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PARADISUM  AMISS  AM 

SUMMI    POETAE 

JOHANNIS         MILT  ON  I. 

/^  UI  legis  Amiffam  Paradifum,  grandia  magni 
\^     Carmina  MiUord,  quid  rdfi  cunBa  legis? 
Res  cundlas,  et  curiMarum  primordia  rerum, 

Etfata,  et  fines  continet  ifle  liber. 
.  Intima  panduntur  magni  penetralia  mundi, 

Scribttur  et  toto  qmcquid  in  orbe  latet: 
Terraeque,  traBuJque  maris,  calumque  prqftmdum, 

SiUphureumque  Erebi,  flammivomumque  fpecus: 
Quaeque  colunt  terras,  pontumque,  et  Tartara  caeca, 

Quaeque  colunt  fummi  lucida  regna  poli: 
Et  quodcunque  vilis  conclufum  eflfinibus  ufquam, 

Et  fine  fine  Chaos,  et  fine  fine  Deus: 
Et  fine  fine  magis;fi  qtdd  magis  e/i  fine  fine. 

In  Chrifio  erga  homines  conciliatus  amor. 
Haec  quijperaret  quis  crederet  ejfefuturaf 

Et  tamen  haec  hodie  terra  Britanna  legit. 
0  quantos  in  beUa  ^ducesl  quae  prottdit  arma ! 

Quae  canit,  et  quanta  praelia  dira  tubal 
Cctlefies  aciesl  atqu^  in  certamine  caluml 

Et  quae  cakjtes  p7igna  deceret  agrosl 

Quantus 


Quantus  in  atthtrds  toUitJe  Lucifer  armisl 

Atque  ipfo  graditar  vix  Mkhaele  minar! 
Quantis,  et  qimmJimeJHs  ccmcurritur  iris, 

Dumferus  hicJleUas  protegit,  ilk  rapit! 
Dum  vulfos  mantes  ceu  tela  reciproca  torquent, 

Et  rum  mortaU  dejuper  igne  pluunt: 
Stat  dubius  cuije  parti  concedat  Olympus, 

Et  metuk  pugnae  non  JUpereJfefuae. 
Atfmul  in  cctlis  MeJJiae  infignia  fulgent, 

Et  currus  amines,  armaque  digna  Deo, 
Harrendumque  rotaejtrident,  etfaeva  rotarum 

Erumpunt  tarvis  fdgura  luminibus, 
Etfammae  vibrant,  et  vera  tonitrua  rauco 

AdmifHs  flamms  irifanuere  polo: 
Excidit  attorUtis  mens  omnis,  et  impetus  omnis, 

Et  caffis  d€xtris  irrita  tela  cadunt; 
Ad  pctnas  fugiunt,  et  ceuforet  Orcus  afylum, 

Infemis  certant  conderefe  tenebris. 
Cedite  Romani  Scriptares,  cedite  Graii, 

Et  quosfama  recens  vel  celebravit  anus. 
Haec  quicunque  kget  tantiim  cecrniffe  putabit 

Maecnidem  ranas,  Virgilium  cuUces. 


Samuel  Barrow,  M.  D. 
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ON     PARADISE     LOST. 

WHEN  I  beheld  the  Poet  bUnd,  yet  bold. 
In  flefider  book  his  vaft  deiign  unfold, 
Meffiah  crown'd,  God's  ieconcil'd  decree. 
Rebelling  Angels,  the  forbidden  tree, 
Heav  n,  Hell,  Earth,  Chaos,  all;  the  argument 
Held  me  a  while  mifdoubting  his  intent. 
That  he  would  ruin  (for  I  faw  him  ftrong) 
The  facred  truths  to  fable  and  old  fong, 
(So  Sampfon  grop'd  the  temple's  pofts  in  fpight) 
The  world  o  erwhelming  to  revenge  his  fight. 

Yet  as  I  read,  foon  growing  lefs  fevere, 
I  lik'd  his  projed,  the  fuccefs  did  fear; 
Through  that  wide  field  how  he  his  way  {hould  find. 
O'er  which  lame  faith  leads  underflanding  blind; 
Left  he  perplex'd  the  things  he  would  explain. 
And  what  was  eafy  Jie  Ihould  render  vain. 

Or  if  a  work  fo  infinite  he  fpann'd. 
Jealous  I  was  that  fome  lefs  (kilfiil  hand 
(Such  ats  difquiet  always  what  is  well. 
And  by  ill  imitating  would  excel) 
Might  hence  prefume  the  whole  creation's  day 
To  change  in  fcenes,  and  fhow  it  in  a  play. 

Pardon  me,  mighty  Poet,  nor  defpife 
My  caufelefs,  yet  not  impious,  furmife. 
But  I  am  now  convinc'd,  and  none  will  dare 
Within  thy  labors  to  pretend  a  fbare. 
Thou  haft  not  mifs'd  one  thought  that  could  be  fit. 

And 


And  all  that  was  improper  doft  omit: 
So  that  no  room  is  here  for  writers  left, 
But  to  deteA  their  ignorance  or  theft. 

.  That  majefty  which  through  thy  work  doth  reign. 
Draws  the  devout,  deterring  the  proiane. 
And  things  divine  thou  treat'ft  of  in  fuch  ftate 
As  them  preferves,  and  thee,  inviolate. 
At  once  dehght  and  horror  on  us  feife. 
Thou  fing'ft  with  fo  much  gravity  and  eafe; 
And  above  human  flight  doft  foar  aloft 
With  plume  fo  ftrong,  fo  equal,  and  fo  foft. 
The  bird  nam'd  from  that  Paradife  you  fing 
So  never  flags,  but  always  keeps  on  wing. 

Where  couldft  thou  words  of  fuch  a  compafs  find? 
Whence  fiimifh  fuch  a  vaft  expenfe  of  mind? 
Juft  Heav'n  thee  like  Tirefias  to  requite 
Rewards  with  prophecy  thy  lofs  of  fight. 

Well  might'ft  thou  fcorn  thy  readers  to  allure 
With  tinkling  rime,  of  thy  own  fenfe  fecure;  , 

While  the  Town-Bays  writes  all  the  while  and  fpells. 
And  like  a  pack-horfe  tires  without  his  bells: 
Their  fancies  like  our  bufliy-points  appear. 
The  poets  tag  them,  we  for  fafliion  wear. 
I  too  tranfported  by  the  mode  Commend, 
And  while  I  mean  to  Praife  thee  muft  offend. 
Thy  verfe  created  like  thy  theme  fublime. 
In  number,  weight,  and  meafure,  needs  not  rime. 

Andrew     Marvel, 

THE 


THE      VERSE. 

Cjr^HE  meafure  is  Englt/h  heroic  verfe  zuithout 
JL  rime,  as  that  of  Homer  in  Greek,  and  o/Vtr- 
gil  in  Latin;  rime  being  no  necejfary  adjunSt  or  true 
ornament  of  poem  or  good  verfe,  in  longer  works  e- 
fpecially,  but  the  invention  of  a  barbarous  age,  tofet 
off  wretched  matter  and  lame  meter;  grac'd  indeed 
ftnce  by  the  ufe  of  form  famous  modem  poets,  carri- 
ed away  by  cujlom,  but  much  to  their  awn  vexation, 
hindrance,  and  coriftraint  to  exprefs  many  things  o- 
therwife,  and f 01;  the  mofi  part  wqrfe  than  elfe  they 
would  have  exprefs' d  them.  Xot  without  caufe  there- 
fore  fome  both  Italian  and  Spani/h  poets  of  prime 
note,  have  reje£ted  rime  both  in  longer  and  fhorter 
works,  as  have  alfo  longjince  our  befi  Englifh  tra- 
gedies, as  a  thing  ofitfelf,  to  aR  judicious  ears,  tri- 
vial and  of  no  true  mufical  delight;  which  confijls  on- 
ly in  apt  numbers ^fit  quantity  offyUables,  and  thefenfe 
vdrioifly  drawn  out  from  one  verfe  into  another, 
not  in  the  jingling  found  of  like  endings,  a  fault  avoid- 
ed by  the  learned  Ancients  both  in  poetry  and  all 
good  oratory.  This  negleSt  then  of  rime  fo  little  is  to 
be  taken  for  a  defedt,  though  it  mayfeemfo  perhaps 
to  vulgar  readers,  that  it  rather  is  to  be  ejieemed  an 
example  fet,  thefirfl  in  EngUfh,  of  ancient  liberty 
recovered  to  heroic  poem,  from  the  troublefome  and 
modem  bondage  of  riming. 

THE 


THE 

LIFE     of     MILTON. 

IT  is  agreed  among  all  writers,  that  the  family  of  Mil- 
ton came  originally  from  Milton  in  Oxfordlhire ;  but 
from  which  of  the  Miltons  is  not  altogether  fo  certain. 
Some  fay,  apd  particularly  Mr.  Philips,  that  the  family 
was  of  Milton  near  Abington  in  Oxfordfhire,  where  it 
had  been  a  long  time  feated,  as  appears  by  the  monu- 
ments ftill  to  be  feen  in  Milton*church.  But  that  Milton 
is  not  in  Oxfordfhire,  but  in  Barkft\ire ;  and  upon  in- 
quiry I  find,  that  there  are  no  fuch  monuments  in  that 
church,  nor  any  remains  of  them.  It  is  more  probable 
therefore  that  the  family  came,  as  Mr.  Wood  fays,  from 
Milton  near  Halton  and  Thame  in  Oxfordfhire :  where 
it  floriflied  fcveral  years,  till  at  laft  the  ellate  was  fequef- 
tcred,  one  of  the  family  having  taken  the  unfortunate  fide 
in  the  civil  wars  between  the  houfes  of  York  and  Lan- 
cafter.  John  Milton  the  poet's  grand-father,  was,  ac- 
cording to  Mr.  Wood,  an  under-ranger  or  keeper  of  the 
forcfl  of  Shotover,  near  Halton  in  Oxfordfhire;  he  was 
of  the  religion  of  Rome,  and  fuch  a  bigot  that  he  difin- 
herited  his  fon  only  for  being  a  proteflant.  Upon  this 
the  fon,  the  poet's  father,  named  likewife  John  Milton, 
fctded  in  London,  and  became  a  fcrivencr  by  the  advice 
of  a  friend  eminent  in  that  profeffion:  but  he  was  not 
fo  devoted  to  gain  and  to  bufinefs,  as  to  lofe  all  taile  of 
the  politer  arts,  and  was  particularly  Ikilled  in  mufic,  in 
which  he  was  not  only  a  fine  performer,  but  is  alfo  cele- 
brated for  feveral  pieces  of  his  compofition :  and  yet  on 
the  other  hand  he  was  not  fo  fond  of  his  mufic  and  amufe- 
ments,  as. in  the  leaft  to  negled  his  bufinefs,  but  by  his 
diligence  and  oeconomy  acquired  a  competent  eftate,  which 
enabled  him  afterwards  to  retire,  and  live  in  the  country. 
He  was  by  all  accounts  a  very  worthy  man ;  and  mar- 

a  ried 
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ried  an  excellent  woman,  Sarah  of  the  antient  family  of 
the  Bradfhaws,  fays  Mr.  Wood ;  but  Mr.  Philips,  our 
author's  nephew,  who  was  more  likely  to  know,  fays,  of 
the  family  of  the  Cartons  derived  originally  from  Wales. 
Whoever  ihc  was,  Ihe  is  faid  to  have  been  a  woman  of 
incomparable  virtue  and  goodnefs;  and  by  her,  her  huf- 
band  had  two  fons  and  a  daughter. 

The  elder  of  the  fons  was  our  famous  poet,  who  was 
born  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1608,  on  the  9th  of  Decem- 
ber in  the  morning  between  6  and  7  o'clock,  in  Breads 
ftreet  London,  where  his  father  lived  at  the  fign  of  the 
fpread  eagle,  which  was  alfo  the  coat  of  arms  of  the  fa- 
mily. He  was  named  John,  as  his  father  and  grand-father 
had  been  before  him;  and  from  the  beginning  difcover- 
ing  the  marks  of  an  uncommon  genius,  he  was  dcfigned 
for  a  fcholar,  and  had  his  education  pardy  under  private 
tutors,  and  partly  at  a  public  fchooL  It  has  been  often 
controverted  whether  a  public  or  private  education  is  beft, 
but  young  Milton  was  fo  happy  as  to  fhare.the  advan- 
tages of  both.  It  appears  from  the  fourth  of  his  Ladn  ele- 
gies, and  from  the  firft  and  fourth  of  hi^  familiar  epiftlesv 
that  Mr.  Thomas  Young,  who  was  afterwards  paftor  of 
the  company  of  Englifh  merchants  refiding  at  Hamburg, 
was  one  of  his  private  preceptors:  and  when  he  had  made 
good  progrefs  in  his  ftudies  at  home,  he  was  fent  to  St. 
PauFs  School  to  be  fitted  for  the  univerfity  under  the  care 
of  Mr.  Gill,  who  was  the  mafter  at  that  time,  and  to  whofe 
fon  arc  addrefled  fome  of  his  familiar  epiftles.  In  this 
early  dme  of  his  life  fuch  was  his  love  of  learning,  and  fo 
great  was  his  ambidon  to  furpafs  his  equals,  that  from  his 
twelfth  year  he  commonly  condnued  his  ftudies  dll  mid- 
night, which  (as  he  fays  himfelf  in  his  fecond  Defenfe)  was 
the  firft  ruin  of  his  eyes,  to  whofe  natural  debility  too  were 
added  frequent  head-akes :  but  all  could  not  extinguifh 
or  abate  his  laudable  palfion  for  letters.  It  is  very  feldom 
feen,  that  fuch  application  and  fuch  a  genius  meet  in  the 
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Ill 


fame  perfon.     The  force  of  either  is  great,  but  both  to* 
gether  mud  perform  wonders. 

He  was  now  in  the  17th  year  of  his  age,  and  was  a  very 
good  claflical  fcholar  and  mafler  of  feveral  languages, 
when  he  was  fent  to  the  univerfity  of  Cambridge,  and 
admitted  at  Ghrifl's  College  (as  appears  from  the  regifler) 
on  the  twelfth  of  February  1624-5,  under  the  tuition  of 
Mr.   William  Chappcl,  afterwards  Bifhop  of  Cork  and 
Rofs  in  Ireland.     He  continued  above  feven  years  at  the 
univerfity,  and  took  two  degrees,  that  of  Batchelor  of  Arts 
in  1628-9,  and  that  of  Mafter  in  1632.  It  is  fomcwhat  re- 
markable, that  tho'  the  merits  of  both  our  univerfities  are 
perhaps  equally  great,  and  tho'  poetical  exercifes  are  ra- 
ther more  encouraged  at  Oxford,  yet  moftof  our  greateft 
poets  have  been  bred  at  Cambridge,  as  Spenfer,  Cowley, 
Waller,  Dryden,  Prior,  not  to  mention  any  of  the  leffer 
ones,  when  there  is  a  greater  than  all,  Milton.     He  had 
given  early  proofs  of  his  poetic  genius  before  he  went  to 
the  univerfity,  and  there  he  excelled  more  and  more,  and 
diftinguifhed  himfelf  by  feveral  copies  of  verfes  upon  oc- 
cafional  fubjeds,  as  well  as  by  all  his  academical  exerci- 
fes, many  of  which  are  printed  among  his  other  works, 
and  (how  him  to  have  had  a  capacity  above  his  years : 
and  by  his  obliging  behaviour  added  to  his  great  learning 
and  ingenuity  he  defervedly  gained  the  afFeftion  of  many, 
and  admiration  of  all.    We  do  not  find  however  that  he 
obtained  any  preferment  in  the  univerfity,  or  a  fellowfbip 
in  his  own  college ;  which  fcemeth  the  more  extraordina- 
ry, as  that  fociety  has  always  encouraged  learning  and 
learned  men,  had  the  moft  excellent  Mr.  Mede  at  that 
time  a  fellow,  arid  afterwards  boafteth  the  great  names  of 
Cudworth,  and  Burnet  author  of  the  Theory  of  the  Earth, 
and  feveral  others.     And  this  together  with  forae  Latin 
verfes  of  his  to  a  friend,  refleiling  upon  the  univerfity 
feemingly  on  this  account,  might  probably  have  given 
occafion  to  the  reproach  which  was  afterwards  caft  upon 
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him  by  his  adverfarics,  that  he  was  expelled  from  the 
univcriity  for  irregularities  committed  there,  and  forced 
to  fly  to  Italy :  but  he  fuffidendy  refutes  this  calumny  in 
more  places  than  one  of  his  works  ^  and  indeed,  it  is  no 
wonder,  that  a  perfon  fo  engaged  in  religious  and  poll- 
ticat  controverfies  as  he  was,  Ihould  be  calimmiated and 
abufed  by  the  contrary  party. 

He  was  defigned  by  his  parents  for  holy  orders ;  and 
among  the  manufcripts  of  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge 
there  are  two  draughts  in  Milton  s  own  hand  of  a  letter 
to  a  friend,  who  had  imponuned  him  to  take  orders,  when 
he  had  attained  the  age  of  twenty-three;  but  the  truth  is, 
he  had  conceived  early  prejudices  againfl  the  do<^rin  and 
difciplin  of  the  Church,  and  fubfcribing  to  the  arddes 
was  in  his  opinion  fubfcribing  flave.  This  no  doubt  was 
a  difappointment  to  his  friends,  who  though  in  comfort- 
able, were  yet  by  no  means  in  great  circumflances :  and 
neither  doth  he  feem  to  have  had  any  inclination  to  any 
other  profelfion ;    he  had  too  free  a  fpirit  to  be  limited 
and  confined;    and  was  for  comprehending  all  fciences, 
but  profeiling  none.     And  therefore  after  he  had  left  the 
univerfity  in  1632,  he  retired  to  his  father's  houfe  in  the 
country;   for  his  father  had  by  this  time  quitted  bufinefs, 
and  lived  at  an  eflate  which  he  had  purchafed  at  Horton 
near  Colebrooke  in  Buckingharofliire.     Here  he  refided 
with  his  parents  for  the  fpace  of  five  years,  and,  as  he 
himfelf  has  informed  us,  (in  his  fecond  Dcfenfe,  and  the 
7  th  of  his  familiar  Epiilles]  read  over  all  the  Greek  and 
Latin  authors,  particularly  the  hiftorians ;  but  now  and 
then  made  an  excurfion  to  London,  fometimes  to  buy 
books  or  to  meet  his  friends  from  Cambridge,   and  at' 
other  times  to  learn  fomething  new  in  the  mathemaucs  or 
mufic,  with  which  he  was  extremely  delighted. 

His  retirement  therefore  was  a  learned  re^rirement,  and 
it  was  not  long  before  the  world  reaped  the  fruits  of  it. 
It  was  in  the  year  1634  that  his  maik  was  prefented  at 

Ludlow- 


The    L  I  F  E    o£  M  I  L  T  0  Jf.         v 

Ludlow- Caftle.  There  was  formerly  a  prefident  of 
Wales,  and  a  fort  of  a  court  kept  at  Ludlow,  which  has 
fince  been  abolifhcd;  and  the  prefident  at  that  time  was . 
the  Earl  of  Bridgwater,  before  whom  Milton's  Mafk  was 
prefcntedon  Michaelmas  night,  and  the  principal  parts, 
thofe  of  the  two  brothers,  were  performed  by  his  Lord- 
{hip's  fons  the  Lord  Brackly  and  Mr.  Thomas  Egerton, 
and  that  of  the  lady  by  his  Lordfhip's  daughter  the  Lady 
Alice  Egerton.  The  occafion  of  this  poem  feemeth  to 
have  been  merely  an  accident  of  the  two  brothers  and 
the  lady  having  loft  one  another  in  their  way  to  the  caf- 
tic:  and  it  is  written  very  much  in  imitation  ofShake- 
fpcar  s  Tempcft,  and  the  Faithful  Shepherdefs  of  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher;  and  though  one  of  the  firft,is  yet  one 
of  the  moft  beauuful  of  Milton's  compofitions.  It  was 
for  fomc  dme  handed  about  only  in  manufcript;,  but  af- 
terwards to  fatisfy  the  importunity  of  friends  and  to  fave 
the  trouble  of  tranfcribing,  it  was  printed  at  London, 
though  without  the  author  s  name,  in  1637,  with  a  dedi-  • 
cadon  to  the  Lord  Brackly  by  Mr.  H.  Lawes,  who  com- 
pofed  the  mufic,  and  played  the  part  of  the  attendent 
Spirit.  It  was  printed  likewife  at  Oxford  at  the  end  of 
Mr.  Ks  poems,  as  we  learn  from  a  letter  of  Sir  Henry 
Wotton  to  our  author;  but  who  that  Mr.  R.  was,  whe- 
ther Randolph  the  poet  or  who  elfe,  is  uncertain.  It  has 
lately,  tho'  with  addidons  and  alterations,  been  exhi- 
bited on  the  ftage  fevcral  times;  and  we  hope  the  fine 
poetry  and  morality  have  recommended  it  to  the  audi- 
ence, and  not  barely  the  authority  of  Milton's  name ; 
and  we  wifh  for  the  honor  of  the  nation,  that  the  like 
good  tafte  prevailed  in  every  thing. 

In  1637  he  wrote  another  excellent  piece,  his  Lycidas, 
wherein  he  laments  the  untimely  fate  of  a  friend,  who 
was  unfortunately  drowned  that  fame  year  in  the  month 
of  Auguft,  on  the  Irifli  feas,  in  his  paflage  from  Chcfter. 
This  friend  was  Mr.  Edward  King,  fon  of  Sir  Jbhn  King, 

Secretary 
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Secretary  of  Ireland  under  Queen  Elizabeth,  King  James 
I.  and  King  Charles 'I.  and  was  a  fellow  of  Chrift's  Col- 
lege, and  was  fo  well  beloved  and  eileemedat  Cambridge, 
that  fome  of  the  grcateft  names  in  the  univerfity  have  u- 
nited  in  celebrating  his  obfequies,  andpublifhed  a  collec- 
tion of  poems,  Greek  and  Latin  and  EngliDi,  facred  to  his 
memory.  The  Greek  by  H.  More  &c.  the  Latin  by  T. 
Farnaby,  J.  Pearfon  &c.  the  Englifh  by  H,  King,  J.  Beau- 
mont, J.  Cleaveland  with  feveral  others ;  and  judicioufly 
the  laft  of  all  as  the  beft  of  all,  is  Milton's  Lycidas.  "  On 
.*'  fuch  facrifices  the  Gods  themfelves  ftrow  incenfe  ;"  and 
one  would  almofl  wilh  fo  to  have  died,  for  the  fake  of 
having  been  fo  lamented.  But  this  poem  is  not  all  made 
up  of  forrow  andtendernefs;  there  is  a  mixture  of  farire 
and  indignation;  for  in  part  of  it  the  poettaketh  occafi- 
on  to  inveigh  againft  the  corruptions  of  the  clergy,  and 
feemeth  to  have  firft  difcovered  his  acrimony  againil  Arch- 
bifhop  Laud,  and  to  have  threatened  him  with  the  lofs  of 
his  head,  which  afterwards  happened  to  him  thro'  the  fu- 
ry of  his  enemies.  At  leaft  1  can  think  of  no  fenfe  fo 
proper  to  be  given  to  the  following  verfes  in  Lycidas. 

Befides  what  the  grim  wolf  with  privy  paw    - 
Daily  devours  apace,  and  nothing  faid ; 
But  that  two-handed  engin  at  the  door 
Stands  ready  to  fmite  once,  and  fmite  no  more. 

About  this  time,  as  we  learn  from  one  of  his  familiar 
epifUes,  he  had  fome  thoughts  of  taking  chambers  at  one 
of  the  Inns  of  Court,  for  he  was  not  very  well  pleafed 
with  living  fo  obfcurely  in  the  country:  but  his  mother 
dying,  he  prevailed  with  his  father  to  let  him  indulge  a 
deiire,  which  he  had  long  entertained,  of  feeing  foreign 
countries,  and  particularly  Italy:  and  having  communi- 
cated his  defign  to  Sir  Henry  Wotton,  who  had  formerly 
been  embaffador  at  Venice,  and  was  then  provoft  of  Eton 

Co]lege> 
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College,  and  having  alfo  fent  him  his  Mafk  of  which  he 
had  not  yet  pubHcly  acknowledged  himfelf  the  author, 
he  received  from  him  the  following  friendly  letter  dated 
from  the  College  the  loth  of  April  1638. 

SIR, 

"  It  was  a  fpecial  favor,  when  You  lately  beftowed 
"  upon  me  here  the  firfl  tafte  of  Your  acquaintance,  tho' 
"•  no  longer  than  to  make  me  known,  that  I  wanted  more 
"  time  to  value  it,  and  to  enjoy  it  rightly.  And  in  truth, 
"  if  I  could  then  have  imagined  Your  farther  flay  in  thefe 
"  parts,  which  I  underftood  afterwards  by  Mr.  H.  I 
"  would  have  been  bold,  in  our  vulgar  phrafc,  to.  mend 
*'  my  draught,  for  You  left  me  with  an  extreme  thirft,  and 
"  to  have  begged  Your  converfation  again  jointly  with 
"  Your  faid  learned  friend,  at  a  poor  meal  or  two,  that 
"  we  might  have  banded  together  fome  good  authors  of 
"  the  ancient  time,  among  which  I  obferved  You  to  have 
"  been  familiar. 

"  Since  Your  going.  You  have  charged  me  with  new 
**  obligations,  both  for  a  very  kind  letter  from  You,  dated 
"  the  fixth  of  this  month,  and  for  a  dainty  piece  of  enter- 
**  tainment,  that  came  therewith  ;  wherein  I  (hould  much 
"  commend  the  tragical  part,  if  the  lyrical  did  not  ravifh 
"  with  a  certain  Doric  delicacy  in  Your  fongs  and  odes, 
"  wherein  I  muft  plainly  confefs  to  have  feen  yet  nothing 
*'  parallel  in  our  language,  Ipfa  mollides.  But  I  mufl  not 
"  omit  to  tell  You,  that  I  now  only  owe  you  thanks  for 
"  intimating  unto  me,  how  modcftly  foever,  the  true 
**  artificer.  For  the  work  itfelf  I  had  view'd  fonrc  good 
"  while  before  with  fingular  delight,  having  received  it 
"  from  our  common  friend  Mr.  R.  in  the  very  clofe  of  the 
"  late  Ks  poems  printed  at  Oxford  ^  whereunto  it  is  ad- 
*'  dcd,  as  I  now  fuppofe,  that  the  acceffory  might  help  out 
"  the  principal,  according  to  the  art  of  flationers,  and 
"  leave  the  reader  con  la  bocca  dolce. 

"  Now, 


viii      The    LIFE    of   M  I  L  T  0  K. 

"  Now,  Sir,  concerning  Your  travels,  wherein  I  may 
"  challenge  a  little  more  privilege  of  difcourfe  with  You; 
*'  I  fuppofc.  You  will  not  blanch  Paris  in  Your  way. 
"  Therefore  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  You  with  a  few 
"  lines  to  Mr.  M.  B.  y/hom  you  Ihall  ealily  find  attending 
"  the  young  Lord  S.  as  his  governor;  and  you  may  furc- 
**  ly  receive  from  him  good  diredions  forfliapingof  your 
"  farther  journey  into  Italy,  where  he 'did  refide  by  my 
**  choice  ibme  time  for  the  king,  after  mine  own  rccefs 
"  from  Venice. 

"  I  (hould  think,  that  Your  beft  line  will  be  thro'  the 
*'  whole  length  of  France  to  Marfeilles,  and  thence  by  fca 
•'  to  Genoa,  whence  the  paflage  into  Tufcany  is  as  diurnal 
"  as  aGravefend  barge.  I  haften,  as  You  do,  to  Florence 
"  or  Sienna,  the  rather  to  tell  You  a  Dion  (lory,  from  the 
**  intereft  You  have  given  me  in  Your  fafety. 

^'  At  Sienna  I  was  tabled  in  the  houfe  of  one  Alberto 
^^  Scipione,  an  old  Roman  courtier  in  dangerous  times, 
"  having  been  fteward  to  the  Duca  di  Pagliano,  who  with 
"  all  his  family  were  ftrangled,  fave  this  only  man,  that 
"  efcaped  by  forefight  of  the  tempeft.  With  him  I  had 
*'  often  much  chat  of  thofe  alFairs;  into  which  he  took 
"  pleafure  to  look  back  from  his  native  harbor;  and  at 
*'  my  departure  toward  Rome,  which  had  been  the  center 
"  of  his  experience,  I  had  won  confidence  enough  to  beg 
**  his  advice,  how  I  might  carry  myfelf  fecurely  there, 
*' without  offenfe  of  others,  or  of  my  own  confcience: 
**  Signor  Arrigo  meo,  fays  he,  i  penfieri  (Iretti,  ct  il  vifo 
**  fciolto,  that  is,  Your  thoughts  clofc,  and  Your  counte* 
**  nance  loofe,  will  go  fafely  over  the  whole  world.  Of 
*'  which  Delphian  oracle  (for  fo  I  have  found  it)  Your 
*'  judgment  doth  need  no  commentary;  and  therefore, 
"  Sir,  I  will  commit  You  with  it  to  the  beft  of  all  fccuri- 
''  ues,  God's  dear  love,  remaining  Your  friend,  as  much 
^'  at  command  as  any  of  longer  date. 

H.  Wotton. 
P.  S:  **  Sir, 
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P.  S.  "  Sir,  I  have  exprcfly  fent  this  by  my  foot-boy 
"  to  prevent  Your  departure,  vvrithout  fome  acknowlcdg 
"  ment  from  mc  of  the  receipt  oC  Your  obliging  letter, 
'*  having  myfelf  thro'  fome  bufinefs,  I  know  not  hovsr, 
"  negleded  the  ordinary  conveyance.  In  any  part  where 
''  I  ihall  underfland  You  fixed,  I  Ihall  be  glad  and  dili- 
"  gent  to  entertain  you  with  home-novelties,  evlen  for 
**  fome  fomentation  of  our  friendfliip,  too  foon  interrupt- 
"  cd  in  the  cradle." 

Soon  after  this  he  fet  out  upon  his  travels,  being  of 
an  age  to  make  the  proper  improvements,  and  hot  bare- 
ly to  fee  fights  and  to  learn  the  languages,  like  mod  of 
our  modem  travellers,  who  go  out  boys,  and  return  fuch 
as  we  fee,  but  fuch  as  I  do  not  choofe  to  name.  He  was 
attended  by  only  one  fervant,  who  accompanied  him 
through  all  his  travels;  and  he  wentfirft  to  France,  where 
he  had  recommendations  to  the  Lord  Scudambre,  the 
Englifh  embaffador  there  at  that  dme;  and  as  foon  as  he 
came  to  Paris,  he  waited  upon  his  Lordfliip,  and  was 
received  with  wonderful  civility;  and  having  an  eameft 
defire  to  vifit  the  learned  Hugo  Grodus,  he  was  by  his 
Lordfhip's  means  introduced  to  that  great  man,  who  was 
then  embaffador  at  the  French  court  from  the  famous 
Chrillina  Queen  of  Sweden;  and  the  vifit  was  to  their 
mutual  fadsfadion;  they  were  each  of  them  pleafed  to 
fee  a  perfon,  of  whom  they  had  heard  fuch  commenda- 
tions.    But  at  Paris  he  flayed  not  long;  his  thoughts  and 
his  wifhes  hardened  into  Italy;    and  fo  after  a  few  days 
he  took  leave  of  the  Lord  Scudamore,  who  very  kindly 
gave  him  letters  to  the  Englifh  merchants  in  the  feveral 
places  thro'  which  he  was  to  travel,  requcfting  them  to 
do  him  all  the  good  offices  which  lay  in  their  power. 

From  Paris  he  went  direcMy  to  Nice,  where  he  took 
fhipping  for  Genoa,  from  whence  he  went  to  Leghorn, 
and  thence  to  Pifa,  and  fo  to  Florence,  in  which  city  he 
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found  fuffident  inducementsto  make  a  ftay  of  two  months. 
For  befides  the  curiofities  and  other  beaudcs  of  the  place, 
he  took  great  dehght  in  the  company  and  converfauon 
there,  and  frequented  their  academies  as  they  are  called, 
the  meetings  of:  the.  moft  polite  and  ingenious  perfons, 
which  they  have  in' this,  as  well  as  in  the  other  principal 
cities  of  Italy,  for  the  exercife  and  improvement  of  wit 
and  learning  among  them.     And  in  thefe  converfadons 
he  bore  fo  good  a  pan,  and  produced  fo  many  excellent 
compofidons,  that  he  was  foon  taken  nodce  of,  and  was 
very  much  courted  and  careffed  by  fevered  of  the  nobility 
and  prime. wits  of  Florence.     For  the  manner  is,  as  he 
fays  himfelf  in  the  preface  of  his  fecond  book  of  the  Rea- 
fon  of  Church-government,  that  every  one  mull  give 
fome  proof  of  his  wit  and  reading  there,  and  his  produc- 
tions were  received  with  written  encomiums  which  the 
ItaUan  is  not  forward  to  beftow  on  men  of  this  fide  the 
Alps.    Jacomo  Gaddi,  Antonio  Francini,  Carlo  Dad, 
Beneditto  Bonmatt^iei,  CulteUino,  Frefcobaldi,  Clemen- 
dlli  are  reckoned  ainong  his  pardcular  friends.  At  Gad* 
di's  houfe  the  academies  were  held,  which  he  conftantly 
frequented.     Antonio  Francini  compofed  an  ItaUan  ode 
in  his  commendadon.  .  Carlo  Dad  wrote  a  Latin  eulogi- 
um  of  him,  and  correfponded  with  him  after  his  return 
to  England.     Bonmatthei  v^s  at  that  time  about  pub- 
lilhing  an  Italian  grammar;  and  the  eighth  of  our  author's 
familiar  epiftles,  dated  at  Florence  Sept.  lo,  1638,  is  ad- 
drefled  to  him  upon  that  occafion,  commending  his  de* 
(ign,  and  advifing  him  to  add  fome  obfervadons  concern- 
ing the  true  pronunciadon  of  that  language  for  the  ufe 
of  foreigners. 

So  much  good  acquaintance  would  probably  have  de- 
tained him  longer  at  Florence,  if  he  had  not  been  going 
to  Rome,  which  to  a  curious  traveller  is  certainly  the 
place  the  moft  worth  feeing  of  any  in  the  world.  And 
fo  he  took  leave  of.his  friends  at  Florence,  and  went  from 
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thence  to  Sienna,  and  from  Sienna  to  Rome,  where  he 
flayed  much  about  the  fame  time  that  he  had  continued 
at  Florence,  feafting  both  his  eyes  and  his  mind,  and  de- 
lighted with  the  fine  paintings,  and  fculptures,  and  other 
rarities  and  antiquides  of  the  city,  as  well  as  with  the  con- 
verfation  of  feveral  learned  and  ingenious  men,  and  par- 
ticularly of  Lucas  Holftenius,  keeper  of  the  Vatican  li- 
brary, who  received  him  with  the  greatcft  humanity,  and 
fliowed  him  all  the  Greek  authors,  whether  in  print  or 
manufcript,  which  had  pafled  thro'  his  corre<^on;   and 
alfo  prefented  him  to  Cardinal  Barberini,  who  at  an  en- 
tertainment of  mufic,  performed  at  his  own  expence, 
waited  for  him  at  the  door,  and  taking  him  by  the  hand 
brought  him  into  the  affembly.     The  next  morning  he 
waited  upon  the  Cardinal  to  return  him  thanks  for  his 
civilides,  and  by  the  means  of  HoUlenius  was  again  intro- 
duced to  his  Eminence,  and  fpent  fome  dme  in  converfa- 
tion  with  him.     It  fcems  that  Holftenius  had  ftudied  three 
years  at  Oxford,  and  this  might  difpofe  him.to  be  more 
friendly  to  the  Englifli,  but  he  took  a  parucular  liking  and 
affeAion  to  Milton;  and  Milton,  to  thank  him  for  all  his  fa- 
vors, wrote  to  him  afterwards  from  Florence  the  ninth  of 
his  familiar  epillles.   At  Rome  too  Selvaggi  made  a  Latin 
diftich  in  honor  of  Milton,  and  Salfilli  a  Ladn  tetraftich, 
celebrating  him  for  his  Greek  and  Latin  and  Italian  poe- 
try; and  he  in  return  prefented  to  SalfiUi  in  his  ficknefs 
thofe  fine  Scazoiis,  or  Iambic  verfes  having  fpondee  in 
the  laft  foot,  which  are  inferted  among  his  juvenile  poems. 
From  Rome  he  went  to  Naples,  in  company  with  a  cer- 
tain hermit;  and  by  his  means  was  introduced  to  the  ac- 
quaintance of  Giovanni  Bapufla  Manfo,  Marquis  of  Villa, 
a  Neapolitan  nobleman,  of  fingular  merit  and  virtue,  to 
whom  Taflb  addrefles  his  dialogue  of  friendlhip,   and 
whom  he  mendons  likewife  in  his  Gierufalemme  Libera- 
ta  with  great  honor.     This  nobleman  was  pardcularly 
civil  to  Milton,  frequently  vifited  him  at  his  lodgings,  and 
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went  with  him  to  fhow  him  th^  Viceroy's  palace,  and 
whatever  was  curious  or  worth  notice  in  the  city:  and 
moreover  he  honored  him  fo  far  as  to  make  a  Latin  dif- 
tich  in  his  praife,  which  is  printed  before  our  author's 
Latin  poems,  as  is  likewife  the  other  of  Sclvaggi,  and  the 
Latin  tetraftich  of  SalfiUi  together  with  the  Itahan  ode 
and  the  Latin  eulogium  before  mendoned.  We  may  fup- 
pofe  that  Mihon  was  not  a  little  pleafed  with  the  honors 
conferred  upon,  him  by  fo  many  pcrfons  of  diftindion, 
and  efpecially  by  one  of  fuch  quality  and  eminence  as 
the  Marquis  of  Villa;  and  as  a  teftimony  of  his  gratitude 
he  prefented  to  the  Marquis  at  his  departure  from  Naples 
his  eclogue  intitled  Manfus,  which  is  well  worth  reading 
among  his  Latin  poems.  So  that  it  may  be  reckoned  a 
peculiar  felicity  of  the  Marquis  of  Villa's  life,  to  have  been 
celebrated  both  by  Taflb  and  Milton,  the  one  the  greatcft 
modem  poet  of  his  own,  and  the  Qther  the  greateft  of  fo- 
reign nations. 

Having  feen  the  fined  parts  of  Italy,  Milton  was  now 
thinking  of  palling  over  into  Sicily  and  Greece,  when  he 
was  diverted  from  his  purpofe  by  the  news  from  Eng- 
land, that  things  were  tending  to  a  civil  war  between  the 
King  and  Parlamcnt;  for  he  thought  it  unworthy  of  him- 
felf  to  be  taking  his  pleafure  abroad,  while  his  country- 
men were  contending  for  liberty  at  home.  He  refolved 
therefore  to  return  by  the  way  of  Rome,  tho'  he  was  ad- 
vifed  to  the  contrary  by  the  merchants,  who  had  received 
intelligence  from  their  correfpondents,  that  the  Englilh 
Jefuits  there  were  forming  plots  againft  him,  in  cafe 'he 
ihould  return  thither,  by  reafon  of  the  great  freedom 
which  he  had  ufed  in  all  his  difcourfes  of  religion.  For 
he  had  by  no  means  obferved  the  rule,  recommended  to 
him  by  Sir  Henry  Wotton,  of  keeping  his  thoughts  clofc 
and  his  countenance  open:  He  had  vifited  Galileo,  a  pri- 
foner  to  the  Inquifidon,  for  affcrdng  the  modon  of  the 
earth,  and  thinking  othcrwife  in  aftronomy  than  the  Do- 
minicans 
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minicans  and  Francifcans  thought :  And  tho'  the  Marquis 
of  Villa  had  fliown  him  fuch  diflinguifhing  marks  of  fa- 
vor at  Naples,  yet  he  told  him  at  his  departure  that  he 
would  have  fliown  him  much  greater,  if  he  had  been 
more  rcfervcd  in  matters  of  religion.     But  he  had  a  foul 
above  diffimulation  and  difguife;  he  was  neither  afraid, 
nor  afliamed  to  vindicate  the  truth;  and  if  any  man  had, 
he  had  in  him  the  fpirit  of  an  old  martyr.  He  was  fo  pru- 
dent indeed,  that  he  would  not  of  his  own  accord  begin 
any  difcourfe  of  rehgion;  but  at  the  fame  time  he  wasfo 
honeft,  that  if  he  was  queflioned  at  all  about  his  faith,  he 
would  not  difiemble  his  fentiments,  whatever  was  the 
confequence.     And  with  this  refolution  he  went  to  Rome 
the  fecond  dme,  and  flayed  there  two  months  more,  nei- 
ther concealing  his  name,  nor  dechning  openly  to  defend 
the  truth,  if  any  thought  proper  to  attack  him:  and  yet, 
God's  good  providence  protcding  him,  he  came  fafe  to 
his  kind  friends  at  Florence,  where  he  was  received  with 
as  much  joy  and  affe^Sion,  as  if  he  had  returned  into  his 
own  country. 

Here  likewife  he  flayed  two  months,  as  he  had  done 
before,  excepdng  only  an  excurfion  of  a  few  days  to 
Lucca:  and  then  crofling  theApennine,  and  palling  thra' 
Bologna  and  Ferrara,  he  came  to  Venice,  in  which  city 
he  fpent  a  month;  and  having  fliipped  off  the  books 
which  he  had  colle<^ed  in  his  travels,  and  particularly  a 
cheft  or  two  of  choice  mufic  books  of  the  beft  maflcrs 
florifliing  about  that  time  in  Italy,  he  took  his  courfc 
thro'  Verona,  Milan,  and  along  the  lake  Leman  to  Gene- 
va. In  this  city  he  tarried  fome  time,  meeting  here  with 
people  of  his  own  principles,  and  contracted  an  intimate 
friendfliip  with  Giovanni  Deodati,  the  moft  learned  pro- 
feffor  of  divinity,  whofe  annotations  upon  the  Bible  arc 
publiflied  in  Englifli.  And  from  thence  returning  thro' 
France,  the  fame  way  that  he  had  gone  before,  he  arrived 
fafe  in  England,  after  a  peregrination  of  one  year  and 
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about  three  months,  having  feen  more,  and  learned  more, 
and  converfed  with  more  famous  men,  and  made  more 
real  improvements,  than  moft  others  in  double  the  time. 
His  firft  bufinefs  after  his  return  was  to  pay  his  duty 
to  his  father,  and  to  vifit  his  other  friends;  biit  this  plea- 
fure  was  much  diminifhed  by  the  lofs  of  his  dear  friend 
and  fchool-fellow  Charles  Deodau  in  his  abfence.  While 
he  was  abroad,  he  heard  it  reported  that  he  was  dead; 
and  upon  his  coming  home  he  found  it  but  too  true,  and 
lamented  his  death  in  an  excellent  Latin  eclogue  intided 
Epitaphium  Damonis.     This  Deodati  had  a  father  origi- 
nally of  Lucca,  but  his  mother  was  Englifli,  and  he  was 
born  and  bred  in  England,  and  fludied  phyfic,  and  was 
an  admirable  fcholar,  and  no  lefs  remarkable  for  his  fo- 
briety  and  other  vinues  than  for  his  great  learning  and 
ingenuity.     One  or  two  of  Milton's  familiar  epiftles  arc 
addrefled  to  him;  and  Mr.  Toland  fays  that  he  had  in  his 
hands  two  Greek  letters  of  Deodad  to  Milton,  very  hand* 
fomely  written.     It  may  be  right  for  fcholars  now  and 
then  to  exercife  themfelves  in  Greek  and  Latin;  but  we 
have  much  more  frequent  occafion  to  write  letters  in 
our  own  native  language,  and  in  that  therefore  we  (hould 
principally  endcvor  to  excel. 

Mihon,  foon  after  hisTetum,  had  taken  a  lodging  at 
one  Ruffers,  a  taylor,  in  St.  Bride*s  Church-yard;  but  he 
continued  not  long  there,  having  not  fufficient  room  for 
his  library  and  furniture;  and  therefore  determined  to 
take  a  houfe,  and  accordingly  took  a  handfome  garden- 
houfe  in  Alderfgate-ftreet,  fituated  at  the  end  of  an  entry, 
which  was  the  more  agreeable  to  a  (ludious  man  for  its 
privacy  and  freedom  from  noife  and  difturbance.  And 
in  this  houfe  he  conunued  feveral  years,  and  his  fifler's 
two  fons  were  put  to  board  with  him,  firft  the  younger 
and  afterwards  the  elder:  and  fome  other  of  his  indmate 
friends  requefted  of  him  the  fame  favor  for  their  fons, 
efpecially  fince  there  was  litde  more  trouble  in  inftniding 
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half  a  dozen  than  two  or  three:  and  he  Who  could  not 
cafily  deny  any  thing  to  his  friends,  and  who  knew  that 
the  greateft  men  in  all  ages  had  delighted  in  teaching 
others  the  principles  of  knowledge  and  virtue,  undertook 
the  office,  not  out  of  any  fordid  and  mercenary  views, 
but  merely  from  a  benevolent  difpofition,  and  a  defire  to 
do  good.     And  his  method  of  education  was  as  much 
above  the  pedantry  and  jargon  of  the  common  fchools^  as 
his  genius  was  fuperior  to  th^t  of  a  common  fchool-mafter. 
One  of  his  nephews  has  given  us  an  account  of  the  many 
authors  both  Latin  and  Greek,  which  (befides  thofe  ufu- 
ally  read  in  the  fchools)  thro'  his  excellent  judgment  and 
way  of  teaching  were  run  over  within  no  greater  compafs 
of  time,  than  from  ten  to  fifteen  or  fixteen  years  of  age. 
Of  the  Latin  the  four  authors  concerning  hufbandry, 
Cato,  Varro,  Columella,  and  Palladius^  CorneUus  Celfus 
the  phyfician,  a  great  part  of  Pliny's  Natural  Hiftory,  the 
Architedure  of  Vitruvius,  the  Stratagems  of  Frontinus, 
and  the  philofophical  poets  Lucretius  and  Manilius.    Of 
the  Greek  Hefiod,  Aratus's  Phxnomena  and  Diofemeia, 
Dionyfius  Afer  de  fitu  orbis,  Oppian's  Cynegetics  and 
Halieutics,  Quintus  Calaber's  poem  of  the  Trojan  war 
continued  from  Homer,  Apollonius  Rhodius's  Argonau- 
tics,  and  in.profe  Plutarch's  Placita  philofophorum,  and 
of  the  education  of  Children,  Xenophon's  Cyropaedia  and 
Anabafis,  AElian's  Tadics,  and  the  flratagems  of  Polyae- 
nus.     Nor  did  this  apphcation  to  the  Greek  and  Ladn 
tongues  hinder  the  attaining  to  the  chief  oriental  langiia-. 
ges,  the  Hebrew,  Chaldee  and  Syriac,fofarasto  go  thro' 
the  Pentateuch  or  five  books  of  Mofes  in  Hebrew,  to 
make  a  good  entrance  into  the  Targum  or  Chaldee  pa- 
raphrafe,  and  to  underfland  feveral  chapters  of  St.  Mat- 
thew in  the  Syriac  Tcftament;  befides  the  modern  lan- 
guages, Italian  and  French,  and  a  competent  knowledge 
of  the  mathematics  and  aftronomy.   The  Sunday's  exer- 
cife  for  his  pupils  was  for  the  moft  part  to  read  a  chapter 
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of  the  Greek  Teftament,  and  to  hear  his  learned  expofi- 
tion  of  it.  The  next  work  after  this  was  to  write  from 
his  dictation  fome  part  of  a  fyftem  of  divinity,  which  he 
had  collcded  from  the  ableft  divines,  who  had  written  up- 
on that  fubjed.     Such  were  his  academic  inflitutions; 
and  thus  by  teaching  others  he  in  fome  meafure  inlarged 
his  own  knowledge;  and  having  the  reading  of  fo  many 
authors  as  it  were  by  proxy,  he  might poffibly  have  pre- 
fcrved  his  fight,  if  he  had  not  moreover  been  perpetually 
bufied  in  reading  or  writing  Xomething  himfelf.     It  was 
certainly  a  very  reclufe  and  fludious  life,  that  both  he 
and  his  pupils  led;  but  the  young  men  of  that  age  were 
of  a  different  turn  from  thofe  of  the  prefcnt;  and  he  him- 
felf gave  an  example  to  thofe  under  him  of  hard  ftudy 
and  fpare  diet;  only  now  and  then,  once  inihree  weeks 
or  a  month,  he  made  a  gaudy  day  with  fome  young  gen- 
tlemen of  his  acquaintance,  the  chief  of  whom,  fays  Mr. 
Philips,  were  Mr.  Alphry  and  Mr.  Miller,  both  of  Gray's 
Inn,  and  two  of  the  greateft  beaus  of  thofe  dmes. 

But  he  was  not  fo  foijd  of  this  academical  life,  as  to  be 
an  indifferent  fpedator  of  what  was  aded  upon  the  pub- 
lic ftage  of  the  world.     The  nation  was  now  in  a  great 
ferment  in  1641,  and  the  clamor  run  high  againfl  the  bi- 
(hops,  when  he  joined  loudly  in  the  cry,  to  help  the  pu- 
ritan minifters,  (as  he  fays  himfelf  in  his  fecond  Dcfenfe) 
ihey  being  inferior  to  the  bifhops  in  learning  and  elo- 
quence;  and  publifhed  his  two  books.  Of  Reformation 
in-  England,  written  to  a  friend.     About  the  fame  time 
certain  minifters  having  publifhed  a  treatife  againft  epif- 
copacy,  in  anfwer  to  the  Humble  Remonftrance  of  Dr. 
Jofeph  Hall  Bifhop  of  Norwich,  under  the  title  of  Smec- 
tymnuus,  a  word  confifting  of  the  iniual  letters  of  their 
names,    Stephen  Marlhal,   Edmund  Calainy,  Thomas 
Young,  Matthew  Newcomen,  and  William   Spurflow; 
And  Archbifhop  Ufher  having  pubUfhed  at  Oxford  a  re- 
futation of  Smedymnuus,  in  a  trad  concerning  the  Ori- 
ginal 


'The    hl¥E    of  MILTOJ^.         xvii 

gihal  of  Bi(hops  and  Meiropolitans;  Milton  wrote  his 
ittlc  piece  Of  Prelatical  Epifcopacy,  in  oppofition  chief- 
ly to  Ufher,  for  he  was  for  contending  with  the  mofl 
powerful  adverfary;  there  would  be  either  lefs  difgrace 
in  the  defeat,  or  more  glory  in  the  vidory.  He  handled 
the  fubjed  more  at  large  in  his  next  performance,  which 
was  the  Reafon  of  Clairch  Government  urged  againfl  Pre- 
lacy, in  two  books,  ^nd  Biihop  Hall  having  publifhed 
a  Defenfe  of  the  Humble  Remonftrance,  he  wrote  Ani« 
madverfions  upon  it.     All  thefe  treatifes  he  publifhed 
within  the  courfe  of  one  year,  1641,  which  fhow  how  very 
diHgent  he  was  in  the  caufe  that  he  had  undertaken.  And 
the  next  year  he  fet  forth  his  Apology  forSmedymnuus, 
in  anfwer  to  the  Confutadon  of  his  Animadverfions, 
written  as  he  thought  himfelf  by  Bifliop  Hall  or  hisfon. 
And  here  very  luckily  ended  a  controverfy,  which  de- 
tained him  from  greater  and  better  wridngs  which  he  was 
meditating,  more  ufeful  to  the  public,  as  well  as  more 
fuitable  to  his  own  genius  and  inclinadon:  but  he  thought 
all  this  while  that  he  was  vindicadng  ecclefiaflical  liberty. 
In  the  year  1643,  and  the  35th  of  his  age,  he  married; 
and  indeed  his  family  was  now  growing  fo  numerous, 
^hat  it  wanted  a  miflrefs  at  the  head  of  it.      His  father, 
who  had  lived  with  his  younger  fon  at  Reading,  was, 
upon  the  taking  of  that  place  by  the  forces  under  the 
Earl  of  Eflex,  neceflitated  to  come  and  live  in  London 
with  this  his  elder  fon,  with  whom  he  continued  in  tran- 
quility and  devodon  to  his  dying  day.     Some  addition 
too  was  to  be  made  to  the  number  of  his  pupils.     But 
before  his  father  or  his  new  pupils  were  come,  he  took  a 
journey  in  the  Whitfundde  vacation,  and  after  a  month's 
abfence  returned  with  a  wife,  Mary  the  eldefl  daughter 
of  Mr.  Richard  Powell,  of  Forefthill  near  Shotover  in 
Oxfordlhire,  a  juftice  of  the  peace,  and  a  gendeman  of 
good  repute  and  figure  in  that  county.    But  (he  had  not 
cohabited  with  her  hufband  above  a  month,  before  flie 

c  was 


xviii         The    L  i  F  E    of    Af  /  Z  r  0  JV^. 

was  earneflly  folicited  by  her  relations  to  come  and  fpend 
the  remaining  part  of  the  fummcrwith  them  in  the  coun- 
try. If  it  was  not  at  her  infligation  that  her  friends 
made  this  requeft,  yet  at  leall  it  was  agreeable  to  her  in- 
clination; and  (he  obtained  her  hufband's  confent  upon 
a  promife  of  returning  at  Michaelmas.  And  in  the  mean 
while  his  ftudies  went  on  very  vigproufly;  and  his  chief 
diverfion,  after  the  bufinefs  of  th^[&y,wasnow  and  then 
in  an  evening  to  vifit  the  Lady  Margaret  Lee,  daugh- 
ter of  the  Earl  of  Marlborough,  Lord  High  Treafurer 
of  England,  and  Prefident  of  the  Privy  Council  to  King 
James  L  This  Lady,  being  a  woman^  of  excellent  wit 
^nd  under/landing,  had  a  particular  honor  for  our  au- 
thor, and  took  great  delight  in  his  converfadon;  as  like- 
wife  did  her  hufband  Captain  Hobfon,  a  very  accom- 
plifh'd  gentleman.  And  what  a  regard  Milton  again  had 
for  her,  he  has  left  upon  record  in  a  fonnet  to  her  praife, 
extant  among  his  other  poems. 

Michaelmas  was  now  come,  but  he  heard  nothing  of 
his  wife's  return;  He  wrote  to  her,  but  received  no  an- 
fwer.  He  wrote  again  lettcr^after  letter,  but  received  no 
anfwer  to  any  of  them.  He  then  difpatched  a  meflen- 
ger  with  a  letter,  defiring  her  to  return;  but  (he  pofidve- 
ly  refufed,  and  difmifled  the  melfenger  with  contempt. 
Whether  it  was,  that  £he  had  conceived  any  dillike  to 
her  hufband's  pcrfon  or  humor;  or  whether  £he  could 
not  conform  to  his  retired  and  philofophical  manner  of 
life,  having  been  accuflomed  to  a  houfe  of  much  gaity 
and  company;  or  whether  being  of  a  family  ftrongly  at- 
tached to  the  royal  caufe,  (he  could  not  bear  her  huf- 
band's  republican  principles;  or  whether  fhe  was  ovcr- 
perfuaded  by  her  reladons,  who  poflibly  might  repent 
of  having  matched  the  eldeft  daughter  of  the  family  to  a 
man  fo  diilinguiihed  for  taking  the  contrary  party,  the 
King's  head-quarters  being  in  their  neighborhood  at  Ox- 
ford, and  his  Majefty  having  now  fome  fairer  profped  of 
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fuccefs;  whether  any  or  all  of  thefe  were  the  reafons  of 
this  extraordinary  behavior;  however  it  was,  itfo  highly 
incenfed  her  hufband,  that  he  thought  it  would  be  dif- 
honorable  ever  to  receive  her  again  after  fuch  a  repulfe, 
and  he  determined  to  repudiate  her  as  {he  had  in  effed 
repudiated  him,  and  to  coniider  her  no  longer  as  his  wife; 
And  to  fordfy  this  h^refoluuon,  and  at  the  fame  time 
to  juftify  it  to  the  world,  he  wrote  the  DoArin  and  Dif- 
ciplin  of  Divorce,  wherein  he  cndevors  to  prove,  that 
indifpofidon,  unfitnefs,  or  contrariety  of  mind,  proceed- 
ing from  any  unchangeable  caufe  in  nature,  hindering  and 
ever  likely  to  hinder  the  main  benefits  of  conjugal  focie- 
ty,  which  are  folace  and  peace,  are  greater  reafons  of  di- 
vorce than  adultery  or  natural  frigidity,  efpecially  if  there 
be  no  children,  and  there  be  mutual  confentfor  feparad- 
on.     He  publiflied  it  at  fi;rfl  without  his  name,  but  the 
ftilc  cafily  betrayed  the  author;  and  afterwards  a  fecond 
cdidon,  much  augmented,  with  his  name;  and  he  dedica- 
ted it  to  the  Parlament  of  England  with  the  Aflcmbly  of 
Divines,  that  as  they  were  then  confuldng  about  the  gene- 
ral reformadon  of  the  kingdom,  they  might  alfo  take  this 
pardcdlar  cafe  of  domeftic  liberty  into  their  confidera- 
tion.    And  then,  as  it  was  objeded,  that  his  do6lrin  was 
a  novel  nodon,  and  a  paradox  that  no  body  had  ever 
aflerted  before,  he  cndevored  to  confirm  his  own  opinion 
by  the  authority  of  others,  and  publifhcd  in  1644  ^he 
Judgment  of  Marun  Buccr  8cc.  And  as  it  was  flill  obje<3ed, 
that  his  doflrin  could  not  be  reconciled  to  Scripture,  he 
publiflied  in  1645  his  Tetrachordon  or  Expofiuons  upon 
the  four  chief  places  in  Scripture,  which  treat  of  marriage, 
or  nullities  in  marriage.     At  the  firft  appearing  of  the 
Dofilin  and  Difciplin  of  Divorce  the  clergy  raifcd  a  hea- 
vy outcry  againfl  it,  and  daily  folicited  the  Parlament  to 
pafs  fome  cenfure  upon  it;    and  at  laft  one  of  them,  in 
a  fermon  preached  before  the  Lords  and  Commons  on 
a  day  of  humiliadon  in  Auguft  1644,  roundly  told  them, 
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that  there  was  a  book  abroad,  which  defcrved  to  be  burnt, 
and  that  among  their  other  fins  they  ought  to  repent 
that  they  had  not  yet  branded  it  with  fomemark  of  their 
difpleafure.     And  Mr,  Wood  informs  us,  that  upon  Mil- 
ton s  pubUlhing  his  three  books  of  Divorce,  the  Affembly 
of  Divines,  that  was  then  fitting  at  Wcftminfter,  took 
fpecial  notice  of  them;  and  notwithftanding  his  former 
fervices  in  writing  againfl  the  Bifhops,  caufed  him  to  be 
fummoned  before  the  Houfe  of  Lords:  but  that  Houfc 
whether  approving  his  dodrin,  or  not  favoring  his  ac- 
cufers,  foon  difmifled  him.     He  was  attacked  too  from 
the  prefs  as  well  as  from  the  pulpit,  in  a  pamphlet  inti- 
tied  Divorce  at  pleafure,  and  in  another  intitled  an  An- 
fwer  to.  the  Dodrin  and  Difciplin  of  Divorce,  which  was 
licenced  and  recommended  by  Mr,  Jofeph  Caryl,  a  fa- 
mous Prefbyterian  Divine,  and  author  of  a  voluminous 
commentary  on  the  book  of  Job:   and  Milton  in  his  Co* 
laderion  or  Reply  pubUIhed  in  1645  expoftulates  fmardy 
with  the  Ucencer,  as  well  as  handles  very  roughly  the 
namelefs  author.     And  thefe  provocations,  I  fuppofe, 
contributed  not  a  little  to  make  him  fuch  an  enemy  to  the 
Prefbytcrians,  to  whom  he  had  before  diftinguifhed  him- 
felf  a  friend.     He  compofed  likewife  two  of  his  fonnets 
on  the  reception  his  book  of  Divorce  met  with,  but  the 
latter  is  much  the  better  of  the  two.     To  this  account  it 
may  be  added  from  Antony  Wood,  that  after  the  King^s 
reftoration,  when  the  fubjed  of  divorce  was  under  con- 
fideration  with  the  Lords  upon  the  account  of  John  Lord 
Rofs  or  Roos  his  feparation  from  his  wife  Anne  Pierpoint 
elded  daughter  to  Henry  Marquis  of  Dorchefter,  he  was 
confuhed  by  an   eminent  member  of  that  Houfe,  and 
about  the  fame  time  by  a  chief  officer  of  flate,  as  being  the 
prime  perfon  who  was  knowing  in  tha^t  afiair. 

But  while  he  was  engaged  in  this  controverfy  of  di- 
vorce, he  was  not  fo  totally  engaged  in  it,  but  he  attend- 
ed to  other  things;  and  about  this  time  publifhed  his 
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Letter  of  education  to  Mr.  Samuel  Hartlib,  who  wrote 
fome  .things  about  hufbandry,  and  was  a  man  of  confi- 
derable  learning,  as  appears  from  the  letters  which  pafled 
between  him  and  the  famous  Mr.  Mede,  and  from  Sir  Wil- 
liam Petty's  and  Pell  the  mathematician's  writing  to  him, 
the  former  his  treatife  for  the  Advancement  of  fome  par- 
ticular parts  of  learning,  and  the  latter  his  Idea  of  the 
Mathematics,  as  well  as  from  this  letter  of  our  author. 
This  letter  of  our  author  has  ufually  been  printed  at  the 
end  of  his  poems,  and  is  as  I  may  fay  the  theory  of  his 
own  practice;  and  by  the  rules  which  he  has  laid  down 
for  education  we  fee  in  fome  meafure  the  method  that  he 
purfued  in  educating  his  own  pupils.  And  in  1644  he 
publilhed  his  Areopagitica  or  Speech  for  the  liberty  of 
unlicenced  printing  to  the  Parlament  of  England.  It  was 
written  at  the  defire  of  feveral  learned  men,  and  is  per- 
haps the  befl  vindication,  that  .has  been  publilhed  at  any 
time  or  in  any  language,  of  that  liberty  which  is  the  ba- 
fis  and  fupport  of  all  other  liberties,  the  Uberty  of  the 
prefs:  but  alas  it  had  not  the  defired  eifed;  for  the  Pref- 
byterians  were  as  fond  of  exercifing  the  licencing  power, 
when  they  got  it  into  their  own  hands,  as  they  had  been 
clamorous  before  in  inveighing  againft  it,  while  it  was 
in.  the  hands  of  the  Prelates.  And  Mr.  Toland  is  mif- 
taken  in  faying, ''  that  fuch  was  the  effed  of  this  piece, 
"  that  the  following  year  Mabol  a  licencer  offered  rea- 
^'  fons  agatnfl  licencing;  and  at  his  own  requeft  was  dif- 
**  charged  that  oflSce."  For  neither  was  the licencer's  name 
Mabol,  but  Gilbert  Mabbot;  neither  was  he  difcharged 
from  his  o£Bce  dU  May  1649,  ^bout  five  years  afterwards, 
tho'  probably  he  might  be  fwayed  by  Milton's  arguments, 
as  every  ingenious  perfon  mud,  who  perufes  and  confi- 
ders  them. '  And  in  1645  ^^^  publilhed  a  colledion  of 
his  poems,  Ladn  and  EngliQi,  the  principal  of  which  are 
On  the  morning  of  Chrift's  nativity,  L' Allegro,  IlPenfe- 
rofo,  Lyddas,  the  Maik  &c»  &c»  and  if  he  had  left  no  other 
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monuments  of  his  poetical  genius  behind  him,  thefc  would 
have  been  fufficient  to  have  rendered  his  nam tf  immortal. 
But  without  doubt  his  Dodrin  of  Divorce  and  the 
maintenance  of  it  principally  engaged  his  thoughts  at 
this  period;  and  whether  others  were  convinced  or  not 
by  his  arguments,  he  was  certainly  convinced  himfelf  that 
hewasin  the  right;  and  as  a  proofof  ithe  determined  to 
marry  again,  and  made  his  addreffes  to  a  young  lady  of 
great  wit  and  beauty,  one  of  the  daughters  of  Dr.  Da- 
vis. But  intelligence  of  this  coming  to  his  wife,  and  the 
then  declining  ftate  of  the  King's  caufe ,  and  confequently 
of  the  circumftances  of  Juftice  PoweH's  family,  caufed 
them  to  fet  all  engins  on  work  to  reftore  the  wife  again  to 
her  hufband.  And  his  friends  too  for  different  reafons 
feem  to  have  been  as  defirous  of  bringing  about  a  recon- 
ciliation as  her's,  and  this  method  of  affeding  it  was  con- 
certed between  them.  He  had  a  relation,  one  Blackbo- 
rough,  living  in  the  lane  of  St.  Martin's  Le  Grand,  whom 
he  often  vifited;  and  one  day  when  he  was  vifiting  there, 
it  was  contrived  that  the  wife  fliould  be  ready  in  another 
room;  and  as  he  was  thinking  of  nothing  lefs,  he  was 
furprifed  to  fee  her,  whom  he  had  cxpe6led  never  to  have 
feen  any  more,  falling  down  upon  her  knees  at  his  feet, 
and  imploring  his  forgivenefs  with  tears.  At  firft  he 
fliowed  fomc  figns  of  avcrfion,  but  he  continued  not  long 
inexorable;  his  wife's  intreaties,  and  the  interccffion  of 
friends  on  both  fides  foon  wrought  upon  his  generous 
nature,  and  procured  a  happy  reconciliation  with  an  ad 
of  oblivion  of  all  that  was  paft.  But  he  did  not  take  his 
wife  home  immediately;  it  was  agreed  that  fhe  fhould  re- 
main ata  friend's,  till  the  houfe,  that  he  had  newly  taken, 
was  fitted  for  their  reception;  for  fome  other  gentlemen 
of  his  acquaintance,  having  obferved  the  great  fuccefs  of 
his  method  of  education,  had  recommerxded  their  fons 
to  his  care;  and  his  houfe  in  Alderfgate-flrect  not  being 
large  enough,  he  had  taken  a  larger  in  Barbican:  and 
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till  this  could  be  got  ready,  the  place  pitched  upon  for 
his  wife's  abode  was  the  widow  Webber's  houfe  in  St. 
Clement's  Church*yard,whofe  fecond  daughter  had  been 
married  to  the  other  brother  many  years  before.  The 
part  that  Milton  aded  in  this  whole  affair,  fhowed  plainly 
that  he  had  a  fpirit  capable  of  the  flrongeil  refentment, 
but  yet  more  faichnable  to  pity  and  forgivenefs:  and  nei* 
ther  in  this  was  any  injury  done  to  the  other  lady,  whom 
he  was  courting,  for  (he  is  faid  to  have  been  always  averfe 
from  the  modon,  not  daring  I  fuppofe  to  venture  in  mar- 
riage with  a  man  who  was  known  to  have  a  wife  ftill  liv- 
ing. He  might  not  think  himfelf  too  at  liberty  as  before, 
while  his  wife  continued  obftinate;  for  his  moil  plaufi- 
ble  argument  for  divorce  proceeds  upon  a  fuppofidon, 
that  the  thing  be  done  with  mutual  confent. 

After  his  wife's  return  his  family  was  increafed  not  on- 
ly with  children,  but  alfd  with  his  wife's  reladons,  her  fa- 
ther and  mother,  her  brothers,  and  fillers,  coming  to  live 
with  him  in  the  general  diftrefs  and  ruin  of  the  royal 
party:  and  he  was  fo  far  from  refenting  their  former  ill 
treatment  of  him,  that  he  ^eneroufiy  prote^^ed  them,  and 
entertained  them  very  hofpitably,  till  their  affairs  were 
accommodated  thro'  his  intereft  with  the  prevailing  fac^ 
don.     And^  then  upon  their  removal,  and  the  death  of 
his  own  father,  his  houfe  looked  again  like  the  houfe  of 
the  Mufes:  but  his  ftudies  had  like  to  have  been  inter- 
rupted by  a  call  to  public  bufinefs;  for  about  this  dme 
there  was  a  defign  of  conflituting  him  Adjutant  General 
in  the  army  under  Sir  WilUam  Waller;  but  the  new  mo- 
delling of  the  army  foon  following,  th^t  defign  was  laid 
afide.    And  not  long  after,  his  great  houfe  in  Barbican 
being  now  too  large  for  his  family,  he  quitted  it  for  a 
fmaller  in  High  Holborn^  which  opened  backward  into 
Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  where  he  profecuted  his  ftudies  nil 
the  King's  trial  and  death,  when  the  Prefbyterians  de- 
daming  tragically  againft  the  KLing's  execuuon,  and  af- 
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fcrting  that  his  perfon  was  facrcd  and  inviolable,  provok- 
ed him  to  write  the  Tenure  of  Kings  and  Magiftrates,  pro- 
ving that  it  is  lawful  to  call  a  tyrant  to  account  and  to 
depofe  and  put  him  to  death,  and  that  they  who  of  late 
fo  much  blame  depofing  are  the  men  who  did  it  them- 
felves:  and  he  publilhed  it  at  the  beginning  of  the  year 
1649,  to  fatisfy  and  compofe  the  minds  of  thq  people. 
Not  long  after  this  he  wrote  his  Obfervations  on  the  ar- 
ticles of  peace  between  the  Earl  of  Ormondand  the  Irilh 
rebels.  And  in  thefe  and  all  his  writings,  whatever  others 
of  different  parties  may  think,  he  thought  himfelf  an  ad- 
vocate for  true  liberty,  for  ecclefiafUcal  liberty  in  his  trea- 
tifes  againfl  the  bilhops,  for  domeilic  liberty  in  his  books 
of  divorce,  and  for  civil  liberty  in  his  writings  againft  the 
king  in  defenfe  of  iht  parlajmeat  and  people  of  Eng- 
land. 

^    After  this  he  retired  again  to  his  private  (Indies;  and 
thinking  that  he  had  leifure  enough  for  fuch  a  work,  he 
applied  himfelf  to  the  writing  of  a  Hiflory  of  England, 
which  he  intended  to  deduce  from  ih^  earlieft  accounts 
down  to  his  own  times:  and  he  had  finifhed  four  books 
of  it,  when  neither  courting  nor  expediing  any  fuch  pre- 
ferment, he  was  invited  by  the  Council  of  State  to  be  their 
Latin  Secretary  for  foreign  affairs.  And  he  ferved  in  the 
fame  capacity  under  Oliver,  and  Richard, and  the  Rump, 
till  the  Reftoration ;  and  without  doubt  a  better  Latin  pen 
could  not  have  been  found  in  the  kingdom.     For  the 
Republic  and  Cromwell  fcorned  to  pay  that  tribute  to 
any  foreign  Prince,  which  is  ufually  paid  to  the  French 
king,  of  managing  their  affairs  in  his  language;    they 
thought  it  an  indignity  and  meannefs  to  which  this  or  any 
free  nation  ought  not  to  fubmit;  and  took  a  noble  refo« 
lution  neither  to  write  any  letters  to  any  foreign  flates 
nor  to  receive  any  anfwers  from  them,  but  in  the  Latin 
tongue,  which  was  common  to  them.  all.     And  it  would 
have  been  well^  if  fucceeding  princes  had  followed  their 

ex- 
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example;  for  in  the  opinion  of  very  wife  men,  the  uni- 
verfality  of  the  French  language  will  make  way  for  the 
univerfality  of  the  French  monarchy. 

But  it  was  not  only  in  foreign  difpatches  that  the  go- 
vernment made  ufe  of  his  pen.     He  had  difcharged  the 
bufinefs  of  his  office  a  very  little  time,  before  he  was  call- 
ed to  a  work  of  another  kind.^   For  foon  after  the  King's 
death  was  publiflied  a  book  under  his  name  intitled  Eikdn 
Bqfilikt^  or  the  royal  image:  and  this  book,  like  Caefar's 
laft  will,  making  a  deeper  impreffion,  and  exciting  great- 
er commiferation  in  the  minds '  of  the  people,  than  the 
King  himfelf  did  while  alive,  Milton  was  ordered  to  pre- 
pare an  anfwer  to  it,  which  was  publilhed  by  authority, 
and  intided  Eikouoilq/ies  or  the  image-breaker,  the  famous 
furname  of  many  Greek  emperors,  who  in  their  zeal  a- 
gainft  idolatry  broke  all  fuperftiuous  images  to  pieces. 
This  piece  was  tranflated  into  French;  and  two  replies  to 
it  were  publilhed,  one  in  1651,  and  the  other  in  1692,  up- 
on the  reprinting  of  Milton's  book  at  Amfterdam^     In 
this  controverfy  a  heavy  charge  hath  been  alleged  againft 
Milton.     Some  editions  of  the  King's  book  have  certain 
prayers  added  at  the  end,  and  among  them  a  prayer  in 
time  of  capuvity,  which  is  taken  from  that  of  Pamela  in 
Sir  Philip  Sidney  s  Arcadia:  and  it  is  faid,  that  this  pray- 
er was  added  by  the  contrivance  and  artifice  of  Milton, 
who  together  with  Bradfliaw  prevailed  upon  the  printer 
to  infert  it,  that  from  thence  he  might  take  occafion  to 
bring  a  fcandal  upon  the  King,  and  to  blaft  the  reputa- 
tion of  his  book,  as  he  hath  attempted  to  do  in  the  firft 
fe6lion  of  his  anfwer.  This  fa£l  is  related  chiefly  upon 
the  authority  of  Henry  Hills  the  printer,  who  had  fre- 
quently affirmed  it  to  Dr.  Gill  and  Dr.  Bernard  his  phy- 
licians,  as  they  themfelves  have  teflified.     But  Hills  was 
not  himfelf  the  printer,  who  was  dealt  with  in  this  man- 
ner, and  confequently  he  could  have  the  ftory  only  from 
hearfay:  and  tho'  he  was  Cromwell's  printer,  yet  after- 
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wards  he  turned  papift  in  the  reign  of  James  II.  in  order 
to  be  that  King's  printer,  and  it  was  at  that  time  that  he 
ufed  to  relate  this  ftory;  fo  that  I  think,  little  credit  is 
due  to  his  teftimony.  And  indeed  I  cannot  but  hope 
and  believe,  that  Milton  had  a  foul  above  being  guilty  of 
fo  mean  an  a^^ion  to  ferve  fo  mean  a  purpofe;  and  there 
is  as  little  reafon  for  fixing  it  upon  him,  as  he  had  to  tra- 
duce the  King  for  profaning  the  duty  of  prayer  "  with 
the  polluted  tralh  of  Romances."  For  there  are  not  ma- 
ny finer  prayers  in  the  beft  books  of  devotion;  and  the 
King  might  as  lawfully  borrow  and  apply  it  to  his  own 
occafions,  as  the  Apoftle  might  make  quotations  from 
Heathen  poems  and  plays:  and  it  became  Milton  the 
lead  of  all  men  to  bring  fuch  an  accufation  againfl  the 
King,  as  he  was  himfelf  particularly  fond  of  reading  ro- 
mances, and  has  made  ufe  of  them  in  fome  of  the  beft 
and  lateft  of  his  writings. 

But  his  moft  celebrated  work  in  profe  is  his  Defenfe  of 
the  people  of  England  againft  Salmafius,  Defenfio  pro  po- 
pulo  Anglicano  contra  Claudii  Anonymi,  alias  Salmafii, 
Defenfionem  Regiam.     Salmafius,  by  birth  a  French- 
man, fucceeded  the  famous  Scaliger  as  honorary  Profef- 
for  of  the  univerfity  of  Leyden,  and  had  gained  great  re- 
putadon  by  his  Plinian  Exercitadons  on  Solinus,  and  by 
his  critical  remarks  on  feveral  Latin  andOreek  authors, 
and  was  generally  efteemed  one  of  the  greateft  and  moft 
confummate  fcholars  of  that  age:  and  is  commended  by 
Milton  himfelf  in  his  reafon  of  Church  Government,  and 
called  the  learned  Salmafius.  And  befides  his  great  learn- 
ing he  had  extraordinary  talents  in  railing.  "  This  prince 
"  of  fcholars,  as  fome  body  faid  of  him,  feemed  to  have 
'*  ereAed  his  throne  upon  a  heap  of  ftones,  that  he  might 
**  have  them  at  hand  to  throw  at  every  one's    head 
"  who  pafled  by.''  He  was  therefore  courted  by  Charles 
11.  as  the  moft  able  man  to  write  a  defenfe  of  the  late 
King  his  father  and  to  traduce  his  adverfaries,  and  a  hun- 
dred 


The    LIFE    of    MILTON,    xxvii 

drcd  Jacobufes  were  given  him  for  that  purpofe,  and  the 
book  was  publiflied  in  1649  with  this  title,  Defenfio  Re- 
gia  pro  Carolo  I.  ad  Carolum  IL    No  fooner  did  this 
book  appear  in  England,  but  the  Council  of  State  una- 
nimouily  appointed  Milton,  who  was  then  prefent,  to  an- 
fwer  it:  and  he  performed  the  talk  with  amazing  fpirit 
and  vigor,  tho'  his  health  at  that  dme  was  fuch,  that  he 
could  hardly  indure  the  fadgue  of  writing,  and  being 
weak  in  body  he  was  forced  to  write  by  piece-meal,  and 
to  break  off  almoft  every  hour,  as  he  fays  himfelf  in  the 
introduction.    This  neceflarily  occafioned  fome  delay,  fo 
that  his  Defenfe  of  the  people  of  England  was  not  made 
public  dll  the  beginning  of  the  year  1651:  and  they  who 
cannot  read  the  original,  may  yet  have  the  pleafure  of 
reading  the  EngliCh  tranflation  by  Mr.  Wafhington  of  the 
Temple,  which  was  printed  in  1692,  and  is  inferted  a- 
mong  Milton's  works  in  the  two  lafl  editions.     It  was 
fomewhat  extraordinary,  that  Salmaiius,  a  penfioner  to  a 
republic,  fliould  pretend  to  write  a  defenfe  of  monarchy, 
but  the  States  (howed  their  difapprobation  by  publicly 
condemning  his  book,  and  ordering  it  to  be  fuppreffcd. 
And  on  the  other  hand  Milton  s  book  was  burnt  at  Paris, 
and  at  Touloufe,  by  the  hands  of  the  common  hangman; 
but  this  ferved  only  to  procure  it  the  more  readers:  it  was 
read  and  talked  of  every  where,  and  even  they  who  were 
ofdifferent  principles,  yet  could  not  but  acknowledge  that 
^he  was  a  good  defender  of  a  bad  caufe;  and  Salmafius's 
book  underwent  only  one  imprefEon,  while  this  of  Milr 
ton's  paffed  thro'  fevcral  editions.     On  the  firft  appear- 
ance of  it,  he  was  vifited  or  invited  by  all  the  foreign  mi- 
nifters  at  London,  not  excepting  even  thofc  of  crowned 
heads;    and  was  particularly  honored  and  efleemed  by 
Adrian  Paaw,  embaflador  from  the  States  of  Holland.  He 
was  likewife  highly  complimented  by  letters  from  the 
mod  learned  and  ingenious  perfons  in  France  and  Ger- 
many;  and  Leonard  Philaras,  an  Athenian  born,  and 
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embaffador  from  the  Duke  of  Parma  to  the  French  king, 
wrote  a  fine  encomium  of  his  Defenfe,  and  fent  him  his 
pifture,  as  appears  from  Milton's  Letter  to  Philaras  dated 
at  London  in  June  1652.   And  what  gave  him  the  great- 
eft  fatisfaftion,  the  work  was  highly  applauded  by  thofe, 
who  had  defired  him  to  undertake  it;  and  they  made  him 
a  prefent  of  a  thoufand  pounds,  which  in  thofe  days  of 
frugality  was  reckoned  no  inconfiderable  reward  for  his 
performance.  But  the  cafe  was  far  otherwife  with  Salma- 
fius.  He  was  then  in  high  favor  at  the  court  of  Chriflina 
Queen  of  Sweden,    who  had  invited  thither  feveral  of 
the  moft  learned  men  of  all  countries:  but  when  Milton  s 
defenfe  of  the  people  of  England  was  brought  to  Sweden, 
and  was  read  to  the  Queen  at  her  own  defire,  he  funk 
immediately  in  her  efteem  and  the  opinion  of  every  bo- 
dy; and  tho'  he  talked  big  at  firft,  and  vowed  thedeftruc- 
tion  of  Milton  and  the  Parlament,  yet  finding,  that  he 
was  looked  upon  with  coldnefs,  he  thought  proper  to 
take  leave  of  the  court;  and  he  who  came  in  honor,  was 
difmiffed  with  contempt.     He  died  fome  time  afterwards 
at  Spa  in  Germany,  and  it  is  faidmore  of  a  broken  heart 
than  of  any  diftemper,  leaving  a  pofthumous  reply  to 
Milton,  which  was  not  publifhed  till  after  the  Reftoration, 
and  was  dedicated  to  Charles  II.  by  his  fon  Claudius; 
but  it  has  done  no  great  honor  to  his  memory,  abound- 
ing with  abufe  much  more  than  argument. 

Ifaac  Voffius  was  at  Stockholm,  when  Milton's  book 
was  brought  thither,  and  in  fome  of  his  letters  to  Nicho- 
las Heinfius,  publilhcd  by  ProfelTor  Burman  in  the  third 
tome  of  his  Sylloge  Epiftolarum,  he  fays,  that  he  had  the 
only  copy  of  Milton's  book,  that  the  Queen  borrowed  it 
of  him,  and  was  very  much  pleafed  with  it,  and  com- 
mended Milton's  wit  and  manner  of  writing  in  the  pre- 
fcnce  of  feveral  perfons,  and  that  Salmafius  was  very  an- 
gry, and  very  bufy  in  preparing  his  anfwer,  wherein  he 
abufed  Milton  as  if  he  had  been  one  of  the  vileft  catamites 

in 
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in  Italy,  and  alfo  criticized  his  Latin  poems.  Heinfius 
writes  again  to  VofEus  from  Holland,  that  he  wondered 
that  only  one  copy  of  Milton's  book  was  brought  to 
Stockholm,  when  three  were  fent  thither,  one  to  the 
Queen,  another  to  Voffius  which  he  had  received,  and 
the  third  to  Salmafius;  that  the  book  was  in  every  body's 
hands,  and  there  had  been  four  editions  in  a  few  months 
befides  the  Englifti  one;  that  a  Dutch  tranflation  was 
handed  about,  and  a  French  one  was  expelled.  And 
afterwards  he  writes  from  Venice,  that  Holftenius  had 
lent  him  Milton's  Latin  poems;  that  they  were  nothing 
compared  with  the  elegance  of  his  Apology;  that  he  had 
offended  frequently  againfl  profody,  and  there  was  a  great 
opening  for  Salmafius's  Criticifm:  but  as  to  Milton's  hav- 
ing been  a  catamite  in  Italy,  he  fays,  that  it  was  a  mere 
calumny;  on  the  contrary  he  was  difliked  by  the  Italians, 
for  the  feverity  of  his  manners,  and  for  the  freedom  of 
his  difcourfes  againfl  popery.  And  in  others  of  his  let- 
ters to  Voffius  and  to  J.  Fr.  xGronovius  from  Holland, 
Heinfius  mentions  how  angry  Salmafius  was  with  him 
for  commending  Milton's  book,  and  fays  that  Grafwinke- 
lius  had  written  fomething  againfl  Milton,  which  vvras  to 
have  been  printed  by  Elzevir,  but  it  was  fuppreffcd  by 
public  authority. 

The  firfl  reply  that  appeared  was  publiftied  in  1651, 
and  jntitled  an  Apology  for  the  king  and  people  &c.  A- 
pologia  pro  rege  et  populo  Anglican©  contra  Johannis 
Polipragmatici  (alias  Miltoni  Angli)  Defenfionem  deflruc- 
tivam  regis  et  populi  Anglicani.  It  is  not  known,  who 
was  .the  author  of  this  piece.  Some  attribute  it  to  one 
Janus  a  lawyer  of  Grays-Inn,  and  others  to  Dr.  John 
Bramhall,  who  was  then  Bifhop  of  Derry,  and  was  made 
Primate  of  Ireland  after  the  Refloration:  but  it  is  utterly 
improbable^  that  fo  mean  a  performance,  written  in  fuch 
barbarous  Latin,  and  fo  full  of  foloecifms,  (hould  come 
from  the  hands  of  a  prelate  of  fuch  diflinguiflied  abilities 

and 
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and  learning.  But  whoever  was  the  author  of  it,  Mihon 
did  not  think  it  worth  his  while  to  animadvert  upon  it 
himfelf,  but  employed  the  younger  of  his  nephews  to 
anfwer  it;  but  he  fupervifed  and  corredcd  theanfwcr  fo 
much  before  it  went  to  the  prefs,  that  it  may  in  a  man* 
ncr  be  called  his  own.  It  came  forth  in  1652  under  this 
title,  Johannis  Philippi  Angli  Refponfio  ad  Apologiam  a«« 
nonymi  cujufdam  tenebrionis  pro  rege  et  populo  Angli- 
cano  infantiflimam;  and  it  is  printed  with  Milton's  works; 
and  throughout  the  whole  Mr.  Philips  treats  Bilhop 
Bramhall  with  great  feverity  as  the  author  of  the  Apolo- 
gy, thinking  probably  that  fo  confiderablc  an  adverfary 
would  make  the  anfwer  more  confiderable. 

Sir  Robert  Filmer  likewife  publilhed  fome  animadver- 
Cons  upon  Milton's  Defenfe  of  the  people,  in  a  piece 
printed  in  1652,  and  intitled  Obfervations  concerning  the 
original  of  government,  upon  Mr.  Hobbes's  Leviathan,  Mr. 
Milton  againft  Salmafius,  andHugo  Grotius  de  Jure  belli: 
but  I  do  not  find  that  Milton  or  any  of  his  friends  took 
any  notice  of  it;  but  Milton's  quarrel  was  afterwards 
fufficiently  avenged  by  Mr.  Locke,  who  wrote  againflSir 
Robert  Filmer's  principles  of  government,  more  I  fup- 
pofe  in  condefcenfion  to  the  prejudices  of  the  age,  than 
out  of  any  regard  to  the  weight  or  importance  of  Filmer's 
arguments. 

It  is  probable  that  Milton,  when  he  was  firft  made  La«^ 
tin  Secretary,  removed  from  his  houfe  in  High  Holborn 
to  be  nearer  Whitehall:  and  for  fome  time  he  had  lodg- 
ings at  one  Thomfon's  next  door  to  the  Bullhead  tavern 
at  Charing  Crofs,  opening  into  Spring-garden,  till  the  a- 
partment,  appointed  for  him  in  Scotland- Yard,  could  be 
got  ready  for  his  reception.  He  then  removed  thither; 
and  there  his  third  child,  a  fon,  was  born  and  named  John, 
who  thro'  the  ill  ufage  or  bad  conftitution  of  the  nurfe 
died  an  infant.  His  own  health  too  was  greatly  impaired; 
and  for  the   benefit  of  the  air,  he  removed  from  his 
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apartment  in  Scotland- Yard  to  a  houfe  in  Petty-France 
Wcftminfter,  which  was  next  door  to  Lord  Scudamore's, 
and  opened  into  St.  James's  Park;  and  there  he  remain- 
ed eight  years,  from  the  year  1652  till  within  a  few  weeks 
of  the  King's  reftoration.  In  this  houfe  he  had  not  been 
fettled  long,  before  his  firft  wife  died  in  child-bed;  and 
his  condition  requiring  fome  care  and  attendance ,  he 
was  cafily  induced  after  a  proper  interval  of  time  to  mar- 
ry a  fecond,  who  was  Catharine  daughter  of  Captain 
Woodcock  of  Hackney:  and  fhe  too  died  in  child-bed 
within  a  year  after  their  marriage,  and  her  cliild,  who 
was  a  daughter,  died  in  a  month  after  her;  and  her  huf- 
band  has  done  honor  to  her  memory  in  one  of  his  fon- 
nets. 

Two  or  three  years  before  this  fecond  marriage  he  had 
totally  lofl  his  fight.     And  his  enemies  triumphed  in  his 
blindnefs,  and  imputed  it  as  a  judgment  upon  him  for 
writing  againft  the  King:  but  his  fight  had  been  decay- 
ing fcvcral  years  before,  thro'  his  clofe  application  to  ftu- 
dy,  and  the  frequent  head-akes  to  which  he  had  been 
fubjed  from  his  cliildhood,  and  his  continual  tampering 
with  phyfic,  which  perhaps  was  more  pernicious  than  all 
the  reft:   and  he  himfelf  has  informed  us  in  his  fecond 
Defcnfe,  that  when  he  was  appointed  by  authority  to 
write  his  Defenfe  of  the  people  againft  Salmafius,  he  had 
almoft  loft  the  fight  of  one  eye,  and  the  phyficians  de- 
clared to  him,  that  if  he  undertook  that  work,  he  would 
alfo  lofe  the  fight  of  the  other:  but  he  was  nothing  dif- 
couraged,  and  chofc  rather  to  lofe  both  his  eyes  than  de- 
fert  what  bethought  his  duty.     It  was  the  fight  of  his 
left  eye  that  he  loft  firft:    and  at  the  defire  of  his  friend 
Leonard  Philarus,  the  Duke  of  Parma's  minifterat  Paris, 
he  fent  him  a  particular  account  of  his  cafe,  and  of  the 
manner  of  his  growing  blind,  for  him  to  confult  Theve-    . 
not  the  Phyfician,  who  was  reckoned  famous  in  cafes  of 
the  eyes.  The  letter  is  the  fifteenth  of  his  familiar  epif- 
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tics,  is  dated  Septemb.  28,  1654;  and  is  thus  tranflatcd by 
Mr.  Richardfon, 

"  Since  you  advifc  mc  not  to  fling  away  all  hopes  of 
"  recovering  my  fight,  for  that  you  have  a  friend  at  Pa- 
"  ris,  Thevenot  the  Phyfician,  particularly  famous  for 
"  the  eyes,  v^rhom  you  offer  to  confult  in  my  behalf  if 
"  you  receive  from  me  an  account  by  v^rhich  he  may  judge 
*'  of  the  caufes  and  fymptoms  of  my  difeafe,  I  will  do  what 
"  you  advife  me  to,  that  I  may  not  feem  to  refufe  any 
*'  aflidance  that  is  offered,  perhaps  from  God. 

"  I  think  'tis  about  ten  years,  more  or  lefs,  fince  I  be- 
"  gan  to  perceive  that  my  eye-fight  grew  weak  and  dim, 
"  and  at  the  fame  time  my  fplcen  and  bowels  to  be  op- 
"  prefl:  and  troubled  with  Flatus;  and  in  the  morning 
"  when  I  began  to  read,  according  to  cuftom,  my  eyes 
"  grew  painful  immediately,  and  to  refufe  reading,  but 
"  were  refrefhed  after  a  moderate  exercife  of  the  body. 
"  A  certain  Iris  began  to  furround  the  light  of  the  can- 
"  die  if  I  looked  at  it;  foon  after  which,  on  the  left  part 
"  of  the  left  eye  (for  that  was  fome  years  fooner  clouded) 
"  a  mill  arofe  which  hid  every  thing  on  that  fide;  and 
"  looking  forward  if  I  fhut  my  right  eye,  objeds  appear- 
**  cd  fmaller.  My  other  eye  alfo,  for  thefe  laft  three  years, 
*'  failing  by  degrees,  fome  months  before  all  fight  was  a- 
"  bolifhed,  things  which  I  looked  upon  feemed  to  fwim 
"  to  the  right  and  left;  certain  inveterate  vapors  feem  to 
*'  poffefs  my  forehead  and  temples,  which,  after  meat  e- 
"  Specially,  quite  to  evening,  generally,  urge  and  deprefs 
"  my  eyes  with  a  flecpy  heavinefs.  Nor  would  I  omit 
"  that  whilft  there  was  as  yet  fome  remainder  of  fight,  I 
'^  no  fooner  lay  down  in  my  bed,  and  turned  on  my  fide, 
**  but  a  copious  light  dazzled  out  of  my  (hut  eyes;  and 
"  as  my  fight"  diminifhed  every  day  colors  gradually 
"  more  obfcure  flafhed  out  with  vehemence;  but  now 
**  that  the   lucid  is  in   a  manner  wholly  extind,  a  di- 
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"  rt€t  blackncfs,  or  clfc  fpottcd,  and,  as  it  were,  wo- 
"  vcn  with  afli-color,  is  ufed  to  pour  itfclf  in.  Nevcr- 
"  thelcfs  the  conftant  and  fettled  darknefs.  that  is  before 
"  me  as  well  by  night  as  by  day,  feems  nearer  to  the  whi- 
"  tifh  than  the  blackifli;  and  the  eycroUing  itfelf  a  Httlc, 
"  feems  to  admit  I  know  not  what  little  fmallnefs  of  light 
"  as  through  a  chink/' 

But  it  does  not  appear  what  anfwer  he  received;  we  may 
prefume,  none  that  adminiflered  any  relief.  His  blind- 
nefs  however  did  not  difable  him  entirely  from  perform- 
ing the  bufinefs  of  his  office.  An  afliflant  was  allowed 
him,  and  his  falary  as  fccretary  ftill  continued  to  him. 

And  there  was  farther  occafion  for  his  fervice  befides 
dilating  of  letters.  For  the  controverfy  with  Salmafius 
did  not  die  with  him,  and  there  was  publifhed  at  the 
Hague  in  1652  a  book  intitled  the  Cry  of  the  King's  blood 
&c.  Regii  fanguinis  Clamor  ad  caelum  adverfus  Farrici* 
das  Anglicanos.  The  true  author  of  this  book  was  Pe- 
ter du  Moulin  the  younger,  who  was  afterwards  preben- 
dary of  Canterbury:  and  he  tranfmitted  his  papers  to 
Salmafius;  and  Salmafius  intruded  them  to  the  care  of 
Alexander  Morus,  a  French  minifter;  and  Morus  pub- 
lifhed them  with  a  dedication  to  King  Charles  II.  in  the 
name  of  Adrian  Ulac  the  printer,  from  whence  he  came 
to  be  reputed  the  author  of  the  whole.  This  Morus  was  the 
fon  of  a  learned  Scotfman,  who  was  prefident  of  the  col- 
lege, which  the  proteftants  had  formerly  at  Caftrcs  in 
Languedoc;  and  he  is  faid  to  have  been  a  man  of  a  mofl 
haughty  difpofition,  and  immoderately  addiiSed  to  wo- 
men, hafty,  ambitious,  full  of  himfelf  and  his  own  perfor- 
mances, and  fatirical  upon  all  others.  He  was  however 
cfteemed  one  of  the  moft  eminent  preachers  of  that  age 
among  the  proteftants;  but  as  Monfieur  Bayle  obfer\'es, 
his  cliief  talent  muft  have  confifted  in  the  gracefulnefs  of 
his  delivery,  or  in  thofe  fallies  of  imagination  and  quaint 
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turns  and  allufiions,  whereof  his  fe^rmons  are  full;  for 
they  retain  not  thofe  charms  in  reading,  which  they  were 
faid  to  have  formerly  in  the  pulpit.  AgainJfl  this  man 
therefore,  as  the  reputed  author  of  Regii  fanguinis  Cla- 
mor 8ec.  Milton  publifhed  by  authority  his  Second  Dc- 
fenfe  of  the  people  of  England,  Defenfio  Secunda  pro 
populo  Anglicano,  in  1654,  and  treats  Morus  with  fuch 
feverity  as  nothing  could  have  excufed,  if  he  had  not 
been  provoked  to  it  by  fo  much  abufe  poured  upon  him- 
felf.  There  is  one  piece  of  his  wit,  which  had  been  pub- 
lifhed before  in  the  news-papers  at  London,  a  diflich  up- 
on Morus  for  getdng  Ponda  the  maid-fervant  of  his 
friend  Salmafius  with  child. 

Galli  ex  concubitu  gravidam  te,  Pontia,  Mori 

Quis  bene  moratam  morigeramquc  neget? 

Upon  this  Morus  publifhed  his  Fides  Publica  in  anfwer 
to  Milton,  in  which  he  inferted  feveral  tefltmonies  of  his 
orthodoxy  and  morals  figned  by  the  confiflorics,  acade- 
mies, fynods,  and  magiftrates  of  the  places  where  he  had 
lived;  and  difowncd  his  beings  the  author  of  the  book  im- 
puted to  him,  and  appealed  to  two  gendcmen  of  great 
credit  with  the  Parlament  party,  who  knew  the  real  au- 
thor. This  brought  Du  Moujin,  who  was  then  in  England, 
into  great  danger;  but  the  government  fuffered  him  to 
cfcape  with  impunity,  rather  than  they  would  publicly 
contradict  the  great  patron  of  their  caufe.  For  he  IKU 
perfifted  in  his  accufadon,  and  endevored  to  make  it  good 
in  his  Defenfe  of  himfelf,  Autoris  pro  fc  Defenfio,  which 
was  publifhed  in  1655,  wherein  he  oppofed  to  the  telK- 
monies  in  favor  of  Morus  other  teftimonies  againft  himv 
and  Morus  replied  no  more* 

After  this  controvcrfy  was  ended,  he  was  atleifure  a-- 
gain  to  purfue  his  own  private  ftudies,  which  were  the 
Hiflory  of  England  before  mentioned,  and  a  new  Thc- 
faurus  of  the  Latin  tongue,  intended  as  an  improvement 
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upon  that  by  Robert  Stephens;  a  work  which  he  had 
been  long  coUeding  from  the  beft  and  pureft  Latin^  au- 
thors, and  continued  at  times  almofl  to  his  dying  day: 
but  his  papers  were  left  fo  confufed  and  impcrfed,  that 
they  could  not  be  fitted  for  the  prefs,  tho'  great  ufe  was 
made  of  them  by  the  compilers  of  the  Cambridge  Diction- 
ary printed  in  1693.  Thefe*  papers  are  faid  to  have 
confifled  of  three  large  volumes  in  folio;  and  it  is  a  great 
pity  that  they  are  loft,  and.  np  account  is  given  what  is 
become  of  the  manufcript.  It  is  commonly  faid  too  that  at 
this  time  he  began  his  famous  poem  of  Paradife  Loft;  and 
it  is  certain,  that  h«  was  glad  to  be  releafed  from  thofe 
controverfies,  which  detained  him  fo  long  from  follow- 
ing things  more  agreeable  to  his  natural  genius  and  in- 
clination,  though  he  was  far  from  ever  repeating  of  his 
writings  in  dcfenfe  of  liberty,  but  gloried  in  them  to  the 
iaft. 

The  only  interruption  now  of  his  private  ftudies  was 
the  bufinefs  of  his  office.  In  1655  there  was  publifhed 
in  Latin  a  writing  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Proteilor,  fet- 
ting  forth  the  reafons  of  the  war  with  Spain:  and  this 
piece  is  righdy  adjudged  to  our  author,  both  on  account 
of  the  peculiar  elegance  of  the  ftile,  and  becaufe  it  was 
his  province  to  write  fuch  things  as  latin  Secretary;  and 
it  is  printed  among  his  other  profe-wdrks  in  .the  Iaft  edi- 
tion. And  for  the  fame  reafons  I  am  inclined  to  thinks 
that  the  famous  Ladn  verfes  to  Chriftina  Queen  of  Sweden 
in  the  name  of  Cromwell  were  made  by  our  author  ra- 
ther than  Andrew  Marvel.  In  thofe  days  they  had  ad- 
mirable intelligence  in  the  Secretary's  office;  and  Mr. Phi- 
lips relates  a  memorable  inftance  or  two  upon  his  own 
knowledge.  The  Dutch  were  fending  a  plenipotentiary 
to  England  to  treat  of  peace;  but  the  emiflarics  of  the 
government  had  the  art  to  procure  a  copy  of  his  inftf  uc- 
tions  in  Holland,  which  were  delivered  by  Milton  to 
his  kinfman  .who  was  then  with  him,  to  tranflate  them 
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for  the  ufe  of  the  Council,  before  the  faid  plenipotentiaiy 
had  taken  (hipping  for  England;  and  an  anfwer  to  all  that 
he  had  in  charge  was  prepared,  and  lay  ready  for  him 
before  he  made  his  public  entry  into  London.  Another 
time  a  perfon  came  to  London  with  a  very  fumptuous 
train,  pretending  himfelfan  agent  from  the  Prince  of 
Conde,who  was  then  in  arms  againfl  Cardinal  Mazarine: 
but  the  government  fufpeding  him,  fet  their  inilruments 
to  work  fo  fuccefsfuUy,  that  in  a  few  days  they  received 
intelligence  from  Paris,  that  he  was  a  fpy  employed  by 
Charles  IL  whereupon  the  very  next  morning  Milton's 
kinfman  was  fent  to  him  with  an  order  of  Council,  com- 
manding him  to  depart  the  kingdom  within  three  days, 
or  exped  the  punifliment  of  a  fpy.  This  kinfman  was  in 
all  probability  Mr.  Philips  or  his  brother,  who  wete  Mil- 
ton's nephews,  and  lived  very  much  with  him,  and  one 
or  both  of  them  were  afliftant  to  him  in  his  office.      His 
blindnefs  no  doubt  was  a  great  hindrance  and  inconve- 
nience to  him  in  his  bufmefs,  tho'  fometimes  a  political  ufe 
might  be  made  of  it;  as  men's  natural  infirmities  are  often 
pleaded   in    excufe  for  not  doing  what  they  have   no 
great  inclination  to  do.     Thus  when  Cromwell,  as  wc 
may  colled  from  Whitlock,  for  fome  rcafons  delayed  art- 
fully to  fign  the  treaty  concluded  with  Sweden,  and  the 
Swedifli  embaflador  made  frequent  complaints  of  it,  it  was 
excufed  to  him,  becaufe  Mr.  Mihon  on  account  of  his 
blindnefs  proceeded  flower  in  bufinefs,  and  had  not  yet 
put  the  articles  of  the  treaty  into  Latin.  Upon  which  the 
embaflador  was  greatly  furprifed,  that  things  of  fuchcon- 
fequence  (hould  be  intrufted  to  a  blind  man,  for  he  muft 
neceflarily  employ  an  amanuenfis,  and  that  amanuenfis 
might  divulge  the  articles;  and  faid  it  was  very  wonder- 
ful, that  there  fhould  be  only  one  man  in  England  who 
could  write  Latin,  and  he  a  blind  one.  But  his  blindnefs 
had  not  diminiflied,  but  rather  increafed  the  vigor  of  his 
mind;   and  his  ftatc-letters  will  remain  as  authentic  me- 
morials 
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f:  morials  of  thofe  times,  to  be  admired  equally  by  critics  and 
^^"  politicians;  and  thofe  pardcularly  about  the  fufFerings  of 
^  the  poor  proteftants  in  Piedmont,  who  can  read  without 
-  ^  fenfible  emodon?  This  was  a  fubje6l  he  had  very  much 
at  heart,  as  he  was  an  utter  enemy  to  all  forts  of  perfe- 
^  P  cudon;  and  among  his  fonnets  there  is  a  mofl  excellent 
l'1      one  upon  the  fame  occafion. 

But  Oliver  Cromwell  being  dead,  and  the  government 
weak  and  unfettled  in  the  hands  of  Richard  and  the  Par- 
lament,  he  thought  it  a  feafonable  time  to  offer  his  advice 
again  to  the  public;  and  in  1659  publiQied  a  Treatife  of 
civil  power  in  ecclefiaflical  caufes;  and  another  tra<S  inti- 
tled  Confiderations  touching  the  likelieft  means  to  remove 
hirelings  out  of  the  church;  both  addrefled  to  the  Parla- 
ment  of  the  commonwealth  of  England.     And  after  the 
Parlament  was  diflblved,  he  wrote  a  Letter  to  fome  Statcf- 
man,  with  whom  he  had  a  fcrious  difcourfe  the  night  be- 
fore, concerning  the  ruptures  of  the  commonwealth;  and 
another,  is  it  is  fuppofed,  to  General  Monk,  being  a 
brief  Delineation  of  a  free  commonwealth,  eafy  to  be 
put  in  praftice,  and  without  delay.     Thefe  two  pieces 
were  communicated  in  manufcript  to  Mr.  Toland  by  a 
friend,  who  a  little  after  Milton's  death  had  them  from  his 
nephew;  and  Mr.  Toland  gave  them  to  be  printed  in  the 
edition  of  our  author's  profe-wodcs  in  1698.     But  Mil- 
ton, fun  finding  that  affairs  were  every  day  tending  more 
and  more  to  the  fubverfion  of  the  commonwealth  and  the 
rcflorauon  of  the  royal  family,  pubhfhed  his  Ready  and 
eafy  way  to  eflablifh  a  free  commonwealth,  and  the  ex- 
cellence thereof,  compared  with  the  inconveniences  and 
dangers  of  re-admitung  kingfhip  in  this  nation.   We  are 
informed  by  Mr.  Wood,  that  he  publifhed  this  piece  in 
February  1659-60;  and  after  this  he  publifhed  Brief  notes 
upon  a  late  fermon  intitled,   the  Fear  of  God  and  the 
King,  preached  by  Dr.  Matthew  Griffith  at  Mercers  Cha- 
pel March  25,  1660:  fo  bold  and  refolute  was  he  in  de- 
claring 
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daring  his  fentiments  to  the  laft,  thinking,  that  his  voice 
was  the  voice  of  expiring.libcrty. 

A  little  before  the  King's  landing  he  was  difcharged 
from  his  office  of  Latin  Secretary,  and  was  forced  to  leave 
his  houfe  in  Petty  France,  where  he  had  lived  eight  years 
with  great  reputation,  and  had  been  vifited  by  all  foreign^ 
ers  of  note,  who  could  not  go  out  of  the  country  with- 
out feeing  a  man  who  did  fo  much  honor  to  it  by  his 
writings,  and  whofe  name  was  as  well  known  and  as  fa* 
mous  abroad  as  in  his  own  nation;  and  by  feveral  per* 
fons  of  quality  of  both  fexes,  pardcularly  the  pious  and 
virtuous  Lady  Ranelagh,  whofe  fon  for  fome  time  hein- 
ftrudedj  the  fame  who  was  Paymafter  of  the  forces  in 
King  William's  dme;and  by  many  learned  and  ingenious 
friends  and  acquaintance,  particularly  Andrew  MarveU 
and  young  Laurence,  fon  to  the  Prefident  of  Oliver's 
Council,  to  whom  he  has  infcribed  one  of  hisfonnets,  and 
Marchamont  Needham  the  writer  of  Polidcus,  and  above 
all  Cyriac  Skinner,  whom  he  has  honored  with  two  fon- 
nets.     But  now  it  was  not  fafe  for  him  to  appear  any 
longer  in  public,  fo  that  by  the  advice  of  fome  who  \vifh- 
cd  him  well  and  were  concerned  for  his  prefervauon,  he 
fled  for  flielter  to  a  friend's  houfe  in  Bartholomew  Clofc 
near  Weft  Smithfield,  where  he  lay  concealed  till  the  worft 
of  the  ftoiTO  was  blowji  over.     The  firft  notice  that  we 
find  taken  of  him  was  on  Saturday  the  i6th  of  June  1660, 
when  it  was  ordered  by  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  that  his 
Majefty  fhould  be  humbly  moved  to  iffue  his  proclama- 
tion for  the  calling  in  of  Milton's  two  books,  his  Defenfe 
of  the  people  and  Iconoclaftes,  and  alfo  Goodwyn's  book 
inritlcd  the  Obftrudors  of  juftice,  written  in  juftificadon 
of  the  murder  of  the  late  King,  and  to  order  them  to  be 
burnt  by  the  hands  of  the  common  ^hangman.     At  the 
fame  dme  it  was  ordered,  that  the  Attorney  General 
(hould  proceed  by  way  of  indictment  or  information  a- 
gainft  Milton  and  Goodwyn  in  refped  of  their  books, 

and 
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and  that  they  thcmfclvcs  (hould  be  fcntfor  in  cuftody  of 
the  Serjeant  at  arms  attending  the  Houfe.,  On  Wednef- 
day  June  27  th  an  order  of  council  ivas  made  stgreeable 
to  the  order  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  for  .a  proclama- 
tion againft  Milton  s  and  Goodwyn's  books;  and  the  pro- 
clamadon  was  iflued  the  13th  of  Auguft  following,  where- 
in it  was  faid  that  the  authors  had  fled  or  did  abfcond: 
and  on  Monday  Auguft  37th  Milton's  and  Goodwyn's 
books  were  burnt  according  to  the  proclamation  at  the 
Old  Baily  by  the  hands  of  the  common  hangman.  On 
Wednefday  Auguft  29  th  the  ad  of  indemnity  was  pafTed, 
which  proved  more  favorable  to  Milton  than  could  well 
have  been  expcded;  for  tho' John  Goodwyn  Clerk  was 
excepted  among  the  twenty  perfons,  who  were  to  have 
penalties  inflided  upon  them,  not  extending  to  life,  yet 
Milton  VNras  not  excepted  at  all,  and  confequendy  was  in- 
cluded iix  the  general  pardon.  We  find  indeed  that  af- 
terwards he  was  in  cuftody  of  the  Serjeant  at  arms;  but 
the  dme  when  he  was  taken  into  cuftody,  is  not  certain. 
He  was  not  in  cuftody  on  the  isth  of  September,  fof  that 
day  a  lift  of  the  prifoners  in  cuftody  of  the  Serjeant  at 
arms  was  read  in  the  Houfe,  and  Milton  is  not  among 
them;  and  on  the  13th  of  September  the  Houfe  adjourn- 
ed to  the  fixth  of  November.  It  is  moft  probable  there- 
fore, that  after  the  aft  of  indemnity  was  paired,ahd  after 
the  Houfe  had  adjourned,  he  came  out  of  his  conceal- 
ment, and  was  afterwards  taken  into  cuftody  of  the  Ser- 
jeant at  arms  by  virtue  of  the  former  order  of  the  Houfe 
of  Commons:  but  we  cannot  find  that  he  was  profecuted 
by  the  Attorney  General,  nor  was  he  condnued  in  cuf- 
tody very  long:  for  on  Saturday  the  15th  of  December  1660, 
k  was  ordered  by  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  that  Mr.  Mil- 
ton now  in  cuftody  of  the  Serjeant  at  arms  ftiould  be  forth- 
with releafed,  paying  his  fees;,  and  on  Monday  the  17th 
of  December,  a  complaint  being  made  that  the  Serjeant 
It  arms  had  demanded  exceffive  fees  for  his  imprifon- 

mcnt. 
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mcnt,it  was  referred  to  the  committee  of  privileges  and 
clc6Uons  to  examine  this  bufinefs,  and  to  call  Mn  Milton 
and  the  Serjeant  before  them,  and  to  determinwhat  was 
fit  to  be  given  to  the  Serjeant  for  his  fees  in  this  cafe;  fo 
courageous  was  he  at  all  times  in  defenfe  of  liberty  againft 
all  the  encroachments  of  power,  and  tho'  a  prifoner, 
would  yet  be  treated  like  a  freeborn  EngUlhman.     This 
appears  to  be  the  matter  of  fad,  as  it  may  be  colle6led 
partly  from  the  Journals  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  and 
partly  from  Kennct's  Hiftorical  Regifter:  and  the  clemen- 
cy of  the  government  was  furely  very  great  towards  him, 
confidering  the  nature  of  his  offenfes;  for  tho'  he  was  not 
one  of  the  King  s  judges  and  murderers,  yet  he  contribu- 
ted more  to  murder  his  charader  and  reputation  than 
any  of  them  all:   and  to  what  therefore  could  it  be  ow- 
ing, that  he  was  treated  with  fuch  lenity  and  was  fo  cafily 
pardoned?  It  is  certain,  there  was  not  wanung  powerful 
interceflion  for  him  both  in  Council  and  in  Parlament. 
It  is  faid  that  Secretary  Morrice  and  Sir  Thomas  Clargis 
grcady  favored  him,  and  exerted  their  intereft  in  his  be- 
half;   and  his  old  friend  Andrew  Marvel,  member  of 
Parlament  for  Hull,  formed  a  confiderable  party  for  him 
in  the^Houfe  of  Commons;  and  neither  was  Charles  the 
Second  (as  Toland  fays)  fuch  an  enemy  to  the  Mufcs,  as 
to  require  his  deftruflion.    But  the  principal  inftrument 
in  obtaining  Milton  s  pardon  was  Sir  William  Davcnant, 
out  of  gratitude  for  Milton  s  having  procured  his  releafc, 
when  he  was  taken  prifoner  in  1650.    It  was  life  for  life. 
Davenant  had  been  faved  by  Milton  s  intereft,  and  in 
return  Mihon  was  faved  at  Davenant's  interceflion.  This 
ftory  Mr.  Richardfon  relates  upon  the  authority  of  Mr. 
Pope;    and  Mr.  Pope  had  it  from  Betterton  the  famous 
ador,  who  was  firft  brought  upon  the  ftagc  and  patron- 
ized by  Sir  William  Davenant,  and  might  therefore  de- 
rive the  knowledge  of  this  tranfadion  from  the  fountain. 

Milton 
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MUton  having  thus  obtained  his  pardon,  and  being  fet 
at  liberty  again,  took  a  houfe  in  Holbom  near  Red  Lion 
Fields;  but  he  removed  foon  into  Jewen  Street  near  Al- 
derfgate  Street:  and  while  he  lived  there,  being  in  his  53d 
or  54th  year,  and  blind  and  infirm,  and  wanting  fome 
body  better  than  fervants  to  tend  and  look  after  him,  he 
employed  his  friend  Dr.  Paget  to  choofe  a  proper  con- 
fort  for  him;  and  at  his  recommendation  married  his 
third  wife,  Elizabeth  Minfhul,  of  a  gendeman's  family  in 
Chelhirc,  and  related  to  Dr.  Paget.  It  is  faid  that  an  of- 
fer was  made  to  Milton,  as  well  as  to  Thurloe,  of  hold- 
ing the  fame  pl^ce  of  Secretary  under  the  King,  which 
he  had  difcharged  with  fo  much  integrity  and  ability  un- 
der Cromwell;    but  he  perfifled  in  refufing  it,  tho'  the 
wife  preffed  his  compliance;  **  Thou  art  in  the  right,  fays 
"  hi;  you,  as  other  women,  would  ride  in  your  coach; 
"  for  me,  my  aim  is  to  live  and  die  an  honeft  man.'^ 
What  is  more  ceruin  is,  that  in  1661  he  publifhed  his 
Accedence  commenced   Grammar,  and  a  tx3.Q,  of  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh  intitled  Aphorifms  of  State;   as  in  1658 
he  had  publifhed  another  piece  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  in- 
tided  the  Cabinet  Council  difcabinated,  which  he  printed 
from  a  manufcript,  that  had  lain  many  years  in  his  hands, 
and  was  given  him  for  a  true  copy  by  a  learned  man  at 
his  death,  who  had  collc<fted  fevcral  fuch  pieces:  an  evi-  ' 
dent  fign,  that  he  thought  it  no  mean  employment,  nor 
unworthy  of  a  man  of  genius,  to  be  an  editor  of  thg 
works  of  great  authors.    It  was  while  he  lived  in  Jewen 
Street,  that  Elwood  the  quakcr  (as  we  karn  from  the 
hiftory  of  his  life  written  by  his  own  hand)  was  firft  in- 
troduced to  read  to  him;  for  having  wholly  loft  his  fight, 
he  kept  always  fome  body  or  other  to  perform  that  of- 
fice, and  ufually  the  fon  of  fome  gendeman  of  his  ac- 
quaintance, whom  he  took  in  kindnefs,  that  he  might  at 
the  fame  dme  improve  him  in  his  learning.   Elwood  was 
recommended  to  him  by  Dr.  Paget,  and  went  to  his  houfe 
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every  afternoon  except  Sunday,  and  read  to  him  fuch 
books  in  the  Latin  tongue,  as  Milton  thought  proper. 
And  Milton  told  him,  that  if  he  would  have  the  benefit 
of  the  Latin  tongue,  not  only  to  read  and  underftand 
Laun  authors,  but  to  convcrfe  with  foreigners  either  a- 
broad  or  at  home,  he  'muft  learn  the  foreign  pronuncia- 
tion: and  he  inftruded  him  how  to  read  accordingly.  And 
having  a  curious  ear,  he  underftood  by  my  tone,  fays 
Elwood,  when  I  underftood  what  I  read,  and  when  I  did 
not;  and  he  would  ftop  me,  and  examine  me,  and  open 
the  moft  difficult  paffagcs  to  me.    But  it  was  not  long  af- 
ter his   third  marriage,   that  he  left  Jewen  Street,  and 
removed  to  a  houfe  in  the  Artillery  Walk  leading  to 
Bunhill  Fields:  and  this  was  his  laft  ftagc  in  this  world; 
he  continued  longer  in  this  houfe  than  he  had  done  in 
any  other,  and  lived  here  to  his  dying  day:  only  when 
the  plague  began  to  rage  in  London  in  1665,  he  removed 
to  a  fmall  houfe  at  St  Giles's  Chalfont  in  Buckinghamfhire, 
which  ElWood  had  taken  for  him  and  his  family;  and 
there  he  remained  during  that  dreadful  calamity;  but  afteir 
the  ficknefs  was  over,  and  the  city  was  cleanfed  and  made 
fafely  habitable  again,  he  returned  to  his  houfe  in  London. 
His  great  work  of  Paradife  Loft  had  principally  enga- 
ged his  thoughts  for  fome  years^paft,  and  was  now  com- 
pleted.    It  is  probable,  that  his  firft  deiign  of  writing  an 
epic  poem  was  owing  to  his  converfations  at  Naples  with 
the  Marquis  of  Villa  about  Taflb  and  his  famous  poem 
of  the  delivery  of  Jerufalem;  and  in  a  copy  ofverfesprc- 
fented  to  that«nobleman  before  he  left  Naples,  he  inti*- 
mated  his  intention  of  fixing  upon  King  Arthur  for  his 
hero.     And  in  an  eclogue,  made  foon  after  his  return  to 
England  upon  the  death,  of  his  friend  and  School-fellow 
Deodau,  he  propofed  the  fame  defign  and  the  fame  fub- 
jed,  and  declared  his  ambition  of  writing  fomething  in 
his  native  language,  which  might  render  his  name  illuf- 
trious  in  thefe  ilands,  though  he  fliould  be  obfcure  and 
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in^orious  to  the  reft  of  the  world.     And  in  other  parts 
of  his  works,  after  he  had  engaged  in  the  controverfies 
of  the  times,  he  ftill  promifed  to  produce  fome  noble  po- 
em or  other  at  a  fitter  feafon;  but  it  doth  not  appear 
that  he  had  then  determined  upon  the  fubjed,  and  King 
Arthur  had  another  fate,  being  refeiVed  for  the  pen  of 
Sir  Richard  Blackmore.     The  firft  hint  of  Paradife  Loft 
is  faid  to  have  been  taken  from  an  Italian  tragedy;  and 
it  is  certain,  that  he  firftdefigned  it  a  tragedy  himfelf,  and 
there  are  fcveral  plans  of  it  in  the  form  of  a  tragedy  ftill 
to  be  feen  in  the  author's  own  manufcript  prcferved  in 
the  library  of  Trinity  College  Cambridge.     And  it  is 
probable  that  he  did  not  barely  iketch  out  the  plans,  but 
alfo  wrote  fome  parts  of  the  drama  itfelf.     His  nephew 
Philips  informs  us,  that  fome  of  the  verfes  at  the  begin- 
ning of  Satan's  fpeech,  addrefled  to  the  fun  in  the  fourth 
book,  were  fliown  to  him  and  fome  others  as  defigned 
for  the  beginning  of  the  tragedy,  feveral  years  before  the 
poem  was  begun:  and  many  other  paflages  might  be  pro- 
duced, which  plainly  appear  to  have  been  originally  in- 
tended for  the  fcene,  and  are  not  fo  properly  of  the  epic, 
as  of  the  tragic  ftrain.     It  was  not  dll  after  he  was  dif- 
engaged  from  the  Salmafian  controverfy,  which  ended  in 
1655,  that  he  began  to  mold  the  Paradife  Loft  in  its  pre- 
fent  form;  but  after  the  Reftoration,  when  he  was  difmiiT- 
ed  from  public  bufinefs,  and  freed  from  controverfy  of 
every  kind,  he  profecuted  the  work  with  clofer  applica- 
tion.    Mr.  Philips  relates  a  very  remarkable  ciixumftance 
in  the  compofure  of  this  poem,  whi.ch  he  iays  he  had  rea- 
ton  to  remember,  as  it  was  told  him  by  Milton  himfelf 
that  his  vein  never  happily  flowed  but  from  the  autumn- 
al equinox  to  the  vernal,  and  that  what  he  attempted  at 
other  times  was  not  to  his  fatisfadion,  tho'  he  courted  his 
fancy  never  fo  much.     Mr.  Toland  imagins  that  Philips 
might  be  miftaken  as  to  the  time,  becaufe  our  author,  in 
his  Latin  elegy,  written  in  his  twentieth  year,  upon  the 
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approach  of  the  fpring,  feemeth  to  fay  juft  the  contrary, 
as  if  he  could  not  make  any  verfes  to  his  fatisfadion  tUl 
the  fpring  begun:  and  he  fays  farther  that  a  judicious 
friend  of  Milton  s  informed  him,  that  he  could  never  com- 
pofc  well  but  in  fpring  and  autumn.     But  Mr.  Richard- 
fon  cannot  comprehend,  that  cither  of  thefe  accounts  is 
exadly  true,  or  that  a  man  with  fuch  a  work  in  his  head 
can  fufpend  it  for  fix  months  together,  or  only  for  one; 
it  may  go  on  more  flowly,  but  it  muft  go  on:  and  this 
laying  it  afide  is  contrary  to  that  eagemefa  to  finifh  what 
was  begun,  which  he  fays  was  his  temper  in  his  epiftlc 
to  Deodati  dated  Sept.  2,  1637.     After  all,  Mr.  Philips, 
who  had  the  perufal  of  the  poem  from  the  beginning, 
by  twenty  or  thirty  verfes  at  a  dme,  as  it  was  compofed, 
and  having  not  beenfliown  any  for  a  confiderable  while 
as  the  fummer  came  on,  inquired  of  the  author  the  rea- 
fon  of  it,  could  hardly  be  miflaken  with  regard  to  the 
time:  and  it  is  eafy  to  conceive,  that  the  poem  might  go 
on  much  more  flowly  in  fummer  than  in  other  parts  of 
the  year;  for  notwithflanding  all  that  poets  may  fay  of 
the  pleafures  of  that  feafon,  I  imagin  mod  perfons  find 
by  experience,  that  they  can  compofe  better  at  any  other 
time,  with  more  facility  and  with  more  fpirit,  than  du- 
ring the  heat  and  languor  of  fummer.     Whenever  the 
poem  was  wrote,  it  was  finiflied  in  1665,  and  as  El- 
wood  fays  was  ihown  to  him  that  fame  year  at  St.  Giles 
Chalfont,  whither  Milton  had  retired  to  avoid  the  plague, 
and  it  w^  lent  to  him  to  perufeitand  give  his  judgment 
of  it:    and  confidering  the  difficuldes  which  the  author 
lay  under,  his  uneafinefson  account  of  the  public  affairs 
and  his  own,  his  age  and  infirmides,  his  gout  and  blind- 
nefs,  his  not  being  in  circumilances  to  maintain  an  ama- 
nuenfis,  but  obliged  to  make  ufe  of  any  hand  that  came 
next  to  write  his  verfes  as  he  made  them,  it  is  really  won- 
derful, that  he  fhould  have  the  fpirit  to  undertake  fuch  a 
work,  and  much  more,  that  he  fhould  ever  bring  it  to 
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pcrfedion.  And  after  the  poem  was  finlflied,  ftill  new 
difficulues  retarded  the  publicauon  of  it.  It  was  in  dan- 
ger of  being  fuppreffed  thro'  the  malice  or  ignorance  of 
the  licencer,  who  took  exception  at  fome  pafTages,  and 
particularly  at  that  noble  fimile,  in  the  firft  book,  of  the 
fun  in  an  eclipfe,  in  which  he  fancied  that  he  had  difco- 
vered  treafon.  It  was  with  difficulty  too  that  the  author 
could  fell  the  copy;  and  he  fold  it  at  laft  only  for  five 
pounds,  but  was  to  receive  five  pounds  more  after  the 
fale  of  1300  of  the  firft  imprelfion,  and  five  pounds  more 
after  the  fale  of  as  many  of  the  fecond  imprelfion,  aiid  five 
more  after  the  fale  of  as  many  of  the  third,  and  the  num- 
ber of  each  impreffion  was  not  to  exceed  1500.  And  what 
a  poor  confideration  was  this  for  fuch  anineftimable  per- 
formance !  and  how  much  more  do  others  get  by  the 
works  of  great  authors,  than  the  authors  themfelves!  This 
original  contrad  with  Samuel  Simmons  the  printer  is  da- 
ted April  27,  r667,  and  is  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Tonfon 
the  bookfeller,  as  is  likcwife  the  manufcript  of  the  firft 
book  copied  fair  for  the  prefs,  with  the  Impriinatur  by 
Thomas  Tomkyns  chaplain  to  the  Archbiftiop  of  Can- 
terbury: fo  that  tho'  Milton  was  forced  to  make  ufc  of 
different  hands  to  write  his  verfes  from  time'  to  time  as 
he  had  occafion,  yet  we  may  fuppofe  that  the  copy  for 
the  prefs  was  written  all,  or  at  leaft  each  book,  by  the 
fame  hand.  The  firft  edition  in  ten  books  was  printed 
in  a  fmall  quarto;  and  before  it  could  be  difpofed  of, 
had  three  or  more  different  title  pages  of  the  years  1667, 
x668,  and  1669.  The  fir(l  fort  was  without  the  name  of 
Simmons  the  printer,  and  began  with  the  poem  immedi- 
ately following  the  title  page,  without  any  argument,  or 
preface,  or  table  of  errata:  to  others  was  prefixed  a  fhort 
adverdfement  of  the  printer  to  the  reader  concerning  the 
argument  and  the  reafon  why  the  poem  rimes  not;  and 
then  followed  the  argument  of  the  feveral  books,  and 
the  preface  concerning  the  kind  of  verfe,  and  the  table 
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of  errata:  others  again  had  the  argument,  and  the  pre* 
face,  and  the  table  of  errata,  without  that  fhort  adver* 
tifement  of  the  printer  to  the  reader:  and  this  was  all  the 
difference  between  them,  except  now  and  then  of  a  point 
or  a  letter,  which  were  altered  as  the  fheets  were  print- 
ing off.     So  that,  notwithflanding  thefe  variations,  there 
was  flill  only  one  impreflion  in  quarto;    and  two  years 
almofl  elapfed,  before  1300  copies  could  be  fold,  or  be- 
fore the  author  was  intitled  to  his  fecond  five  pounds, 
for  which  his  receipt  is  flill  in  being,  and  is  dated  April  126, 
1669.  And  this  was  probably  all  that  he  received;  for 
he  lived  not  to  enjoy  the  benefits  of  the  fecond  edition, 
which  was  not  piibliflied  till  the  year  1674,  and  that  fame 
year  he  died.   The  fecond  edition  was  printed  in  a  fmall 
o6lavo,  and  was  correded  by  the  author  himfelf,  and 
the  number  of  books  was  augmented  from  ten  to  twelve, 
with  the  addition  of  fome  few  verfes:  and  this  alteration 
was  made  with  great  judgment,  not  for  the  fake  of  fuch 
a  fanciful  beauty  as  refembling  the  number  of  books  in 
the  AEneid,  but  for  the  more  regular  difpofition  of  the 
poem,  becaufe  the  feventh  and  tenth  books  were  before  too 
long,  and  are  more  fidy  divided  each  into  two.  The  third 
edidon  was  publifiied  in  1678;  aqd  it  appears  that  Milton 
had  left  his  remaining  right  in  the  copy  to  his  widow,  and 
(he  agreed  with  Simmons  the  printer  to  accept  eight 
pounds  in  full  of  all  demands,  and  her  receipt  for  the  mo- 
ney is  dated  December  21, 1680.  But  a  litde  before  this 
Simmons  had  covenanted  to  aflign  the  whole  right  of  co- 
py to  Brabazon  Aylmer  the  l)ookfeller  for  twenty  five 
pounds;  and  Aylmer  afterwards  fold  it  to  old  Jacob  Ton- 
fon  at  two  different  umes,  one  half  on  the  17th  of  Augufl: 
1683,  and  theother  half  on  the  24th  of  March  i6go,  with 
a  confiderable  advance  of  the  price:  and  except  one 
fourth  of  it  which  has  been  afligned  to  feveral  perfons,  his 
family  have  enjoyed  the  right  of  copy  ever  fince.     By 
the  lad  affignment  it  appears  that  the  book  was  growing 
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into  repute  and  riling  in  valuation;   and  to  what  per- 
verfenefs  could  it  be  owing  that  it  was  not  better  received 
at  firft?  We  conceive  there  were  principally  two  reafons; 
the  prejudices  againfl  the  author  on  account  of  his  pnn- 
ciples  and  party;   and  many  no  doubt  were  offended 
with  the  novelty  of  a  poem  that  was  not  in  rime.  Rymer, 
who  was  a  redoubted  critic  in  thofe  days,  would  not  fo 
much  as  allow  it  to  be  a  poem  on  this  account;  and  de- 
clared war  againd  Milton  as  well  as  againfl  Shakefpear; 
and  threatned  that  he  would  write  refledions  upon  the 
Paradife  Loft,  which  fome  {fays  he  *  )  are  pleafed  to  call 
a  poem,  and  would  affert  rime  againfl  the  flender  fophif- 
try  wherewith  the  author  attacks  it.  And  fuch  a  man  as 
Biihop  Burnet  maketh  it  a  fort  of  objei^ion  to  Milton, 
that  he  affei^ed  to  write  in  blank  verfe  without  rime. 
And  the  fame  reafon  induced  Dryden  to  turn  the  prin- 
cipal parts  of  Paradife  Loft  into  rime  in  his  Opera  called 
the  State  of  innocence  and  Fall  of  man;  to  tag  his  lines, 
as  Milton  himfelf  expreffed  it,  alluding  to  the  fafhion 
then  of  wearing  tags  of  metal  at  the  end  of  their  ribbons. 
We  are  told  indeed  by  Mr.  Richardfon,  that  Sir  George 
Hungerford,  an  ancient  member  of  Parlament,  told  him, 
that  Sir  John  Denham  came  into  the  Houfe  one  morning 
with  a  fheet  of  Paradife  Loft  wet  from  the  prefs  in  his 
hand;  and   being  afked  what  he  had  there,  faid  that 
he  had  part  of  the  nobleft  poem  that  ever  was  written 
in  any  language  or  in  any  age.     However  it  is  certain 
that  the  book  was  unknown  till  about  two  years  after, 
when  the  Earl  of  Dorfct  produced  it,  as  Mr.  Richardfon 
was  informed  by  Dr.  Tancred  Robinfon  the  Phyfician, 
who  had  heard  the  ftory  often  from  Fleetwood  Shephard 
himfelf,  that  the  Earl,  in  company  with  Mr.  Shephard, 
looking  about  for  books  in  Litde  Britain,  accidentally 
met  with  Paradife  Loft;  and  being  furprifed  at  fome  paf- 
fages  in  dipping  here  and  there,  he  bought  it.     The 
*  See  Rymer's  Tragedies  of  the  laft  ageconfidered^  p.  143. 
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bookfcUer  begged  his  Lordlhip  to  fpcak  in  iu  favor  if  tic 
liked  it,  for  the  imprefiiou  lay  on  his  hands  as  wallc  pa- 
per.    The  Earl  having  read  it  fcnt  it  to  Di*ydcn,  who  im 
a  (hort  time  returned  it  with  this  anfwcr,  "This  man  ciitai 
us  all  out  and  the  Ancients  too/'   Dryden's  epigram  upoid 
Milton  is  too  well  known  to  be  repeated;  and  thofc  La-^ 
tin  verfcs  by  Dr.  Barrow  the  phyfician,  and  the  Englifh 
ones  by  Andrew,  Marvel  Efq;  ufually  prefixed  lo    the 
Paradife  Lofl,  were  written  before  the  feeond  edition,  andl 
were  publifbed  with  it.      But  ftill  the  poem  was  not   ge- 
nerally known  and  eflecmcd,  nor  met  with  the  dcfcr\^cd] 
applaufe,  till  after  the  edition  in  folio,  which  was  publifh-J 
cd  in  1688  by  fubfcription.   The  Duke  of  Buckingham  ia 
his  EfTay  on  poetry  prefers  TalTo  and  Spenfer  to  Milton: 
and  it  is  related  in  the  life  of  the  witty  Earl  of  Rochcfler,! 
that  he  had  no  notion  of  a  better  poet  than  Cowley*   la 
1686  or  thereabout  Sir  William  Temple  publifhed  the  fe-l 
cond  part  of  his  Mifcellanies,  and  it  may  furprife  any  read^ 
er,    tliat  in  lus  Effay  on  poetry  he  taketh  no  notice  at  all 
of  Milton;  nay  he  faith  exprcflly  that  after  Ariofto,  TafloJ 
and  Spenfer,  he  knoweth  none  of  theModdrnswho 
made  any  achievements  in  heroic  poetrj^  worth  recordii 
And  what  can  we  think,  that  he  had  not  read  or  heard, 
of  the  Paradife  Loft,  or  that  the  author  s  politics  had  pre* 
judiced  himagainft  his  poetry?  It  was  happy  that  all  great 
men  were  not  of  his  mind. 

The  bookfeller  was  advifed  and  encouraged  to  un- 
dertake the  folio  edidon  by  Mr.  Sommcrs,  afterwards^ 
Lord  Sommers,  who  not  only  fubfcribed  himfelf,  burl 
was  zealous  in  promodng  the  fubfcription:  and  in  the 
lift  of  fubfcrjbers  we  find  feme  of  the  moft  eminent  names 
of  that  time,  as  the  Earl  of  Dorfet,  Waller,  Dryden,Dr. 
Aldrich,  Mr.  Atterbury,  and  among  the  reft  Sir  Roger 
Leftrange,  tho'  he  had  formerly  written  a  piece  intitled 
No  blind  guides  Stc.  againft  Milton  s  notes  uponDnGrif- 
fitVs  fermon*  Th.ere  were  two  editions  more  in  folio, 
one  I  think  in  1692,  the  other  in  r6g5  which  was  the  fixth 
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edition;  for  the  poem  was  now  fo  well  received,  that  not- 
withilanding  the  price  of  it  was  four  times  greater  than 
before,  the  fale  increafed  double  the  number  every  year; 
as  the  bookfeller,  who  fliould  bed  know,  has  informed 
us  in  his  dedication  of  the  fmaller  editions  to  Lord  Som- 
mers.  .  Since  that  time  not  only  various  editions  have 
been  printed,  but  alfo  various  notes  and  tranflations.  The 
firft  perfon  who  wrote  annotations  upon  Paradife  Loft 
was  P.  H.  or  Patrick  Hume,  of  whom  we  know  nothing, 
unlefs  his  name  may  lead  us  to  fome  knowledge  of  his 
country,  but  he  has  the  merit  of  being  the  firft  (as  I  fay) 
who  wrote  notes  upon  Paradife  Loft,  and  his  notes  were 
printed  at  the  end  of  the  folio  edition  in  1695.  Mr.  Ad- 
difon  s  Spectators  upon  the  fubjed  contributed  not  a  lit* 
tie  to  eftablilhing  the  charader,  and  illuftraung  the  beau? 
tics  of  the  poem.  In  1732  appeared  Dr.  Bentley's  new 
edition  with  notes:  and  the  year  following  Dr.  Pearce 
publilhed  his  Review  of  the  text,  in  which  the  chief  of 
Dr.  Bcntley's  emendations  are  confidcred,  and  fevcral 
other  emendations  and  obfervations  are  offered  to  the 
public.  And  the  year  after  that  Meflieurs  Richardfon, 
father  and  foh,  publiftied  their  Explanatory  notes  and 
remarks.  The  poem  has  alfo  been  tranflated  into  feve- 
ral  languages,  Latin,  Italian,  French,  and  Dutch;  and 
propofals  have  been  made  for  tranflating  it  into  Greek. 
The  Dutch  tranflation  is  in  blank  verfe,  and  printed  at 
Harlem.  The  French  have  a  tranflation  by  Monf.  Du- 
pre  de  St;  Maur;  but  nothing  ftioweth  the  weaknefs  and 
imperfcdion  of  their  language  more,  than  that  they  have 
few  or  no  good  poetical  vcrfionsof  the  greateft  poets;  they 
are  forced  to  tranflatc  Homer,  Virgil,  and  Milton  intp 
profc:  and  blank  verfe  their  language  has  not  harmony 
and  dignity  enough  to  fupport;  their  tragedies,  and  ma- 
ny of  their  comedies  are  in  rime.  RoUi,  the  famous 
Italian-mafter  here  in  England,  made  an  Italian  tranflati- 
on; and  Mr.  Richardfon  the  fonfaw  another  at  Florence 
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in  manufcript  by  the  learned  Abbe  Salvini,the  fame  who 
tranflated  Addifon's  Cato  into  Italian.  One  William  Hog 
or  Hogacus  tranflated  Paradife  Loft,  Paradife  Regained,  and 
Samfon  Agoniftcs  into  Latin  verfe  in  1690;  but  this  vcr- 
fion  is  very  unworthy  of  the  originals.  There  is  a  bet- 
ter tranflation  of  the  Paradife  Loft  by  Mr.  Thomas  Pow- 
er Fellow  of  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge,  the  firft  book 
of  which  was  printed  in  i6gi,  and  the  reft  in  manufcript 
is  in  the  library  of  that  College.  The  learned  Dr.  Trap 
has  alfo  published  a  tranflation  into  Latin  verfe;  and  the 
world  is  in  expeftation  of  another,  that  will  furpafs  all 
the  reft,  by  Mr.  WilUam  Dobfon  of  New  College  in  Ox- 
ford. So  that  by  one  means  or  other  Milton  is  now  con- 
iidered  as  an  Englifli  claflic;  and. the  Paradife  Loft  is  ge* 
nerally  efteemed  the  nobleft  and  moft  fublime  of  modem 
poems,  and  equal  at  leaft  to  the  beft  of  the  ancient;  the 
honor  of  this  country,  and  the  envy  and  admiration  of 
all  other! 

In  1670  he  publilhed  his  Hiftory  of  Britain,  that  part 
efpecially  now  called  England.  He  began  it  above  twen- 
ty years  before^  but  was  frequendy  interrupted  by  other 
avocations;  and  he  defigned  to  have  brought  it  down  to 
his  own  times,  but  flopped  at  the  Norman  conqueft;  for 
indeed  he  was  not  well  able  to  purfue  it  any  farther  by 
reafon  of  his  blindnefs,  and  he  was  engaged  in  other 
more  delightful  ftudies;  having  a  genius  turned  for  poetry 
rather  than  hiftory.  When  his  Hiftory  was  printed,  it 
was  not  printed  -perfeift  and  entire;  for  the  licenfer  ex- 
punged feveral  paflages,  which  refle6^ing  upon  the  pride 
and  fuperftidon  of  the  Monks  in  the  Saxon  umes,  were 
underftood  as  a  concealed  fatir  upon  the  Biihops  in 
Charles  the  fecond's  reign.  But  the  author  himfelf  gave 
a  copy  of  his  unlicenced  papers  to  the  Earl  of  Anglefea, 
who,  as  well  as  feveral  of  the  nobility  and  gentry,  con- 
ftantly  vifited  him:  and  in  168c  a  confiderable  paffage 
which  had  been  fupprefled  at  the  beginning  of  the  third 
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book,  was  publifhed,  containing  a  character  of  the  Long 
Parhunent  and  Afiembly  of  Divines  in  i64i»  which  was 
infcited  in  its  proper  place  in  the  laft  edition  of  1738.  Bifliop 
Kennet  begins  his  Complete  Hiftory  of  England  with  this 
work  of  Milton,  as  being  the  bed  draught,  the  cleared 
and  mod  authendc  account  of  thofe  early  dmes:  and  his 
dile  is  freer  and  eafier  than  in  mod  of  his  other  works, 
more  plain  and  fimple,  lefs  fi^rauve  and  metaphorical, 
and  better  fuited  to  the  nature  of  hidory,  has  enough  of 
the  Latin  turn  and  idiom  to  give  it  an  air  of  andquity, 
and  fomedmes  rifes  to  a  furprifmg  dignity  and  majedy. 

In  1670  likewife  his  Paradife  Regained  and  Samfon  A* 
gonides  were  Ucenced  together,  but  were  ^ot  publiflied 
till  the  year  following.  It  is  fomewhat  remarkable,  that 
thefe  two  poems  were  not  printed  by  Simmons,  the  fame 
who  printed  the  Paradife  Lod,  but  by  J.  M,  for  one  Star- 
key  in  Fleetdreet:  and  what  could  induce  Milton  to  have 
recourfe  to  another  printer?  was  it  becaufe  the  former 
was  not  enough  encouraged  by  the  Sale  of  Paradife  Lod 
to  become  a  purchafer  of  the  other  copies?  The  fird 
thought  of  Paradife  Regained  was  owing  to  Elwood  the 
quaker,  as  he  himfelf  relates  the  occafion  in  the  hidory 
of  his  life.  When  Milton  had  lent  him  the  manufcript 
of  Paradife  Lod  at  St.  Giles  Ghalfont,  as  we  faid  before, 
and  he  returned  it,  Milton^  afked  him  how  he  liked  it,  and 
what  he  thought  of  it:  "  Which  I  modedly,  but  free-* 
"  ly  told  him,  fays  Elwood;  and  after  fome  further  dif- 
''  courfe  about  it,  I  pleafandy  faid  to  him.  Thou  had 
''  faid  much  of  Paradife  Lod,  but  what  had  thpu  to  fay 
"  of  Paradife  Found.^  He  made  me  no  anfwer,  but  fat 
"  fome  time  in  a  mufe;  then  broke  c^  that  difcourfe,  and 
*'  fell  ,upon  another  fubjefi.'"  When  Elwood  afterwards 
waited  upon  him  in  London,  Milton  fiiowed  him  his  Pa- 
radife Regain'  d,  and  in  a  pleafant  tone  faid  to  him,  '^  This 
"  is  owing  to  You,  for  You  put  it  into  my  head  by  the 
^  quedion  You  put  me  at  Ghalfont,  which  before  I  had 
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"  not  thought  of."  It  is  comraonly  reported,  that  Mill 
himfclf  preferred  this  pocin  to  the  Paradifc  Loft;  butsj 
that  we  can  aflert  upon  good  authority  is,  that  he  co^ 
not  endure  to  hear  tliis  poem  cried  down  fo  much  a^ 
was,  in  comparifon  with  the  other.  For  certainly  i^ 
\try  worthy  of  the  author,  and  contrary  to  what  ^ 
Toland  relates,  Mihon  may  be  ieen  in  Paradlfe  Regai^ 
as  well  as  in  Paradilc  Loll;  if  it  is  inrcrior  in  poctr| 
know  not  whether  it  is  not  lupcrior  in  lentimcnt;  11 
is  lefs  dcfcriptive,  it  is  more  argumentative;  if  it  " ' 
not  fometimcs  rife  fo  high,  neither  doth  it  ever 
low;  audit  has  not  met  wiih  the  approbation  it  dcfi! 
only  becaule  it  has  not  been  more  read  and  confidrri 
His  fubje£l  indeed  is  confined,  and  he  has  a  narr^ 
foundation  to  build  upon;  but  he  has  raifed  as  nobl^ 
fuperftru<5ture,  as  fuch  little  room  and  fuch  fcanty  mal 
rials  would  allow.  The  great  beauty  of  it  is  the  contx 
bctw^een  the  two  characters  of  the  Tempter  and  our  2 
viour,  the  artful  fophiftry  and  fpecious  infinuations 
the  one  refuted  by  the  flrongfcnfc  and  manly  eloquen 
of  the  other.  This  poem  has  alfo  been  tranllatcd  int 
French  together  with  fbme  other  pieces  of  Milton,  Ijy^ 
das,  L'  Allegro,  II  Pcnferofo,  and  the  Ode  on  Chnl 
nativity:  and  in  1732  was  printed  a  Critical  DilTcrtaud 
with  notes  upon  Paradifc  Regained,  pointing  out  thebea! 
ties  of  it,  and  written  by  Mr.  Mcadawcourt,  Canon  { 
Worceftcr:  and  the  very  learned  and  ingenious  Mr.  Ja 
tin  has  added  fome  obfervations  upon  this  W'ork  at  tl 
end  of  his  excellent  Remarks  upon  Spenfcr,  publifhcd  \ 
1734:  and  indeed  this  poem  of  Mikon,  to  be  more  admi] 
cd,  needs  only  to  be  better  known.  His  Samfon  Age 
niftes  is  the  only  tragedy  thai  he  has  finifhcd,  tho'  he  ha 
(ketched  out  the  plans  of  feveral,  and  propofed  the  fu| 
jefls  of  more,  in  his  manufcript  prefers  ed  in  Trinity  Coj 
lege  library:  and  w^emay  fuppofc  that  he  was  detcrmino 
to  the  choice  of  this  particular  fubjec^  by  the  fimiiitud 
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of  his  own  circumftancs  to  thofc  of  Samfon  blind  and 
among  the  Philiftincs.  This  I  conceive  to  be  the  lafl  of 
his  poetical  pieces;  and  it  is  written  in  the  very  fpirit  of 
the  Ancients,  and  equals,  if  not  exceeds,  any  of  the  mofl 
perfc£l  tragedies,  which  were  ever  exhibited  on  the  A- 
thenian  ftage,  when  Greece  was  in  its  glory.  As  this 
work  was  never  intended  for  the  ftage,  the  divifion  in- 
to afts  and  fcenes  is  omitted.  Bifhop  Atterbury  had  an 
intention  of  getting  Mr.  Pope  to  divide  it  into  ads  and 
fcenes,  and  of  having  it  afled  by  the  King's  Scholars  at 
Weftminfter:  but  his  commitment  to  the  tower  put  an 
end  to  that  defign.  It  has  fince  been  brought  upon  the 
ftage  in  the  form  of  an  Oratorio;  and  Mr.  Handel's  ma- 
fic is  never  employed  to  greater  advantage,  than  when  it 
b  adapted  to  Milton  s  words.  That  great  artift  has  done 
equal  juftfce  to  our  author  s  L' Allegro  and  II  Penferofo, 
as  if  the  fame  fpirit  polfefled  both  mafters,  and  as  if  the 
God  of  mufic  and  of  verfe  was  ftill  one  and  the  fame. 

There  are  alfo  fome  other  pieces  of  Milton,  for  he  con- 
tinued publiftiing  to  the  laft.  In  1672  he  pubhlhed  Ar- 
tis  Logics  plenior  Inflitutio  ad  Petri  Rami  methodum 
concinnata,  an  Inftitution  of  Logic  after  the  method  of 
Pctrus  Ramus;  and  the  year  following,  a  treatifc  of  true 
Religion  and  the  beft  means  to  prevent  the  growth  of 
popery,  which  had  greatly  increafed  thro'  the  connivance 
of  the  King,  and  the  more  open  encouragement  of  the 
Duke  of  York;  and  the  fame  year  his  poems,  which  had 
been  printed  in  1645;  were  reprinted  with  the  addition  of 
feveral  others.  His  familiar  epiftles  and  fome  academi- 
cal exercifes,  Epiftolarum  familiarium  Lib.  I.  et  Prolu- 
fiones  quaedam  Oratorisein  CoUegioChrifti  habitat,  were 
printed  in  1674;  as  was  alfo  his  tranflation  out  of  Ladn 
into  EngliCh  of  the  Poles  Declaration  concerning  the  e- 
ledion  of  their  JCing  John  III.  fetdng  forth  the  virtues 
and  merits  of  that  prince.  He  wrote  alfo  a  brief  Hifto- 
ry  of  Mufcovy,  collected  from  the  relauons  of  feveral 

tra- 
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travellers;  but  it  was  not  printed  till  after  his  death  in 
1682.  ,  He  had  likewife  his  flate  letters  tranfcribed  at  the 
requeft  of  the  Danifh  refidcnt,  but  neither  were  they 
printed  till  after  his  death  in  1676,  and  were  tranflated 
into  Englifli  in  1694;  and  to  that  tranflation  a  life  of 
Milton  was  prefixed  by  his  nephew  Mr.  Edward  Philips, 
and  at  the  end  of  that  life  his  excellent  fonnets  to  Fair&x, 
Cromwell,  Sir  Henry  Vane,  And  Cyriac  Skinner  on  his 
blindnefs  were  firfl  printed.  Befides  thefe  works  which 
were  publiflied,  he  wrote  his  fyftcm  of  divinity,  which 
Mr.  Toland  fays  was  in  the  hands  of  his  friend  Cyriac 
Skinner,  but  where  at  prefent  is  uncertain.  And  Mr. 
Philips  fays,  that  he  had  prepared  for  the  prefs  an  an- 
fwer  to.fome  little  fcribbling  quack  in  London,  who  had 
written  a  fciirrilous  libel  againfl  him ;  but  whether  by  the 
difluafion  of  friends,  as  thinking  him  a  fellow  not  worth 
his  nodce,  or  for  what  other  caufe,  Mn  Philips  knoweth 
not,  this  anfwer  was  never  publilhed.  And  indeed  the 
heft  vindicator  of  him  and  his  writings  hath  been  Time. 
Pofterity  hath  univerfally  paid  that  honor  to  his  merits, 
which  was  denied  him  by  great  part  of  his  contempora- 
ries.      ' 

After  a  life  thus  fpent  in  iludy  and  labors  for  the  pub- 
he,  he  died  of  the  gout  at  his  houfe  in  Bunhill  Row  on 
or  about  the  loth  of  November  1674,  when  he  had  with- 
in a  month  completed  the  fixty  fixth  year  of  his  age?  It 
is  not  known  when  he  was  firft  attacked  by  the  gout, 
but  he  was  grievoufly  afflii^ed  with  it  feveral  of  the  laft 
years  of  his  life,  and  was  weakened  to  fuch  a  degree, 
that  he  died  without  a  groan,  and  thofe  in  the  room  per- 
ceived not  when  he  expired.  His  body  was  decently  in- 
terred near  that  of  his  father  (who  had  died  very  aged  a- 
bout  the  year  1647)  ^^  ^he  chancel  of  the  Church  of  St. 
Giles's  Cripplcgate;  and  all  his  great  and  learned  friends 
in  London,  not  without  a  friendly  concourfe  of  the  com- 
mon people,  paid  their  laft  refpeds  in  attending  it  to  the 

grave. 
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grave.  Mr.  Fenton  in  his  ilhort  but  elegant  account  of  the 
life  of  Milton,  fpeaking  of  our  authors  having  no  monu- 
ment, fays  that  '^  he  defired  a  friend  to  inquire  at  St. 
*'  Giles's  Church;  whtupe  the  fexton  fliowed  him  a  fmall 
"  monument,  which  hefaid  was  fuppofed  to  be  Mikon's; 
"  but  the  infcripdon  had  never  been  legible  fince  he  was 
**  employed  in  that  office,  which  he  has  poffeffed  about 
**  forty  years.  This  fure  could  never  have  happened  in 
*'  fo  Ihort  a  fpace  qf  dme,  unlefs  the  epitaph  had  been 
•*  induflrioufly  erafed:  and  that  fuppofidon,  fays  Mr. 
"  Fenton,  carries  with  it  fomuch  inhumanity,  that  1  think 
"  we  ought  to  believe  it  was  not  erefl:ed  to  his  memory." 
It  is  evident  that  it  was  not  ereded  to  his  memory,  and 
that  the  fexton  was  miflaken.  For. Mr.  Toland  in  his 
account  of  the  Ufe  of  Milton  fays,  that  he  was  buried  in 
the  chancel  of  St.  Giles's  church,  "  where  the  piety  of 
"  his  admirers  will  fhortly  ered  a  monument  becoming 
**  his  worth  and  the  encouragement  of  letters  in  King 
"  William's  reign."  This  plainly  implies Ithat  no  monu- 
ment was  ereded  to  him  at  that  time,  and  this  was  writ- 
ten in  1698:  and  Mr.  Fenton's  account  was  iirfl  pub- 
lilhed,  I  think,  in  1725;  fo  that  not  above  twenty  feven 
years  intervened  from  the  one  account  to  the  other;  and 
confequendy  the  fexton,  who  it  is  faid  had  been  po^efled 
of  his  office  about  forty  years,  muft  have  been  miftaken, 
and  the  monument  muil  have  been  deiigned  for  fome  o- 
ther  perfon,  and  not  for  Milton.  A  monument  indeed 
has  been  ereded  to  his  memory  in  WeAminfter  Abbey 
by  Auditor  Benfon  in  the  year  1737;  but  the  beft  monu- 
ment of  him  is  his  wridngs. 

In  his  youth  he  was  efleemed  extremely  handfome.  To 
that  while  he  was  a  fludent  at  Cambridge,  he  was  called 
the  Lady  of  Chrifl's  College.  He  had  a  very  fine  fkin  and 
frelh  complexion;  his  hair  was  of  a  light  brown,  and 
parted  on  the  foretop  hung  down  in  curls  waving  upon 
his  Ihoulders;  his  features  were  exad  and  regular;  his 

voice 
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voice  agreeable  and  mufical;  his  habit  clean  and  neat; 
his  deportment  ere£l  and  manly.     He  was  middle   ii- 
zed    and    well    proportioned,   neither   tall   nor  fliort, 
neither  too  lean  nor  too  corpulent,  ftrong  and  adivc 
in  his  younger   years,    and   though  affiided  with    fre 
quent  head-akes,  blindnefs,  and  gout,  wa$  yet  a  comely 
and  well-looking  man  to  the  laft.  His  eyes  were  of  a  light 
blue  color,  and  from  the  firft  are  faid  to  have  been  none 
of  the  brighteft;  but  after  he  loft  the  fight  of  them,  (which 
happened  about   the  43d  year  of  his  age)  they  ftill  ap- 
peared without  fpot  or  blemilh,  and  at  firft  view  and  at 
a  little  diftance  it  was  not  eafy  to  know  that  he  was  blind. 
Mr«  Richardfon  had  an  account  of  him  from  an  ancient 
clergyman  in  Dorfetfliire,  Dr.  Wright,  who  found  him  in 
a  fmall  houfe,  which  had  (he  thinks)  but  one  room  on  a 
floor;  in  that,  up  one  pair  of  ftairs,  which  was  hung  with  a 
rufty  green,  he  faw  John  Milton  fitting  in  an  elbow  chair, 
with  black  clothes,  and  neat  enough,  pale  but  not  cada- 
verous,  his   hands  and  fingers  gouty,  and  with   chalk 
ftones;  among  other  difcourfe  he   cxpreffed  himfclf  to 
this  purpofe,  that  was  he  free  from  the  pain  of  the  gout, 
his  blindnefs  would  be  tolerable.     But  there  is  the  lefs 
need  to  be  particular  in  the  defcription  of  his  perfon,  as 
the  idea  of  his  face  and  countenance  is  pretty  well  known 
from  the  numerous  prints,  pidures,  bufts,  medals,  and 
other   reprefentations  which  have  been  made  of  him. 
There  arc  two  pidurcs  of  greater  value  than  the  reft,  as 
they  are  undoubted  originals,  and  were  in  the  pofleffion 
of  Milton's  widow:  the  firft  was  drawn  when  he  was  a- 
bout  twenty  one,  and  is  at  prefent  in  the  coUedion  of 
the  Right  Honorable  Arthur  Onflow  Efq;  Speaker  of  the 
Houfe  of  Commons-,  the  other  in  crayons -was  drawn 
when  he  was  about  fixty  two,  and  was  in  the  colle6Uon 
of  Mr.*  Richardfon,  but  has  fince  been  purchafedby  Mr. 
Tonfon.     Several  prints   have   been  made  from  both 
thefe  pidures;  and  there  is  a  print  done,  when  he  yvras 

about 
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about  fixty  two  or  fixty  three,  after  the  life  by  Faithorn, 
ivhich  tho'  not  fo  handfbme,  may  yet  perhaps  be  as  true 
a  refemblance,  as  any  of  them.  It  is  prefixed  to  fome 
pf  our  author  s  pieces,  and  to  the  folio  edition  of  his 
profe  works  in  three  volumes  printed  in  1698. 

In  his  way  of  living  he  was  an  example  of  fobriety 
and  temperance.     He  was  very  fparing  in  the  ufe   of 
wine  or  ftrong  liquors  of  any  kind.    Let  meaner  poets 
make  ufe  of  fuch  expedients  to  raife  their   fancy  and 
kindle  their  imagination.     He  wanted  not  any  ardficial 
fpirits;  he  had  a  natural  fire,  and  poetic  warmth  enough 
of  his  own.     He  was  likewife  very  abftcmious  in  his  di- 
et, not  fafUdioufly  nice  or  delicate  in  the  choice  of  his 
difhes,  but  content  with  any  thing  that  was  mofl  in  fea- 
fon,  or  eafiefl  to  be  procured,  eadng  and  drinking,  (ac- 
cording to  the  diftindlion  of  the  philbfopher)  that  he 
might  live,  and  not  living  that  he  might  eat  ai^d  drink. 
So  that  probably  his  gout  defcended  by  inheritance  from 
one  or  other  of  his  parents;  or  if  it  was  of  his  own  ac- 
quiring, it  muft  have  been  owing  to  his  ftudious  and  fc- 
dentary  hfe.     And  yet  he  delighted  fometimes  in  walk- 
ing and  ufing  exercife,  but  we  hear  nothing  of  his  riding 
or  hunting;  and  having  early  learned  to  fence,  he  was 
fuch  a  mafter  of  his  fword,  that  he  was  not  afraid  of  re- 
fenting  an  affront  from  any  man;    and  before  he  loft  his 
fight,  his  principal  recreation  was  the  exercife  of  his  arms; 
but  after  he  was  confined  by  age  and  blindncfs,  he  had  a 
machine  to  fwing  in  for  the  prcfcrvation  of  his  health. 
In  his  youth  he  was  accuftomed  to  fit  up  late  at  his  ftu- 
dies,  and  feldom  w.ent  to  bed  before  midnight;  but  after- 
wards, finding  it  to  be  the  ruin  of  his  eyes,  and  looking 
on  this  cuftom  as  very  pernicious  to  health  at  any  time, 
he  ufed  to  go  to  reft  early,  feldom  later  than  nine,  and 
would  be  ftirring  in  the  fummer  at  four,  and  in  the  win- 
ter at  five  in  the  morning;   but  if  he  was  not  difpofed  to 
rife  at  his  ufual  hours,  he  ftiil  did  not  lie  flecping,  but 
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had  fomc  body  or  other  by  his. bed  fide  to  read  to  him.. 
At  his  firft  rifing  he  had  ufually  a  chapter  read  to  him 
out  of  the  Hebrew  Bible,  and  he  commonly  (ludied  all 
the  morning  till  twelve,  then  ufed  fome  exercife  for  an* 
hour,  afterwards  dined,  and  after  dinner  played  on  the 
organ,  and  either  fung  himfelf  or  made  his  wife  fing,  who 
(he  faid)  had  a  good  voice  but  no  ear;  and  then  he  went 
up  to  ftudy  again  till  fix,  when  his  friends  came  to  vifit 
him  and  fat  with  him  perhaps  till  eight;    then  he  went 
down  to  fupper,  which  was  ufually  olives  or  fome  light 
thing;  and  after  fupper  he  fmoked  his  pipe,  and  drank 
a  glafs  of  water,  and  went  to  bed.     He  loved  the  coun- 
try, and  commends  it,  as  poets  ufually  do;  but  after  his 
return  from  his  travels,  he  was  very  Utde  there,  except 
during  the  dme  of  the  plague  in  London.    The  civil  war 
might  at  firA  detain  him  in  town;  and  the  pleafures  of 
the  country  were  in  a  great  meafure  loft  to  him,  as  they 
depend  moftly  upon  fight,  whereas  a  blind  man  wanteth 
company  and  converfation,  which  is  to  be  had  better  in 
.  populous  cides.     But  he  was  led  out  fometimes  for  the 
benefit  of  the  frefli  air,  and  in  warm  funny  weather  he 
ufed  to  fit  at  the  door  of  his  houfe  near  Bunhill  Fields, 
and  there  as  well  as  in  the  houfe  received  the  vifits  of  per- 
fons  of  quality  and  diftindion;  for  he  was  no  lefs  vifit- 
ed  to  the  laft  both  by  his  own  countrymen  and  foreigners, 
than  he  had  been  in  his  florilhing  condiuon  before  the 
Rcftorauon. 

Spme  objedions  indeed  have  been  made  to  his  temper; 
and  I  remember  there  was  a  tradidonin  the  univerfity  of 
Cambridge,  that  he  and  Mr.  King  (whofe  death  he  la- 
vents  in  his  Lycidas)  were  competitors  for  a  fellowfliip, 
and  when  they  were  both  equal  in  point  of  learning,  Mr« 
King  was  preferred  by  the  college  for  his  charader  of 
good  nature,  which  was  wantingin  the  other;  and  this 
was  by  Milton  grievoufly  refented.  But  the  difference 
of  their  ages,  Milton  being  at  leaft  four  years  elder,  ren- 
ders 
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dtts  this  ftory  not  very  probable;  and  befides  Mn  King 
was  not  eleded  by  the  college;  but  was  made  fellow  by 
a  royal  mandate,  fo  that  there  can  be  no  truth  iii  the 
tradiuon;  but  if  there  was  any,  it  is  no  fign  of  Milton  s 
refentment,  but  a  proof  of  his  generofity,  that  he  could 
live  in  fuch  friendfliip  with  a  fuccefsful  rival,  and  after- 
wards fo  paflionately  lament  his  deceafe.  His  method  of 
wridng  qontroverfy  is  urged  as  another  argument  of  his 
want  of  temper:  but  fome  allowance  muft  be  made  for 
the  cuftoms  and  manners  of  the  time.  Gontroverfy,  as 
well  as  war,  was  rougher  and  more  barbarous  in  thofe 
days,  than  it  is  in  thefe.  And  it  is  to  be  confidered  too, 
that  his  adverfaries  firft  began  the  attack;  they  loaded 
him  with  much  more  perfonal  abufe,  only  they  had.  not 
the  advantage  of  fo  much  wit  to  feafon  it.  If  he  had  en- 
gaged with  more  candid  and  ingenuous  difputants,  he 
would  have  preferred  civility  and  fair  argument  to  wit 
and  fadr:  ^^  to  do  fo  was  my  choice,  and  to  have  done 
"  thus  was  my  chance,*'  as  he  exprefles  himfelf  in  the 
concluiion  of  one  ojf  his  controverfial  pieces.  All  who 
have  written  any  accounts  of  his  life  agree,  that  he  was 
affable  and  inftrudive  in  converfation,  of  an  equal  and 
chearful  temper;  and  yet  I  can  eaiily  believe,  that  he  had 
a  fufficient  fenfe  of  his  own  merits,  and  contempt  enough 
for  his  adverfaries. 

His  merits  indeed  were  fingular ;  for  he  was  a  man  not 
only  of  wonderful  genius,  but  of  immenfe  learning  and 
erudidon;  not  only  an  incomparable  poet,  but  a  great 
mathemadcian,  logician,  hiflorian,  and  divine.  He  was 
a  mafter  not  only  of  the  Greek  and  Ladn,  but  likewife 
of  the  Hebrew,  Ghaldee,  and  Syriac,  as  well  a$  of  the 
modem  languages,  Italian,  French,  and  SpaniOi.  He 
was  pardcularly  Ikilled  in  the  Italian,  which  he  always 
preferred  to  the  French  language,  as  all  the  men  of  letters 
did  at  that  dme  in  England;  and  he  not  only  wrote  ele^ 
gandy  in  it,  but  is  highly  commended  forhiswridngs  by 
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the  moft  learned  of  the  Italians  themfclves,  and  cfpecidly 
by  the  members  of  that  celebrated  academy  called  della 
Crufca,  which  was  cftabliftied  at  Florence  for  the  refin- 
ing and  perfcding  of  the  Tufcan  language.  He  had  read 
almofl  all  authors,  and  improved  by  all,  even  by  roman- 
ces, of  which  he  had  been  fond  in  his  younger  years; 
and  as  the  bee  can  extrad  honey  out  of  weeds,  fo  (to  ufe 
his  own  words  in  his  Apology  for  Smedymnuus) "  thofe 
"  books,  which  to  many  others  have  been  the  fuel  of 
"  wantonnefs  and  loofe  living,  proved  to  him  fo  many 
"  incitements  to  the  love  and  obfervation  of  virtue."  His 
favorite  author  after  the  Holy  Scriptures  was  Homer, 
Homer  he  could  repeat  almofl  all  without  book;  and  he 
wasadvifed  to  undertake  a  tranflation  of  his  works,  which 
no  doubt  he  would  have  executed  to  admiration.     But 
(as  he  fays  of  himfelf  in  his  poftfcript  to  the  Judgment  of 
Martin  Bucer)  "  he  never  could  delight  in  long  citations, 
"  much  lefs  in  whole  tradudions.''  And  accordingly  there 
are  few  things,  and  thofe  of  no  great  length,  which  he 
has  ever  tranflated.     He  was  poffeffed  too  much  of  an 
original  genius  to  be  a  mvc  copyer.  "  Whether  it  be 
"  natural  difpofition,  fays  he,  or  education  in  me,  or  that 
"  my  mother  bore  me  a  fpeaker  of  what  God  made  my 
"  own,  and  not  a  tranflator."    And  it  is  fomewhat  re- 
markable, that  there  is  fcarce  any  author,  who  has  writ- 
ten fo  much,  and  upon  fuch  various  fubje6ls,  and  yet 
quotes  fo  litde  from  his  contemporary  authors,  or  fo  fcl- 
dom  mendons  any  of  them.     He  praifes  Seldcn  indeed 
in  more  places  than  one,  but  for  the  reft  he  appears  dif- 
pofed  to  cenfure  rather  than  commend.     After  his  fcve- 
rer  ftudies,  and  after  dinner  as  we  obfervcd  before,  he 
ufed  to  divert  and  unbend  his  mind  with  playing  upon 
the  organ  or  bafs-viol,  which  was  a  great  relief  to  him 
after  he  had  loft  his  fight;  for  he  was  a  mafter  of  mufic, 
as  was  his  father,  and  he  could  perform  both  vocally  and 
inftrumentally,  and  it  is  faid  that  he  compofcd  very  well, 

tho^ 
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tho^  nothing  of  this  kind  is  handed  down  to  us.  It  is  alfo 
faid  that  he  had  fome  (kill  in  painting  as  well  as  inmuiic, 
and  that  fomewhcre  or  other  there  is  a  head  of  Milton 
drawn  by  himfelf:  but  he  was  blefTed  with  fo  many  real 
excellences,  that  there  is  no  want  of  fictitious  ones  toraife 
and  adorn  his  charaden  He  had  a  quick  apprehenfion, 
a  fublime  imagination,  a  (Irong  memory,  a  piercing  judg- 
ment, a  wit  always  ready,  and  facetious  or  grave  as  the 
occafion  required:  and  1  know  not  whether  the  lofs  of 
his  fight  did  not  add  vigor  to  the  faculties  of  his  mind* 
He  at  lead  thought  fo,  and  often  comforted  himfelf  with 
that  reflcdion. 

But  his  great  parts  and  learning  have  fcarcely  gained 
him  more  admirers,  than  his  political  principles  have 
raifed  him  enemies.  And  yet  the  darling  paflion  of  his 
foul  was  the  love  of  liberty;  this  was  his  conflant  aim  and 
end,  however  he  might  be  miftaken  in  the  means.  He 
was  indeed  very  zealous  in  what  was  called  the  good  old 
caufe,  and  with  his  fpirit  and  his  refolution  it  is  fome- 
what  wonderful,  that  he  never  ventured  his  perfon  in  the 
civil  war;  but  tho'  he  was  not  in  arms,  he  was  not  un- 
adive,  and  thought,  I  fuppofe,  that  he  could  be  of  more 
fervicc  to  the  caufe  by  his  pen  than  by  his  fword.  He 
was  a  thorough  republican,  and  in  this  he  thought  like  a 
Greek  or  Roman,  as  he  was  very  converfant  with  their 
writings.  And  one  day  Sir  Robert  Howard,  who  was  a 
friend  to  Milton  as  well  as  to  the  liberties  of  his  country, 
and  was  one  of  his  conflant  vifitors  to  the  lafl,  inquired 
of  him  how  he  came  to  fide  with  the  republicans.  Mil- 
ton aniwered  among  other  reafons,  becaufe  theirs  was 
the  moft  frugal  government,  for  the  trappings  of  a  mo- 
narchy might  fet  up  an  ordinary  commonwealth.  But 
then  his  attachment  to  Cromwell  mud  be  condemned,  as 
being  neither  confident  with  his  republican  principles, 
nor  with  his  love  of  liberty.  And  I  know  no  other  way 
of  accounting  for  his  condud,  but  by  prefuming  (as  I 

think 
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think  we  may  reafonably  prefumc)  that  he  was  far  from 
entirely  approving  of  CromwelFs  proceedings,  but  confix 
dered  him  as  the  only  perfon  who  could  refcue  the  na- 
tion from  the  tyranny  of  the  Prefbyterians,  who  he  faw 
were  ercding  a  worfe  dominion  of  their  own  upon  the 
ruins  of  prelatical  cpifcopacy ;  and  of  all  things  he  dread- 
ed fpiritual  flavery,  and  therefore  clofed  with  Cromwell 
and  the  Independents,  as  he  expedled  under  them  great- 
er liberty  of  tonfcicnce.     And  tho'  he  ferved  Cromwell, 
yet  it  mud  be  faid  for  him,  that  he  ferved  a  great. mafter, 
and  ferved  him  ably,  and  was  not  wanting  from  dme  to 
time  in  giving  him  excellent  good  advice,  efpecially  in  his 
fecohd  Defenfe:  and  fo  little  being  faid  of  him  in  all  Se- 
cretary Thurloe's  ftate-papers,  it  appears  that  he  had  no 
great  fhare  in  the  fecrets  and  intrigues  of  government; 
what  he  difpatched  was  httle  more  than  matters  of  necef- 
fary  form,. letters  and  anfwers  to  foreign  ilates;  and  he 
may  be  judified  for  adling  in  fuch  a  flation,  upon  the 
fame  principle  as  Sir  Matthew  Hale  for  holding  a  Judge's 
commiflion  under  the  ufurpcr:  and  in  the  latter  part  of 
his  life  he  frequently  cxprcffed  to  his  friends  his  entire 
fadsfa6lion  of  mind,  that  he  had  conflandy  employed  his 
ftrength  and  faculdes  in  the  defenfe  of  liberty,  and  in  op- 
pofidon  to  flavery. 

In  matters  of  religion  too  he  has  given  as  great  offenfe, 
or  even  greater,  than  by  his  polidcal  principles.  But  fliU 
let  not  the  infidel  glory:  no  fuch  man  was  ever  of  that 
party.  He  had  the  advantage  of  a  pious  education,  and 
ever  expreffed  the  profoundeft  reverence  of  the  Deity 
in  his  words  and  anions,  was  both,  a  Chriilian  and  a  Pro- 
teflant,  and  fludied  and  admired  the  Holy  Scriptures  a- 
bove  all  other  books  whatfoever;  and  in  all  his  writings 
he  plainly  fhoweth  a  religious  turn  of  mind,  as  well  in 
verfe  as  in  profe,  as  well  in  his  works  of  an  earlier  date 
as  in  thofe  of  later  compofiuon.  When  he  wrote  the 
Dodrin  and  Difciplin  of  Divorce,  he  appears  to  have 

been 
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been  a  Calvinift;  but  afterwards  he  entertained  a  more 
favorable  opinion  of  Arminius.  Some  have  inclined  to 
believe,  that  he  was  an  Arian;  but  there  are  more  ex- 
prefs  paflages  in  his  works  to  overthrow  this  opinion, 
than  any  there  are  to  confirm  it.  For  in  the  concluiion 
of  his  treatife  of  Reformation  he  thus  folemnly  invokes 
the  Trinity;  "  Thou  therefore  that  fitteft  in  light  and  glo- 
"  ry  unapproachable,  Parent  of  Angels  and  Men!  next 
*^  thee  I  implore  Omnipotent  King,  Redeemer  of  that  loft 
*^  remnant  whofo  nature  thou  didfl  aiTume,  ineffable  and 
*'  everlafting  Love!  And  thou  the  third  fubfiftence  of  di- 
•'  vine  infinitude  illumining  Spirit,  the  joy  and  folace  of 
"  created  things!  one  Tri-perfonal  Godhead!  look  upon 
"  this  thy  poor,  and  almoft  fpcnt  and  expiring  Church 
"  &c."  And  in  his  trail  of  Prclatical  Epifcopacy  he  en- 
devors  to  prove  the  fpurioufnefs  of  fome  epiftles  attribu- 
ted to  Ignatius,  becaufe  they  contained  in  them  herefies, 
one  of  which  herefies  is,  that  "  he  condemns  them  for 
"  minifters  of  Satan,  who  fay  that  Chrift  is  God  above 
*'  all/'  And  a  little  after  in  the  fame  trad  he  objcds  to  the 
authority  of  TertuUian,  becaufe  he  went  about  to  *'  prove 
"  an  imparity  between  God  the  Father,  and  God  the  Son." 
And  in  the  Paradife  Loft  we  Ihall  find  nothing  upon  this 
head,  that  is  not  perfcdly  agreeable  to  Scripture,  The 
learned  Dr.  Trap,  who  was  as  likely  to  cry  out  upon 
herefy  as  any  man,  afferts  that  the  poem  is  orthodox  in 
every  part  of  it;  or  otherwife  he  would  not  have  been  at 
the  pains  of  tranfladng  it.  Neque  alienum  videtur  a 
ftudiis  viri  theologi  poema  magna  ex  parte  theologicum; 
omni  ex  parte  (ridcant,  per  me  licet,  atque  ringantur 
athei  et  infideles)  orthodoxum.  Milton  was  indeed  a  dif* 
fenter  from  the  Church  of  England,  in  which  he  had  been 
educated,  and  was  by  his  parents  defigned  for  holy  or- 
ders, as  we  related  before ;  but  he  was  led  away  by  early 
prejudices  againft  the  dodrin  and  difciplin  of  the  Church; 
and  in  his  younger  years  was  a  favorer  of  the  Prelbyte- 

rians ; 


Ixiv      The    L  I  F  E    of   M  /  £  r  0  JV^. 

rians;  in  his  middle  age  he  was  befl  pleafed  with  the  In- 
dependents  and  Anabaptifts,  as  allowing  greater  liberty  of 
confcience  than  others,  and  coming  neareflin  his  opinion 
to  the  primitive  pra6lice;  and  in  the  latter  part  of  his  life 
he  was  not  a  profeflcd  member  of  any  particular  {c6k  of 
Chriflians,  he  frequented  no  public  worfhip,  nor  ufed 
any  reUgious  rite  in  his  family.  Whether  fo  many  dif- 
ferent forms  of  wo  rfhip  as  he  had  feen,  had  made  him 
indifferent  to  all  forms;  or  whether  he  thought  that  all 
Chriilians  had  in  fome  things  corrupted  the  purity  and 
iimplicity  of  the  Gofpel ;  or  whether  he  difliked  their  end- 
lefs  and  uncharitable  difputes,  and  that  love  of  dominion 
and  inclination  to  perfecution,  which  he  faid  was  a  piece 
of  Popery  infeperable  from  all  Churches;  or  whether  he 
believed,  that  a  man  might  be  a  good  Chriflian  without 
joining  in  any  communion;  or  whether  he  did  not  look 
upon  himfelf  as  infpired,  as  wrapt  up  in  God,  and  above 
all  forms  and  ceremonies,  it  is  not  eafy  to  determin:  to  his 
oxjun  majler  hejlandeth  orjalleth:  but  if  he  was  of  any  deno- 
mination, he  was  a  fort  of  a  Quietift,  and  was  full  of  the 
interior  of  religion  though  he  fo  little  regarded  the  exte- 
rior; and  it  is  certain  was  to  the  laft  an  enthufiafl  rather 
than  an  iufidel.  As  enthufiafm  made  Norris  a  poet,  fo 
poetry  might  make  Miltoji  an  enthufiafl. 

His  circumflances  were  never  very  mean,  nor  very 
great;  for  he  lived  above  want,  and  was  not  intent  upon 
accumulating  wealth;  his  ambition  was  more  to  enrich 
and  adorn  his  mind.  His  father  fupported  him  in  his 
travels,  and  for  fome  time  after.  Then  his  pupils  muft 
have  been  of  fome  advantage  to  him,  and  brought  him 
either  a  certain  flipend  or  confiderable  prefents  at  leaft; 
and  he  had  fcarcely  any  other  method  of  improving  his 
fortune,  as  he  was  of  no  profeflBon.  When  his  father 
died,  he  inherited  an  elder  fon  s  Ihare  of  his  eflate,  the 
principal  part  of  which  I  believe  was  his  houfe  in  Bread- 
ftreet:  And  not  long  after,  he  was  appointed  Latin  Se- 
cretary 
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crctary  with  a  falary  of  200I,  a  year;  fo  that  he  was  now 
in  opulent  circurallances  for  a  man,  who  had  always  led 
a  frugal  and  temperate  life,  and  was  at  little  unneceflary 
expenfe  befides  buying  of  books.  Tho'  he  was  of  the  viflo- 
rious  party,  yet  he  was*  far  from  (haring  in  the  fpoils  of 
his  country.  On  the  contrary  (as  we  learn  from  his  fecond 
Dcfcnfe)  he  fuftained  great  loflfes  during  the  civil  war, 
and  was  not  at  all  favored  in  the  impofition  of  taxes,  but 
fometimes  paid  beyond  his  due  proportion.  And  upon 
a  turn  of  affairs  he  was  not  only  deprived  of  his  place, 
but  alfo  loft  2000I.  which  he  had  for  fecurity  and  im« 
provement  put  into  the  Excife  OflEce,  He  loft  likewife 
another  confiderable  fum  for  want  of  proper  care  and 
management,  as  perfons  of  Miltons  genius  are  feldom 
expert  in  money  matters.  And  in  the  fire  of  London 
his  houfe  in  Bread-ftreet  was  burnt,  before  which  acci* 
dent,  foreigners  have  gone  out  of  devotion  (fays  Wood) 
to  fee  the  houfe  and  chamber  where  he  was  born.  His 
gains  were  inconfiderable  in  proportion  to  his  loffes;  for 
excepting  the  thoufand  pounds,  which  were  given  him 
by  the  government  for  writing  his  Defenfe  of  the  people 
againft  Sahnafius,  we  may  conclude  that  he  got  very  lit- 
tle by  the  copies  of  his  works,  when  it  doth  not  appear 
that  he  received  any  more  than  ten  pounds  for  Paradifc 
Loft.  Some  time  before  he  died  he  fold  the  greateft  part 
of  his  library,  as  his  heirs  were  not  qualified  to  make  a 
proper  ufe  of  it,  and  as  he  thought  that  he  could  difpofc 
of  it  to  greater  advantage  than  they  could  after  his  deceafe. 
And  finally  by  one  means  or  other  he  died  worth  one 
thoufand  five  hundred  pounds  befides  his  hoAiihold  goods, 
which  was  no  incompetent  fubfiftence  for  him,  who  was 
as  great  a  philofophcras  a  poet. 

,  To  this  account  of  Milton  it  may  be  proper  to  add 
fomething  concerning  his  family.  We  faid  before,  that 
he  had  a  younger  brother  and  a  iifter.  His  brother 
Chriftopher  Milton  was  a  man  of  totally  oppofit  princi- 
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pics;  was  a  flrong  royalift,  and  after  the  civil  war  made 
his  compofition  thro'  his  brother's  interefl;  had  been  en- 
tered young  a  fludent  in  the  Inner  Temple,  of  which 
houfe  he  lived  to  be  an  ancient  bencher;  and  being  a 
profefTed  papift,  was  in  the  reign  of  James  II.  made  a 
judge  and  knighted;  but  foon  obtained  his  quietus  by 
reafon  of  his  age  and  infirmities,  and  retired  to  Ipfwich, 
where  he  lived  all  the  latter  part  of  his  life.     His  filler 
Anne  Milton  had  a  confiderable  fortune  given  her  by 
her  father  in  marriage  with  Mr. Edward  Philips  (fon  of  Mr. 
Edw.  Philips  of  Shrewfbury)  who  coming  young  to  Lon- 
don was  bred  up  in  the  Crown  Office  in  Chancery,  and 
at  length  became  fecondary  of  the  office  under  Mr.  Bem- 
bo.    By  him  flie  had,  befides  other  children  who  died  in- 
fants, two  fons  Edward  and  John,  whom  we  have  hadfre^ 
quent  occafion  to  mention  before.  Among  our  author's 
juvenile  poems  there  is  a  copy  of  verfes  on  the  death  of 
a  fair  in&nt,  a  nephew,  or  rather  niece  of  his,  dying  of  a 
cough;  and  this  being  written  in  his  17  th  year,  as  it  is  faid 
in  the  tide,  it  may  naturally  be  inferred  that  Mrs.  Philips 
was  elder  than  either  of  her  brothers.    She  had  likewife 
two  daughters,  Mary  who  died  very  young,  and  Anne 
who  was  living  in  1694,  by  a  fecond  hufband  Mr.  Tho- 
mas Agar,  who  fucceeded  his  inumate  friend  Mr.  Philips 
in  his  place  in  the  Crown  Office,  which  he  enjoyed  ma« 
ny  years,  and  left  to  Mr.  Thomas  \iilton,  fon  of  Sir  Chrif- 
topher  before  mendoned.     As  for  Milton  himfelf,  he  ap- 
pears to  have  been  no  enemy  to  the  fair  fex  by  having 
had  three  wives.      What  fortune  he  had  with   any 
of  them  is  no  where  faid,  but  they  were  gentlemen's 
daughters;  and  it  is  remarkable  that  he  married  them  all 
maidens,  for  (as  he  fays  in  his  Apology  for  Sme6lymnuuSt 
which  was  written  before  he  married  at  all)  he  "  thought 
"  with  them,  who  both  in  prudente  and  elegance  of  fpi-? 
**  rit  would  choofe  a  virgin  of  mean  fortunes  honeftly 
"  bred  before  the  wealthieft  widow/'  But  yet  he  feemeth 

not 
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not  to  have  been  very  happy  in  any  of  his  marriages; 
for  his  firft  wife  had  jufUy  offended  him  by  her  long  ab- 
fence  and  feparadon  from  him;  the  fecond,  whofe  love, 
fweetnefs,  and  goodnefshe  commends,  lived  not  a  twelve- 
month with  him;  and  his  third  wife  is  faid  to  have  been 
a  woman  of  a  moil  violent  fpirit,  and  a  hard  mother  in 
law  to  his  children.     She  died  very  old,  about  twenty 
years  ago,  at  Nantwich  in  CheQiire:  and  from  the  ac- 
counts of  thofe  who  had  feen  her,  I  have  learned,  that 
(he  confirmed  feveral  things  which  have  been  related  be- 
fore; and  pardcularly  that  her  hulband  ufed  to  compofe 
his  poetry   chiefly  in   winter,  and  on   his  waking  in  a 
morning  would  make  her  write  down  fometimes  twenty 
or  thirty  verfes:  and  being  afked  whether  he  did  not  of- 
ten read  Homer  and  Virgil,  {he  underftood  it  as  an  im« 
putadon  upon  him  for  fleaUng  from  thofe  authors,  and 
anfwered  with  eagernefs,  that  he  dole  from  no  body  but 
the  Mufe  who  infpired  him;  and  being  afked  by  a  lady 
prcfent  who  the  Mufe  was,  replied,  it  was  God's  grace, 
and  the  Holy  Spirit  that  vifited  him  nighdy.     She  was 
likewife  aflced  whom  he  approved  mod  of  our  Englilh 
poets,  and  anfwered,  Spenfer,  Shakefpear,  and  Cowley: 
and  being  alked  what  he  thought  of  Dryden,  (he  faid 
Dryden  ufed  fomedmes  to  vifit  him,  but  he  thought  him 
no  poet,  but  a  good  rimid:  but  this  was  before  Dryden 
had  compofed  his  bed  poems,  which  made  his  name  fo 
famous  afterwards.    She  was  wont  moreover  to  fay,  that 
her  hii(band  was  applied  to  by  meffage  from  the  King, 
and  invited  to  write  for  the  Court,  but  his  anfwer  was, 
that  fuch  a  behavior  would  be  very  inconfident  with 
his  formerxondud,  for  he  had  never  yet  employed  his  pen 
againd  his  confcience.     By  his  fird  wife  he  had  four 
children,  a  fon  who  died  an  infant,  and  three  daughters 
who  furvived  him;  by  his  fecond  wife  he  had  only  one 
daughter,  who  died  foon  after  her  mother,  who  died  in 
childbed;  and  by  his  lad  wife  he  had  no  children  at  all. 

i  2  His 
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His  daughters  were  not  fent  to  fchool,  but  were  inflruA- 
ed  by  a  miflrcfs  kept  at  home  for  that  purpofe:  and  he 
himfelf,  exculing  the  eldefl  on  account  of  an  impediment 
in  her  fpcech,  taught  the  two  others  to  read  and  pro- 
nounce Greek  and  Latin  and  feveral  other  languages, 
without  underftanding  any  but  Englilh,  for  he  ufed  to 
fay  that  one  tongue  was  enough  for  a  woman:  but  this 
employment  was  very  irkfome  to  them,  and  this  together 
with  the  fharpncfs  and  fcverity  of  their  mother  in  law 
made  them  very  uneafy  at  home;  and  therefore  they 
were  all  fent  abroad  to  learn  things  more  proper  for 
them,  and  particularly  imbroidery  in  gold  and  filver.  As 
Milton  at  his  death  left  his  affairs  very  much  in  the  pow- 
er of  his  widow,  tho'  Ihe  acknowledged  that  he  died  worth 
one  thoufand  five  hundred  pounds,  yet  Ihe  allowed  but 
one  hundred  pounds  to  each  of  his  three  daughters. 
Anne  the  eldeft  was  decrepit  and  deformed,  but  had  a 
very  handfome  face;  (he  married  a  mafler-builder,  and 
died  in  childbed  of  her  firft  child,  who  died  with  her. 
Mary  the  fecond  lived  and  died  fingle.    Deborah  the 
youngeft  in  her  father's  life  dmc  went  over  to  Ireland  with 
a   lady,  and  afterwards  was  married  to  Mr.  Abraham 
Clarke,  a  weaver  in  Spittle  Fields,  and  died  in  Auguft  1727 
in  the  76th  year  of  her  age.     She  is  faid  to  have  been  a 
woman  of  good  underflanding  and  genteel  behavior, 
though  in  low  circumftanccs.   As  fhe  had  been  often  call- 
ed upon  to  read  Homer  and  Ovid's  Metamorphofis  to 
'  her  father,  (he  could  have  repeated  a  confiderable  num- 
ber of  verfes  from  the  beginning  of  both  thofe  poets,  as 
Mr.  Ward  Profeffor  of  Rhetoric  in  Grelham  College,  re- 
lates upon  his  own  knowledge:  and  another  Gendeman 
has  informed  me,  that  he  has  heard  her  repeat  feveral 
verfes  likewife  out  of  Euripides.  Mr.  Addifon  and  the 
other  gendemen,  who  had  opportuniues  of  feeing  her, 
knew  her  immediately  to  be  Milton's  daughter  by  the 
•  fimilitude  of  her  countenance  to  her  father's  pidure:  and 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Addifon  made  her  a  handfome  prefcnt  of  a  purfe  of 
guineas  with  a  promifc  of  procuring  for  her  fomc  annu*- 
al  provifion  for  her  Kfe;  but  his  death  happening  foon 
after,  (he  loft  the  benefit  of  his  generous  defign.  She  re- 
ceived prefents  likewife  from  feveral  other  gendemen, 
and  Queen  Caroline  fent  her  fifty  pounds  by  thfe  hands 
of  Dn  Friend  the  Phyfician.  She  had  ten  children,  feven 
fons  and  three  daughters;  but  none  of  them  had  any 
children,  except  one  of  her  fons  named  Caleb,  and  one 
of  her  daughters  named  Elizabeth.  Caleb  went  to  Fort 
St.  George  in  the  Eaft  Indies,  where  he  married,  and  had 
two  fons,  Abraham  and  Ifaac;  the  elder  of  whom  came 
to  England  with  the  late  governor  Harrifon,  but  return- 
ed upon  advice  of  his  father's  death,  and  whether  he  or 
his  brother  be  now  living  is  uncertain.  Elizabeth,  the 
youngeft  child  of  Mrs.  Clarke,  was  married  to  Mr.  Tho- 
mas Fofter  a  weaver  in  Spittle  Fields,  and  had  feven  chil- 
dren who  are  all  dead;  and  fhe  herfelf  is  aged  about  fixty, 
and  weak  and  infirm.  She  feemeth  to  be  a  good  plain 
fenfible  woman,  and  has  confirmed  feveral  particulars 
related  above,  and  informed  me  of  fomc  others,  which 
fhe  had  often  heard  from  her  mother:  that  her  grand- 
father loft  two  thoufand  pounds  by  a  money  fcrivener, 
whom  he  had  intrufted  with  that  fum,  and  likewife  an 
eftate  at  Wcftminfter  of  fixty  pounds  a  year,  which  be- 
longed to  the  Dean  and  Chapter,  and  was  reftored  to 
them  at  the  Reftoradon:  that  he  was  very  temperate  in 
his  eating  and  drinking,  but  what  he  had  he  always  loved 
to  have  of  the  beft:  that  he  feldom  went  abroad  in  the  lat- 
ter part  of  his  life,  but  was  vifited  even  then  by  perfons  of 
diftin6hon,  both  foreigners  and  others:  that  he  kept  his 
daughters  tit  a  great  diftance^  and  would  not  allow  them 
to4earn  to  write,  which  he  thought  unneceflary  for  a 
woman:  that  her  mother  was  his  greateft  favorite,  and 
could  read  in  feven  or  eight  languages,  tho'  fhe  uiuler- 
ftood  none  but  Englifh:   that  her  mother  inherited  his 

head- 
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head-akes  and  diforders,  and  had  fuch  a  weakhefs  in  her 
eyes,  that  flic  was  forced  to  make  ufc  of  fpedacles  from 
the  age  of  eighteen;  and  flie  herfelf,  ihe  fays,  has  not 
been  able  to  read  a  chapter  in  the  Bible  thefe  twenty 
years:  that  flie  was  miftaken  in  informing  Mr.  Birch, 
what  he  had  printed  upon  her  authority,  that  Milton's 
father  was  born  in  France;  and  a  brother  of  hers  who 
was  then  living  was  very  angry  with  her  for  it,  and  like 
a  true  born  Engliftiman  refentedit  highly,  that  the  family 
fhould  be  thought  to  bear  any  relation  to  France:  that 
'Milton's  fccond  wife  did  not  die  in  childbed,  as  Mr.  Phi- 
lips and  Toland  relate,  but  above  three  months  after  of  a 
confumption;  and  this  too  Mr.  Birch  relates  upon  her  au- 
thority; but  in  this  particular  flie  muft  be  miflaken  as  well 
as  in  the  other,  for  our  author's  fonnet  on  his  deceafed 
wife  plainly  implies  that  flie  did  die  in  childbed.  She 
knows  nothing  of  her  aunt  Philips  or  Agar  s  defcendents, 
but  believes  that  they  are  all  extind:  as  is  likewife  Sir  Chrif- 
topher  Milton  s  family,  the  laft  of  which,  flie  fays,  were 
two  maiden  filters,  Mrs.  Mary  and  Mrs.  Catharine  Mil- 
ton, who  lived  and  died  at  Highgate;  but  unknown  to 
her,  there  is  a  Mrs.  Milton  living  in  Grofvenor  ftreet,  the 
grandaughter  of  Sir  Chriftopher,  and  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
Thomas  Milton  before  mentioned:  and  flie  herfelf  is  the 
only  furvivor  of  Milton's  own  family,  unlefs  there  be  fome 
in  the  Eaft  Indies,  which  flie  very  much  quefUons,  for 
flie  ufed  to  hear  from  them  fometimes,  but  has  heard 
nothing  now  for  feveral  years;  fo  that  in  all  probability 
Milton's  whole  family  will  be  extind  with  her,  and  he 
can  live  only  in  his  writings.  And  fuch  is  the  caprice 
of  fortune,  this  grandaughter  of  a  man,  who  will  be  an 
everlafting  glory  to  the  nation,  has  now  for  fome  years  with 
her  hulband  kept  a  little  chandler's  or  grocer's  fliop  for 
their  fubfiftence,  lately  at  the  lower  HoUoway  in  the 
road  between.  Highgate  and  London,  and  at  prefent  in 
Cock  Lane  not  far  from  Shoreditch  Church.     Another 

thing 
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thing  let  me  mention,  that  is  equally  to  the  honor  of 
the  prefent  age.  Tho'  Milton  received  not  above  ten 
pounds  at  two  different  payments  for  the  copy  of  Para- 
dife  Loft,  yet  Mr.  Hoyle  author  of  the  treatife  on  the 
Game  of  Wluft,  after  having  difpofed  of  all  the  firft  im- 
preflion,  fold  the  copy  to  the  bookfeller,  as  I  have  been 
informed,  for  two  hundred  guineas. 

As  we  have  had  occafion  to  menuon  more  than  once 
Milton's  manufcripts  preferved  in  the  library  of  Trinity 
College  in  Cambridge,  it  may  not  be  ungrateful  to  the 
reader,  if  we  give  a  more  particular  account  of  them, 
before  we  conclude.  There  are,  as  we  faid,  two  draughts 
of  a  letter  to  a  friend  who  had  importuned  him  to  take 
orders,  together  with  a  fonnet  on  his  being  arrived  to 
the  age  of  twenty  three:  and  by  there  being  two  draughts 
of  this  letter  with  feveral  alterations  and  additions,  it  ap- 
pears to  have  been  written  with  great  care  and  delibera- 
tion; and  both  the  draughts  have  been  publiihed  by  Mr. 
Birch  in  his  Hiftorical  and  Cridcal  Account  of  the  life 
and  wridngs  of  Milton.  There  are  alfo  feveral  of  his 
poems.  Arcades,  At  a  folemn  mufic,  On  time,  Upon  the 
drcumcifion,  the  Mafk,  Lycidas,  with  five  or  fix  of  his 
fonnets,  all  in  his  own  hand  wridng:  and  there  are  fome 
others  of  his  fonnets  written  by  different  hands,  being 
moftof  them  compofed  after  he  had  loft  his  fight.  It  is  cu- 
rious to  fee  the  firft  thoughts  and  fubfequent  corrections 
of  fo  great  a  poet  as  Milton:  but  it  is  remarkable  in  thefe 
manufcript  poems,  that  he  doth  not  often  make  his  ftops, 
or  begin  his  lines  with  great  letters.  There  arc  likewife 
in  his  own  hand  wridng  different  plans  of  Paradife  Loft 
in  the  form  of  a  tragedy:  and  it  is  an'  agreeable  amufe- 
ment  to  trace  the  gradual  progrefs  and  improvement  of 
fuch  a  work  from  its  firft  dawnings  in  the  plan  of  a  tra- 
gedy to  its  full  luftre  in  an  epic  poem.  And  together 
with  the  plans  of  Paradife  Loft  there  are  the  plans  or  fub- 
jeds  of  feveral  other  intended  tragedies,  fome  taken  from 
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lilt  Scripture,  others  from  ibe  BriiiQior  ScotitQ] 
Mitil  of  the  latter  ihe  bll  mentioned  is  Nlacbetl 
hail  ail  irtchnation  to  try  his  flrength  with  SI 
and  lo  reduce  the  play  more  to  the  uniues  h( 
*'  bcf^iutiitiv;  at  the  arrival  of  Malcolm  at  Mac 
'•  matter  ul  lluncan  may  be  exprcfTcd  by  the 
*'  of  \m  nholl/'  1  htic  manufLripts  of  Mihonv 
by  the  IciUnrd  Mr.  Fiofcflur  Mafon  among  fi 
i»IJ  piipcrs,  wliii-h,  he  fays,  belonged  to  Sir  He 
HMi  rutkcrinR,  who  was  a  confidcrable  benefa 
libraiy:  and  lor  ihc  better  prefervation  of  fuc 
liiabU*  rcliqtits.  they  were  collcdcd  together,  ; 
lunuty  bound  in  a  thin  folio  by  the  care  and  at 
111  a  perfon,  who  is  now  very  eminent  in  his 
•tnil  wail  always  a  lover  of  the  Mufes^  and  at  il 
Ictlow  nl  I  rinuy  CoUcge^Mr,  Clarke*  one  of  hi 
roiuilcl. 


FliiT      XLIi 


PARAI;I5E 


Ixxii      The    LIFE    of    U  I  L  t  0  K. 

the  Scripture,  others  from  theBritifhor  Scottifli  hillories: 
and  of  the  latter  the  lafl  mentioned  is  Macbeth,  as  if  he 
had  an  inclination  to  try  his  ftrength  with  Shakefpear; 
and  to  reduce  the  play  more  to  the  unities  he  propofes 
"  beginning  at  the  arrival  of  Malcolm  at  Macduff;  the 
"  matter  of  Duncan  may  be  expreffed  by  the  appearing 
"  of  his  ghofl."  Thefe  manufcripts  of  Milton  were  found 
by  the  learned  Mr.  Profeffor  Mafon  among  fome  other 
old  papers,  which,  he  fays,  belonged  to  Sir  Henry  New- 
ton Puckering,  who  was  a  confiderable  benefador  to  the 
library:  and  for  the  better  prefcrvarion  of  fuch  truly  va- 
luable reliques,  they  were  coUeded  together,  and  hand- 
fomely  bound  in  a  thin  folio  by  the  care  and  at  the  charge 
of  a  perfon,  who  is  now  very  eminent  in  his  profeffion, 
and  was  always  a  lover  of  the  Mufes,  and  at  that  time  a 
fellow  of  Trinity  College,  Mr.  Clarke,  one  of  his  Majefty  s 
xounfel.  • 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

Thisjirjl  book  propofes,  jirjl  in  briefs  the  whole  JubjeSi,  Maris 
dijobedience,  and  the  lojs  thereupon  ofParadife  wherdn  he 
was  placd:  Then  touches  the  prime  caufe  of  his  fall,  the 
Serpent,  or  rather  Satan  in  theferpent;  who  revolting  from 
God,  and  draxuing  to  his  fide  many  legions  of  Angels,  was 

^   by  the  command  of  God  driven  out  of  Heaven  with  all  his 
crew  into  the  great  deep.    Which  aBion  pafsd  aver,  the 
poem  hajles  into  the  midjl  of  things,  prefenting  Satan  with 
his  Angels  nawfalUn  into  Hell,  defcrib'd  here,  not  in 
the  center  (for  Heaven  and  Earth  may  bejiipposd  as  yet 
not  made,  certainly  not  yet  accursd)  bui  in  u  place  of  ut- 
ter darknefs,Jitlie/lccUl'd  Chaos:  Here  Satan  with  his  An- 
gels lying  on  the  burning  lake,  thunderfiruck  and  qfto- 
nifhd,  after  a  certai7ifpace  recovers,  as  from  confufion, 
calls  up  him  who  next  in  order  and  dignity  lay  by  him;  they 
confer  of  their  miferable  fall.    Satan  awakens  all  his  le- 
gions, who  lay  tiU  then  in  the  fame  manner  confounded; 
They  rife,  their  numbers,  array  of  battle,  their  chief  leaders 
nam'd,  according  to  the  idols  known  afterwards  in  Ca- 
naan and  the  countries  adjoining.  To  thefe  Satan  diteBs 
hlsfpeech,  comforts  them  with  hope  yet  of  regaining  Hea- 
ven, but  tells  them  Iq/Uy  of  a  new  world-  and  new  kind 
of  creature  to  be  created,  according  to  an  ancient  prophecy 
or  report  in  Heaven;  for  that  Angels  were  long  before  this 
vi/ible  creation,  was  the  opinion  of  many  ancient  fathers. 
To  find  out  the  truth  of  this  prophecy,  and  what  to  deter- 
min  thereon  he  refers  to  a  fill  council.  What  his  qjffbci- 
ates  thence  attempt.  Pandemonium  the  ^palace  of  Satan 
rifes,  fuddenly  built  out  of  the  deep:   The  infernal  peers 
there  fit  in  council. 
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OF  Man's  firft  difobedience,  and  the  fruit 
Of  that  forbidden  tree,  whofe  mortal  tafte 
Brought  death  into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe. 
With  lof&  of  Eden,  'till  one  greater  Man 
Reftore  us,  and  regain  the  blifsful  feat,  5 

Sing  heav'nly  Mufe,  that^on  the  fecret  top 
Of  Oreb,  or  of  Sinai,  didft  infpire 
That  fhepherd,who  firft  taught  the  chofen  feed. 
In  the  beginning  how  the  Heav'ns  and  Earth 
Rofe  out  of  Chaos:  Or  if  Sion  hill  ,  id 

Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook  that  flow'd 
Faft  by  the  oracle  of  God;  I  thence 
Invoke  thy  aid  to  my  adventrous  fong, 
That^with  no  mriddle  flight^intends  to  foar 
Above  th' Aonian  mqunt;  while  it  purfues  15 

Things  unattempted  yet  in  profe  or  rhime. 
And^chiefly^Thou,  O  Spirit,  that  doft  prefer^ 
Before  all  temples^th' upright  heart  and  pure, 
Inftrud  me,  for  Thou  know'ft.  Thou  from  the  firft 
Waft  prefent;  and  with  mighty  wirtgs^outfpread,20 
Dove-like^  fatft  brooding  on  the  vaft  abyfs, 

And 
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And  mad'ft  it  pregnant:  what  in  me  is  dark, 

lUumin,  what  is  low^raife  and  fupport; 

That, to  the  highth  of  this  great  argument, 

I  may  affert  eternal  Providence,  25 

And  juftify  the  ways  of  God  to  Men. 

Say  firft,(for  Heav'n  hides  nothing  from  thy  view, 
Nor  the  deep  trad  of  Hell^  fay  firft  what  caufe 
Mov'd  our  grand  parents,  in  that  happy  (late, 
Favor'd  of  Heav'n  fo  highly,  to  fell  oflF  30 

From  their  Creator,  and  tranfgrefs  his  will 
For  one  reftraint-,  lords  of  the  world  befides? 
Who  firft  feduc'd  them  to  that  foul  revolt? 
Th'infemal  Serpent;  hie  it  was,  whofe  guile, 
Stirr'd  up  with  envy  and  revenge,  deceiv'd  35 

The  mother  of  mankind;  what  time  his  pride 
Had  caft  him  out  from  Heav'n,  with  all  his  hoft 
Of  rebel  Angels,  by  whofe  aid,afpiring 
To  fet  himfelf  in  glory  above  his  peers. 
He  trufted  to  have  equal 'd  the  moft  High,  40 

If  he  oppos'd;  and^with  ambitious  aim, 
Againft  the  throne  and  monatchy  of  God^. 
Rais'd  impious  war  in  Heav'n^and  battel  proud. 
With  vain  attempt.    Him  the  almighty  Power 
Hurl'd  headlong, flaming  from  th'ethereal  fty,       45 
With  hideous  ruin  and  combuftion,  down 
To  bottomlefs  perdition;  there  to  dwell 
In  adamantin  chains  and  penal  fire, 
Who  durft  defy  th'Omnipotent  to  artos. 

Nine 
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Nine  times  the  fpace  that  meafures  day  and  night 

To  mortal  men,  hci^with  his  horrid  crew^  51 

Lay  vanquifli'd,  rolling  in  the  fiery  gulf. 

Confounded  though  immortal:  But  his  doom 

Referv'd  him  to  more  wrath;  for  now  the  thought 

Both  of  loft  happinefs,and  lafling  pain ,  35 

Torments  him;  round  he  throws  his  baleful  eyes, 

That  witnefs'd  huge  afflidion  and  difmay, 

Mix'd  with  obdurate  pride^and  ftedfaft  hate:  . 

At  once,  as  far  as  Angels  ken,  he  views 

The  difmal  fituation^ wafte^and  wild;  60 

A  dungeon  horrible  on  all  ficles  round 

As  one  great  furnace  flam'd;  yet  from  thofe  flames 

No  light,  but  rather  darknefs  vifible 

Serv'd  only  to  difcover  fight*  of  woe. 

Regions  of  forrow,  dolefiil  fliades,  where  peace      65 

And  reft  can  never  dwell,  hope  never  comes 

That  comes  to  aU;  but  torture  without  end 

Still  urges,  and  a  fiery  deluge,  fed 

With  ever-burning  fulphur  unconfum'd: 

Such  place  eternal  Juftice  had  prepared  70 

For  thofe  rebellious^  here  fheir  pris  on  ordain'd 

In  utter  darknefs,  and  their  portion  fet 

As  far  remov'd  from  God  and  light  of  Heaven, 

As  from  the  centev  thrice 'to  th'utmoft  pole. 

O  how  unlike  the  place  from  whence  they  fell!     '75 

^rhere  the  companions  of  his  fall,  o'erwhelm'd 

With  floods  and  whirlwinds  of  tcmpeftuous  fire, 

B  He 
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He  foon  difccms,  and  wclt'ring  by  his  fide 

One  next  himfelf  in  pow'r,  and  next  in  crime. 

Long  after  .known  in  Paleftine,  and  nam'd  80 

Beelzebub.  To  whom  th' Arch-Enemy, 

And  thence  in  Vleav'n  call'd  Satan,  with  bold  words 

Breaking  the  horrid  (ilence^thus  began. 

If  thou  beeft  he;  but  O  how  falln  !  how  changed 
From  him^  who^in  the  happy  realms  of  light^        83 
Cloth'd  with  tranfcendenjt  brightnefs^didft  outfliine 
Myriads  though  bright!  If  he  whom  mutualleague, 
United  thoughts  and  coui^fels,  equal  hope 
And  hazard  in  the  glorious  enterprife, 
Join'd  with  me  once,  now  mifery  hath  join'd        90 
In  equal  ru  ih:  into  what  pit  thou  feell. 
From  what  highth  falfn?  fo  much  the'ftronger  prov'd 
He  with  his  thunder:  and  till  then  who  knew 
The  force  of  thofe  dir^  arms?  yet  not  for  thofe. 
Nor  what  the  potenf^dor  in  his  rage  95 

Can  elfe  inflid,  do  I  repent^or  change. 
Though  chang'd  in  outward  luftre,  that  fix'd  mind, 
And  Sigh  difdain^from  fenfe  of  injul^d  merit. 
That  with  the  Mightieft  rais'd  me  to  contend. 
And  to  the  fierce  contention  brought  along  100 

Innumerable  force  of  Spirits  arm'd, 
That  durft  diflike  his  reign,  and  me  preferring. 
His  utmoft  pow'r  with  adverfe  pow'r  oppos'd^ 
In  dubious  battel  on  the  plains  of  Heaven,  104 

And  (hook  his  throne.  What^though  the  field  be  loft? 

All 
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All  is  not  loft;  th'iinconquerable  will. 

And  ftudy  of  revenge,  immortal  hate. 

And  courage  never  to  fubmit  or  yield. 

And, what  is  elfe^not  to  be  overcome; 

That  glory  never  fliall  his  wrath  or  ihight  .  no 

Extort  from  me.  To  bow^and  fue  for  grace 

With  fuppliant  knee,  and  deify  his  power. 

Who  from  the  terror  of  this  arm  fo  late 

Doubted  his  empire;  that  were  low  indeed. 

That  were  an  ignominy  and  (hame  bpneath  115 

This  downfal;  fince^by  feue^the  ftrength  of  Gods 

And  this  empyreal  fubftance  cannot  f^; 

Since^through  experience  of  this  great  event^ 

In  arms  not  worfe,  in  forefight  much  advanc'd. 

We  may^with  more  fuGcefsfiil  hope^refolve  120 

To  wage,by  force  or  guile^etemal  warj 

Irreconcileable  to  our  grand  foe. 

Who  now  triumphs,  and  in  th'excefs  of  joy. 

Sole  reigningyholds  the  tyranny  of  Heaven- 

So  fpake  th'apoftate  Angel;  though  in  pain,      125 
Vaunting  aloud|  but  rack'd  with  deep  defpain. 
And  him  thus  anfwer'd  foon  his  bold  compeer. 

O  Prince,  O  Chief  of  many  throned  Pow;ers, 
That  led  th'  imbattel'd  Seraphim  to  war 
Under  thy  condutfl,  and^in  dreadful  deeds      *       130 
Fearlefs,  indanger  d  Heav'n's  perpetual  king. 
And  put  to  proof  his  high  fupremacyj 
Whether  upheld  by  ftrength,  or  chance,  or  fate, 

B  2  Too 
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Too  well  I  fee  and  riie  the  dire  event, 

That^with  fad  overthrow  and  foul  defeat,  135 

Hath  loft  us  Heav'n,  and  all  this  mighty  hoft 

In  horrible  deftrudion  laid  thus  low. 

As  far  as  Gods  and  heav'nly  effences 

Can  periQi:  for  the  mind  and  fpi  rit  remains 

Invincible,  and  vigor  foon  returns,  140 

Though  all  our  glory  extinct,  and  happy  ftate 

Here  fwallow'd  up  in  endldfs  mifery. 

But  what  if  he^our  conqu'ror,(whom  I  now.i 

Of  force  believe  almighty-,  fince  po  lefs 

Than  fuch  couljl  have  o'er-pow^r'd  fuch  force  as  ours) 

Have  leQ:  us  this  our  fpi  rit  and  ftrength  entire     146 

Strongly  to  fuffer  and  fupport  our  pains, 

That  we  may  fo  fuffice  his  vengeful  ire. 

Or  do  him  mightier  fervic^^as  his  thralls 

By  right  of  war*  whate'er  his  bufinefs  be,  150 

Here  in  the  heart  of  Hell  to  work  in  fire. 

Or  do  his  .errands  in  the  gloomy  deep; 

What  can  it  tljen  avail,-  though  yet  we  feel 

Strengdi  undiminifh'd,  or  eternal  beings 

To  undergo  eternal  punifhment?  155 

Whereto,  with  fpeedy  words,  th'Arch-Fiend  reply 'd, 

Fall'n  Cherub,  to  be  weak  is  miferable, 
Doing  or  fuffering:  but  of  this  be  fure. 
To  do  ought  good  never  will  be  our  tafk. 
But  ever  to  do  ill  our  fole  delight?  160 

As  bei  ng  the  contrary  to  his  high  will 

Whom 
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Whom  we  refift/  If  then  his  providence 

Out  of  our  evil  feck  to  bring  forth  good. 

Our  labor  muft  be  to  pervert  that  end. 

And  out  of  good  ftill  to  find  means  of  evil;  165 

Which  ofttimes  may  fucceed,  fo  as  perhaps 

Shall  grieve  him,  if  I  fail  not,  and  difturb 

His  inmoft  co'unfels  from  their  deftin'd  aim. 

But  fee^the  angry  vi£lor  hath  recall'd 

His  minifters  of  vengeance  and  purfuit  170 

Back  to  the  gates  of  Heav  n:  the  fulphurous  hail 

Shot  after  us  in  ftorm,  o'erblown^hath  laid 

The  fiery  furge,  that  from  the  precipice 

Of  Heav'n  receivd  us  falling;  and  the  thunder, 

Wingd  with  red  lightning  and  impetuous  rage,     175 

Perhaps  hath  fpent  his  fhafts;  and  ceafes  now 

To  bellow  through  the  vaft  and  boundlefs  deep. 

Let  us  not  flip  th'occafion,  whether  fcom, 

Or  fatiate  fiiry  yield  it  from  our  foe. 

Seeft  thou  yon^dreary  plain,  forlorn  and  wild,      180 

The  feat  of  defolation,  void  of  light. 

Save  what  the  glimmering  of  thefe  livid  flames 

Cafts  pale  and  dreadful?  Thither  let  us  tend 

From  off^  tlie  tofling  of  thefe  fiery  waves; 

There  reft,  if  any  reft  can  harbour  there?  185 

Andje-aflembling  our  afflided  Powers, 

Confult  how  we  may  henceforth  moft  ofiend 

Our  enemy,  our  own  lofs  how  repair. 

How  overcome  this  dire  calamity; 

What 
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What  reinforcement  wc  may  gain  from  hope^      190 
If  not^what  refolution  from  defpair. 

Thus  Satan^talking  to  his  neareft  mate^ 
With  head  up-lift  above  the  wave,  and  eyes 
That  fparkling^blaz'd;  his  other  parts  belides 
Prone  on  the  flood,  extended  long  and  largc^         195 
Lay  floting  many  a  rood;  in  bulk  as  huge 
As  whom  the  fables  name  of  monftrous  fize, 
Titanian,  or  Earth-born,  that  warr'd  on  Jove? 
Biiareos  Or  Typhon,  whom  the  den 
By  ancient  Tarfus  held-,  or  that  fea-bedl  200 

•  Leviathan ,  which  God  of  all  his  works 
Created  hugeft  that  fwim  th'ocean  dream: 
Him^haply  flumbVing  on  the  Norway  foam^ 
The  pilot  of  fome  fmall  night- founder 'd  ikifF 
Deeming  fome  iland,  oft,  as  fea-men  tell,  205 

With  fixed  anchor  in  his  fkaly  rind 
Moors  by  his  fide  under  the'lee,  while  night 
Invefts  the  fea,  and  wiflied  mom  delays: 
So  ftretch'd  oyt^huge  in  length^the  Afch-Fiend  lay 
Chain'd  on  the  burning  lake?  nor  ever  thence      210 
Had  ris'n  or  heav'd  liis  head,  but  that  the  will  . 
And  high  permiflion  of  all-ruling  Heaven 
Left  him  at  large  to  his  own  dark  dcfigns; 
Ihat^with  reiterated  crimes^he  might 
Heap  on  himfelf  damnation,  while  he  fought         215 
Evil  to  others;  and^enrag  d,might  fee 
How  all  his  malice  ferv'd  but  to  bring  forth 

Infinite 
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Infinite  goodncfs,  grace  and  mercy  fhown 

On  Man^by  him  feduc'd,  but  on  himfelf 

Treble  confufion,  wrath  and  vengeance  pour'd.   220 

Forthwith  upright  he  rears  from  oflF  the  pbol 

His  mighty  (lature;  on  each  hand  the  flames. 

Driv'ii  backwarcyidpe  their  pointing  fpires,  and  roll'd 

In  billows,  leave  i'th  mKift  a  horrid  vale. 

Then^with  expanded  wings^he  fteers  his  flfght      225 

Aloft,  incumbent  on  the  dufky  air 

That  felt  unufual  weight;  'till  on  dry  land  *" 

He  lights,  if  it  were  land^that  ever  burn'd 

With  folid,  as  the  lake-with  liquid  fire; 

And  fuch  appeared  in  hue,  as  when  the  force      230 

Of  fubterranean  wind  tranfp6rts  a  hill 

Tom  from  Pdoms,  or  the  fhatter'd  fide 

Of  thund'ring  Aetna,  whofe  combuftible 

And  fuel'd  entrails  thence  conceiving  fire, 

Sublim'd  with  mineral  fury,  aid  the  winds,  235 

And  leave  a  finged  bottom  all  involv'd 

With  ftench  and  fmoke:  Such  refting  found  the  fole 

Of  unblell  feet.  Him  followed  his  next  mate. 

Both  glorying  to  have  Tcap'd  the  Stygian  flood 

As  Gods,  and  by  their  own  recover'd  ftrength,     240 

Not  by  the  fufferance  of  fupernal  Power. 

Is  this  the  region,  this  the  foil,  the  clime. 
Said  then  the  loft  Arch-Angel,  this  the  feat 
That  we  muft  chknge  for  Heav'n/this  mournful  gloom 
For  that  celeftial  light?  Be  it  fo,  fince  he  245 

Who 
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Who  now  is  Soyran  can  difpofe  and  bid 

What  (hall  be  right:  fartheft  from  him  is  bcft, 

Whomreas  on  hath  equal'd,  force  hath  made  fupreme 

Above  his  fequals.  Farewel  happy  fields,  * 

Where  joy  for  ever  dwells:  Rail  hottors,  hail       250 

Infernal  world,  and  thou  profoundeft  Hell 

Receive  thy  new  poffeffor;  one  who  brings 

A  mind  not  to  be  chang'd  by  place  or  time. 

The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itfelf 

Can  make  a  Heav'n  of  Hell,  a  Hell  of  Heav'n.     255 

What  matter  where,  if  I  be  ftill  the  fame, 

And  what  I  fliould  be,  all  but  lefs  than  he 

Whom  thunder  hath  made  greater?  Here  at  leaft 

We  fhall  be  free;  th' Almighty  hath  not  built 

Here  for  his  envy,  will  not  drive  us  hence:  260 

Here  we  may  reign  fecure;  and^in  my  choice^ 

To  reign^is  worth  ambition, though  in  Hell: 

Better  to  reign^in  Hell;  than  ferve, in  Heaven. 

But  wherefore  let  we  then  our  faithful  friends, 

Th'affociates  and  copartners  of  our  lofs,  '  265 

Lie  thus  aftonifb'd  on  th'oblivious  pool; 

And  call  them  not  to  (hare  with  us  their  part   . 

In  this  unhappy  manfion;  or  once  more, 

With  rallied  arms  to  try  what  may  be  yet 

Regain'd  in  Heav'n,  or  what  more  loft  in  Hell?     270 

So  Satan  fpake,  and  him  Beelzebub 
Thus  anfwer'd.  Leader  of  thofe  armies  bright,  ' 
Which^but  th'Omnipotent^none  could  have  foil'd. 

If 
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If  once  they  hear  that  voice,  their  livelieft  pledge 
Of  hope  in  fears  and  dangers,  heard  fo  oft  275 

In  worft  extremes,  and  on  the  perilous  edge 
Of  battel  when  it  rag'd,  in  all  affaults 
Their  fureft  figaftl,  they  will  foon  refume 
New  courage  and  revive,  though  now  they  lie 
Groveling  and  proftrate  on  yon  lake  of  fire,         280 
As  we  erewhile,  aftounded  and  amaz'd; 
No  wonder,  falFn  fuch  a  pernicious  highth: 

He  fcarce  had  ceas'd^when  the  fuperior  Fiend 
Was  moving  tow  ard  the  fhore;  his  pond'rous  fhield, 
Ethereal  temper,  mafly,  large  and  round,  285 

Behind  him  caft;  the  broad  circumference 
Hung  on  his  fhoulders  like  the  moon,  whofe  orb,  ' 
Through  optic  glafs,  the  Tufcan  artift  views 
At  evening  from  the  top  of  Fefole, 
Or  in  Valdarno,  to  defcry  new  Jands,  290 

Rivers  or  mountains  in  her  fpotty  globe. 
His  fpear,  to  equal  which  the  tailed  pine 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hilb,  to  be  the  itiafl 
Of  fome  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand. 
He  walk'd  with,  to  fupport  uneafy  fteps  295 

Over  the  burning  marie,  not  like  thofe  fteps 
On  Heaven's  azure,  and  the  torrid  clime 
Smote  on  him  fore  befides,  vaulted  with  fire; 
Nathlefs  he  fo  indur'd;  till  on  the  beach 
Of  that  inflamed  fea  he  ftood,  and  call'd  300 

His  legions;  Angel  forms,  who  lay  intranc'd- 

C  Thick 
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Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  ftrow  the  brooks 

In  Vallombrofa,  where  th'Etrurian  fhades 

High  over-arch'd  imbow'r;  or  fcatter'd  fedge 

Aflote,  when  ^with  fierce  winds^Orion  arm'd         305 

Hath  vex'd  the  Red-Sea  coaft,  whofe  waves  o'erthrew 

Bufiris^and  his  Memphian  chivalry, 

While^with  perfidious  hatred, they  purfiied 

The  fojoumers  of  Gofhen;  who  beheld. 

From  the  fafe  fhore^their  floting  carcafes  ^\o 

And  broken' chariot  wheels:  fo  thick  beftrown, 

Abjed  and  loft  lay  thefe-  covering  the  flood. 

Under  amazement  of  their  hideous  change. 

He  caird  fo  loud,  that  all  the  hollow  deep 

Of  Hell  refounded.  Princes,  Potentates,  315 

Warriors,  the  flow'r  ofHeavn,  once  yours,  now  loft, 

If  fuch  aftonifhment  as  this  can  feife 

Eternal  Spi  rits;  or  have  ye  chos'n  thisplace^ 

After  the  toil  of  battel  to  repofe  ^ 

Your  wearied  virtue,  for  the  eafe  you  find  320 

To  flumber  here,  as  in  the  vales  of  Heaven? 

Or  in  this  abje^l  pofture  have  ye  fworn 

To  adore  the  conqueror?  who  now  beholds 

Cherub  and  Seraph  rolling  in  the  flood, 

With  fcatter'd  arms  and  enfigns,  till  anon,  325 

His  fwift  purfuers^from  Heav'n  gates^difcem 

Th' advantage,  and^defcending^tread  us  down, 

Thus  drooping,  or  with  linked  thunderbolts 

Transfix  us  to  the  bottom  of  this  gulf. 

Awake 
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Awake,  arife,  or  be  for  ever  fall'n.  330 

They  heard,  and  were  abafh'd;  and  up  they  fprung 
Upon  the  wing,  as  when  men  wont  to  watch 
On  duty,  fleeping  found  by  whom  they  dread, 
Roufe  and  beftir  themfelves  ere  well  awake. 
Nor  did  they  not  perceive  the  evil  plight  335 

In  which  they  were,  or  the  fierce  pains  not  feel; 
Yet^to  their  general's  voice^they  foon  obey'd 
Innumerable.  As  when  the  potent  rod 
Of  Amram's  fon,  in  Egypt's  evil  day, 
Wav'd  round  the  coaft,  up  call'd  a  pitchy  cloud  340 
Of  locufts,  warping  on  the  eaftern  wind. 
That  o'er  the  realm  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  night,  and  darken'd  all  the  land  of  Nile: 
So  numberlefs  were  thofe  bad  Angels  feen, 
Hovering  on  wing, under  the  cope  of  Hell,  345 

Twixt  upper,  nether,  and  furrounding  fires; 
Till,  as  a  fignal  giv'n,  th'  up-lifted  fpear 
Of  their  great  Sultan  waving  to  dired 
Their  courfe,  in  even  balance  down  they  light 
On  the  firm  brimftone,  and  fill  all  the  plain;        356 
A  multitude,  like  which  the  populous  north 
Pour  d  never  from  her  frozen  loins,  to  pafs 
Rhene  or  the  Danaw,  when  her  barbarous  fons 
Came, like  a  deluge^on  the  fouth,  and  fpread 
Beneath  Gibralter  to  the  Lybian  fands.  355 

Forthwith^from  every  fquadron^and  each  band, 
The  heads  and  leaders  thither  hafte  where  flood 

C  2  Their 
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Their  great  commander;  Godlike  fhapes^and  forms 
Excelling  human;  princely  Dignities, 
And  Pow'rs  that  erft  in  Heaven  fat  on  thrones;  360 
Though  of  their  namcs^in  heav'nly  records^  now 
Be  no  memorial;  blotted  out^and  ras'd, 
By  their  rebellion, from  the  books  of  life. 
Nor  had  they  yet, among  the  fons  of  Eve,  364 

Got  them  new  names,  till , wand' ring- oer  die  earth, 
Through  God's  high  fufferance  for  the  tri  al  of  man. 
By  falfities  and  lies  the  greateft  part 
Of  mankind  they  corrupted  to  forfake 
God  their  Creator,  and  th'invifible 
Glory  of  him  that  made  them  to  transform^  370 

Oft  to  the  image  of  a  brute,  adorn'd 
With  gay  religions,fiIll  of  pomp  and  gold. 
And  devils  to  adore  for  Deities: 
Then  were  they  known  to  men  by  various  names, 
And  various  idols  ^through  the  Heathen  world.     375 
Say,  Mufe,  their  names  then  known,  who  firft,  who 
Rous'd  from  the  flumber,  on  that  fiery  couch,    (laft, 
At  their  great  empe  rors  call,  as  next  in  worth 
Came  firigly  where  he  flood  on  the  bare  ftrand, 
While  the  promifcuous  croud  flood  yet,  aloof.      380 
The  chief  were  thofe,  who  from  the  pit  of  Hell 
Roaming  to  feek  their  prey  on  earth,  durfl  fix 
Their  feats^lor^  after^next  the  feat  of  God; 
Their  altars  by  his  altar?  Gods  ador'd 
Among  the  nations  round;  andduiil  abide  385 

je- 
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Jehovah^ thund'ring  out  of  Sion,  thron'd 

Between  the  Cherubim;  yea,  often  plac'd 

Within  his  fan6hiary  it  felf  their  flirines, 

Abominations;  and  with  curfcd  things 

His  holy  rites  and  folemn  feafts  profan'd,  390 

And  with  their  darknefs  durft  affront  his  light. 

Firft  Moloch,  horrid  king,  befmear'd  with  blood 

Of  human  facrifice,  and  parents  tears,-  •    , 

Though, for  the  noife  of  drums  and  timbrels  loud. 

Their  childrens  cries  unheard,  that  pafs'd  through  fire 

To  his  grim  idol.  Him  the  Ammonite  396 

Worlhipt  in  Rabba^and  her  watry  plain; 

In  Argob  and  in  Bafan,  to  the  ftream 

Of  utmoft  Arnon.  Nor  content  with  fuch 

Audacious  neighbourhood,  the  wifeft  heart  400 

Of  Solomon  he  led^by  fraudyto  build 

His  temple  right  againft  the  temple  of  God 

On  that  opprobrious  hill;  and  made  his  grove 

The  plpafant  valley  of  Hinnom,  Tophet  thence. 

And  black  Gehenna  call'd;  the  type  of  Hell.         405 

Next  Chemos,  th'obfcene  dread  of  Moab's  fons. 

From  Aroar  to  Nebo,  and  the  wild 

Of  fouthmoft  Abarim;  in  Hefebon 

And  Horonaim,  Seon's  realm,  beyond 

The  flow'ry  dale  of  Sibma^clad  with  vines,  410 

And  Eleale  to  th' Afphaltic  pool. 

Peor  his  other  name,  when  he  entic'd 

Ifrael  in  Sittim  on  their  march  from  Nile , 

To 
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To  do  him  wanton  rites,  which  coft  them  woe. 

Yet  thence  his  luflful  orgies  he  inlarg'd  415 

Ev  n  to  that  hill  of  fcandal,  by  the  grove 

Of  Moloch  homicide,  luft  hard  by  hate; 

Till  good  Jofiah  drove  them  thence  to  Hell- 

With  thefe  caifle  they,  who^  from  the  bordering  flood 

Of  old  Euphrates, to  the  brook  that  parts  420 

Egypt  from  Syrian  ground,  had  general  names 

Of  Baalim  and  Aflitaroth;  thofe  male, 

Thefe  feminine.  For  Spirits  when  they  pleafe 

Can  either  fex  aflume,  or  both;  fo  foft 

And  uncompounded  is  their  eflence  pure;  425 

Not  ty'd  or  manacled  with  joint  or  limb. 

Nor  founded  on  the  brittle  ftrength  of  bones, 

like  cumbrous  flefli;  but  in  what  fliape  they  choofe 

Dilated  or  condens'd,  bright  or  obfcure, 

Can  execute  their  aery  purpofes,  430 

And  works  of  love  or  enmity  fulfil 

For  thofe  the  race  of  Ifrael  oft  forfook 

Their  living,  ftrength,  and  unfrequented  left 

His  righteous  altar,  bowing  lowly  down 

To  beftial  Gods;  for  which  their  heads  as  low^      435 

Bow'd  down  in  battel,  funk  before  the  fpear 

Of  defpicable  foes.  With  thefe  in  troop 

Came  Ailoreth,  whom  the  Phoenicians  calFd 

Aftartc;  queen  of  Heav'n,  with  crefcent  horns; 

To  whofe  bright  image  nightly  by  the  mpon        440 

Sidonian  virgins  paid  their  vows  and  fongs; 

In 
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In  Sion  alfo  not  unfung;  where  flood 

Her  temple^  on  th  ojffenfivc  mountain,  built 

By  that  uxorious  king,  whofe  hearty  though  large, 

Beguil'd  by  fair  idolatrefies^  fell  445 

To  idols  foul.  Thammiiz  came  next  behind, 

Whofe  annual  wound  in  Lebanon  allur'd 

The  Syrian  Damfels  to  lament  his  fate 

In  amorous  ditties  all  a  fummer's  day; 

While  fmopth  Adonis, from  his  native  rock,  450 

Ran  purple  to  the  fea,  fuppos'd  with  blood 

Of  Thammuz  ^yearly  wounded:  the  love- tale 

Infeded  Sion's  daughters  with  like  heat; 

Whofe  wanton  paflions^in  the  facred  porch, 

Ezekiel  faw,  when,  by  the  vifion  led,  455 

His  eye  furvey'd  the  dark  idolatries 

Of  alienated  Judah.  Next  came  one 

Who  mourn'd  in  earneft,  when  the  captive  ark 

Maim'd  his  brute  image,  head  and  hands  lopt  off 

In  his  own  temple,  on  the  grunfel  edge,  460 

Where  he  fell  flat,  and  fham'd  his  worfhippers: 

Dagon  his  name,  fea  monfter,  upward  man 

And  downward  fi(h:  yet  had  his  temple  high 

Rear'd  in  Azotus,  dreaded  through  the  coaft 

Of  Paleftine,  in  Gath  and  Afcalon,  465 

And  Accaron,and  Gaza's  frontier  bounds. 

Him  foUow'd  Rimmon,  whofe  delightful  feat 

Was  fair  Damafcus,  on  the  fertil  banks 

Of  Abbana  and  Pharphar,  lucid  ftreams. 

He 
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He  alfo  againft  the  houfe  of  God  was  bold:        470 

A  leper  once  he  loft,  and  gain'd  a  king; 

Ahaz^his  fottjfh  conqu'ror,  whom  he  drew 

God's  altar  to  difparage^and  difplace 

For  one  of  Syrian  mode,  whereon  to  burn 

His  odious  offerings,  and  adore  the  Gods  475 

Whom  he  had  vanquifh'd.  After  thefe  appear  d 

A  creW|Who^under  names  of  old  renown, 

Oliris,  Ifis,  Orus,  and  their  train, 

With  monftrous  fliapes  and  forceries  abus'd 

Fanatic  Egypt^and  her  priefts,  to  feek  480 

Their  wand'ring  Gods  difguis'd  in  brutifh  forms 

Rather  than  human.  Nor  did  Ifrael  Tcape 

Th'infe<5lion,  when  their  borrowed  gold  composed 

The  calf  in  Oreb;  and  the  rebel  king 

Doubled  that  fin  in  Bethel  and  in  Dan,  485 

Likening  his  Maker  to  the  grazed  ox; 

Jehovah,  who^in  one  night ^when  he  pafs'd 

From  Egypt  marching,  equal'd^with  one  ftroke^  ^ 

Both  her  firft-bom  and  all  her  bleating  Gods, 

Belial  came  laft,  than  whom  a  Spi  rit  more  lewd    490 

Fell  not  from  Heaven,  or  more  grofs  to  love 

Vice  foi;  itfelf:  to  him  no  temple  ftood, 

Of  altar  fmok'd;  yet  who  more  oft  than  he 

In  temples  arid  at  altars,  when  the  prieft 

Turns  atheift,  as  did  Eli's  fons,  who  fiird  495 

With  luft  and  violence  the  houfe  of  God? 

In  courts  and  palaces  he  alfo  reigns^ 

And 
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And  in  luxurious  cities,  where  the  noife 

Of  riot  afcends  above  their  loftieft  towers. 

And  injury  and  outrage:  And  when  night  500 

Darkens  the  ftreets,  then  wander  forth  the  fons 

Of  Belial,  flown  with  infolence  and  wine. 

Witnefs  the  ftreets  of  Sodom,  and  that  night 

In  Gibeah,  when  the  hofpitable  door 

Expos 'd  a  matron  to  avoid  worfe  rape-  505 

Thefe  were  the  prime  in  order  and  in  might; 

The  reft  were  long  to  tell,  though  far  renown'd, 

Th'  Ionian  Gods,  of  Javan's  iffue  held 

Gods,  yet  confefs'd  later  than  Heav'n  and  Earth, 

Their  boafted  parents;  Titan^Heav'n's  firft-born,5io 

With  his  enormous  brood,  and  birthright  feis'd 

By  younger  Saturn;  he^from  mightier  Jove, 

His  own  and  Rhea's  fon^like  meafure  found; 

So  Jove,ufurping^reign'd:  thefe  firft  in  Crete 

And  Ida  known;  thence  on  the  fnowy  top  515 

Of  cold  Olympus  rul'd  the  middle  air. 

Their  higheft  Heay  n;   or  on  the  Delphian  cliff. 

Or  in  Dodona,  and  through  all  the  bounds 

Of  Doric  land;    or  who^with  Saturn  old^ 

Fled  over  Adria  to  th'Hefperian  fields;  520 

And  o'er  the  Celtic  roam'd  the  utmoft  iles. 

All  thefe,and  more,  came, flocking;  but  with  looks 
Down  caft  and  damp,  yet  fuch  wherein  appeared 
Obfcure  fomeglimpfeofjoy,  to  have  found  their  chief 
Not  in  defpair,  to  have  found  themfelves  not  loft  525 
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In  lofs  itfelf;  which  on  his  count  nance  caft 
Like  doubtful  hue:  but  he  his  wonted  pride 
Soon  recolleding,  with  high  words,  that  bore 
Semblance  of  worth  not  fubftance,  gently  rais'd. 
Their  fainting  courage,  and  difpell'd  their  fears.  530 
Then  ftrait  commands  that,at  the  warlike  found 
Of  trumpets  loud, and  clarions,beupreard 
His  mighty  ftandard:  that  proud  honor  clam'd 
Azazel  as  his  right,  a  Cherub  tall; 
Who^  forthwith^from  the  glittering  ftafFunfurl'd    535 
Th' imperial  enfign^  which^fuU  high  advanc'd, 
Shone,like  a  meteor^ftreaming  to  the  wind; 
With  gems, and  golden  luftre  rich  imblaz'd. 
Seraphic  arms  and  trophies;  all  the  while 
Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  founds:"  540 

At  which  the  univerfal  hofl  up  fent 
A  (hout,  that  tore  Hell's  concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  Night, 
All  in  a  moment  through  the  gloom  were  feen 
Ten  thoufand  banners  rife  into  the  air,  545 

With  orient  colors  waving:  with  them  rofe 
A  foreft  huge  of  fpears;  and  thronging  helms 
Appeared,  and  ferried  fhields^  in  thick  array, 
Of  depth  immeafurable:  anon  they  move^ 
In  perfect  phalanx^to  the  Dorian  mood  550 

Of  flutes  and  foft  recorders;  fuch  as  rais'd 
Fo  highth  of  noblefl  temper  heroes  old 
Arming  to  battel;  and,inftead  of  rage, 

Deliberate 
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Deliberate  valor  breath'd,  firm  and  unmov'd 

With  dread  of  death  to  flight  or  foul  retreat;        555 

Nor  wanting  pow'r  to  mitigate  and  fwage, 

With  folemn  touches, troubled  thoughts;  and  chafe 

Anguifh  and  doubt  and  fear  and  forrow  and  pain^ 

From  mortal  or  immortal  minds.  Thus  they, 

Breathing  united  force,with  fixed  thought  560 

Mov'd  on^in  filence^to  foft  pipes,  that  charm'd 

Their  painful  fteps  o'er  the  burnt  foil;  and  now, 

Advanc'd  in  view,  they  ftand'^  a  horrid  front. 

Of  dreadful  length  and  dazling  arms,  in  guife 

Of  warriors  old, with  ordcr'd  fpear  and  fliield,       565 

Awaiting  what  command  their  tughty  chief 

Had  to  impofe:  He  through  the  armed  files 

Darts  his  experienc'd  eye,  and  foon  traverfe 

The  whole  battalion  views;  their  order  due. 

Their  vifages  and  ftature  as  of  Gods,-  570 

Their  number  laft  he  fums.    And  now  his  heart 

Diftends  with  pride;  and^hard'  ning^in  his  ftrength 

Glories:  for  never  fiiice  created  man. 

Met  fuch  imbodied  force,  as  ^nam'd  with  thefe. 

Could  merit  more  than  that  fmall  infantry  575 

Warr'd  on  by  cranes;  though  all  the  giant  brood 

Of  Phlegra^with  th'  heroic  race  were  join'd 

That  fought  at  Thebes  and  Ilium,-  on  each  fide 

Mix'd  with  auxiliar  Grods;  and  what  refounds, 

In  fable  or  romance^of  Other's  fon^  580 

Begirt  with  Britifli  and  Armoric  knights; 

D  2  And 
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And  all  who  fince,  baptiz'd  or  infidel, 
Joufted  in  Afpramont  or  Montalban, 
Damafco,  or  Marocco,  or  Trebifond,* 
Or  whom  Biferta  fent  from  Afric  fliore. 
When  Charlemain^with  all  his  ^eerage^fell 
By  Fontarabbia.    Thus  far  thefe  beyond 
Compare  of  mortal  prowefs;  yet  obferv'd 
Their  dread  Commander:  he, above  the  reft^ 
In  {hape  and  gefture  proudly  eminent, 
Stood  like  a  tow'r;  his  form  had  yet  not  loft 
All  her  original  brightnefs;  nor  appeared 
Lefs  than  Arch-Angel  ruin'd,  and  th'  excefs 
Of  glory  obfcur'd  w4s  when  the  fun^new  rifen, 
Looks,  through  the  horizontal  mifly  air^ 
Shorn  of  his  beams;  or  from  behind  the  moon^ 
In  dim  eclipfe^difaftrous  twilight  (heds 
On  half  the  nations^  and  with  fear  of  change 
Perplexes  monarchs.   Darken'd  fo,  yet  fhone 
Above  them  all  th'  Arch- Angel:  but  his  face 
Deep  fca,rs  of  thunder  had  intrenched,  and  care 
Sat  on  his  faded  cheek;  but  under  brows 
Of  dauntlefs  courage,  and  confiderate  pride^ 
Waiting  revenge:  cruel  his  eye,  but  caft 
Signs  of  jremorfe  and  paffion  to  behold 
The  fellows  of  his  crime,  the  foUovyers  rather^ 
(Far  other  once  beheld  in  blifs)  condemn'd 
For  ever  now  to  have  their  lot  in  pain; 
Millions  of  Spirits  for  his  fault  amerc'd 
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Of  Heav'n,  and  from   eternal  fplendors  flung      610 
For  his  revolt,  yet  faithful  how  they  flood, 
Their  glory  whither'd:  as  when  Heaven's  fire 
Hath  fcath'd  the  foreft  oaks,  or  mountain  pines. 
With  fmged  top  their  ftately  growth,  though  bare. 
Stands  on  the  blaAed  Jieath.    He  now  prepar'd     615 
To  fpeak;  whereat  their  doubled  ranks  they  bend 
From  wing  to  wing,  and  half  inclofe  him  round 
With  all  his  peers:  attention  held  them  mute. 
Thrice  he  aflay'd,  and  thrice,  in  fpite  of  fcorn^ 
Tears,  fuch  as  Angels  weep,  burft  forth:  at  laft  620 
Words, interwove  with  fighs^ found  out  their  way. 

O  Myriads  of  immortal  Spirits,  O  Powers, 
Matchlefs,  but  with  th'  Almighty*,  and  that  ftrife 
Was  not  inglorious,  though  th'  event  was  dire,* 
As  this  place  teftifies,  and  this  dire  change,  625 

Hateful  to  utter:  but  what  pow'r  of  mind 
Forefeeing  or  prefaging,  from  the  depth 
Of  knowledge  part  or  prefent,  cduld  have  fear'd. 
How  fuch  united  force  of  Gods,  how  fuch 
As  ftood  like  thefe,  could  ever  know  repulfe?       630 
For  who  can  yet  believe,  though  after  lofs. 
That  all  thefe  puiflant  legions,  whofe  exile 
Hath  emptied  Heav'n,  ftiall  fail  to  re-afcend, 
Self-rais'd,  and  repoffefs  their  native  feat? 
For  me,be  witncfs  all  the  hoft  of  Heaven,  635 

If  counfels  different,  or  danger  (hunn'd 
By  me,  have  loft  our  hopes.    But  he  who  reigns 

•    Monarch 
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Monarch  in  Heav  n,  till  then  as  one  fecure 
Sat  on  his  throne;  upheld  by  old  repute, 
Confent  or  cuftom;  and  his  regal  ftate  640 

Put  forth  at  full,  but  dill  his  ftrength  conceal'd. 
Which  tempted  our  attempt,  and  wrought  our  fall. 
Henceforth  his  might  we  know,  and  know  our  own, 
So  as  not  either  to  provoke,  or  dread 
New  war,  provok'd;  our  better  part  remains        645 
To  work,  in  clofe  defign,  by  fraud  or  guile. 
What  force  effeded  not:   that  he  no  lefs 
At  length  from  us  may  find,  who  overcomes 
By  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foe. 
.  Space  may  produce  new  worlds;  whereof  fo  rife  650 
There  went  a  fame  in  Heav'n  that  he  ere  long 
Intended  to  create,  and  therein  plant 
A  generation,  whom  his  choice  regard 
Should  favor  equal  to  the  fons  of  Heaven: 
Thither,  if  but  to  pry,  fhall  be  perhaps  655 

Our  firft  eruption,  thither  or  elfewhere: 
For  this,  infernal  pit  fhall  never  hold 
Celeftial  Spi  rits  in  bondage,  nor  th'  abyfs 
Long  under  darknefs  cover.    But  thefe  thoughts 
Full  counfel  muft  mature:  Peace  is  defpair'd,       660 
For  who  can  think  fubmiflion?  War  then,  War, 
Open  or  underftood,muft  be  refolv'd. 

He  fpake:  and  to  confirm  his  words,  out-flew 
Millions  of  flaWng  fwords,  drawn  from  the  thighs 
Of  mighty  Cherubim;  the  fudden  blare  665 

Far 
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Far  round  illumin'd  Hell:  highly  they  rag  d 
Againft  the  high  eft,  and  fierce  with  grafped  arms 
Clafli'd  on  their  founding  fliields  the  din  of  war. 
Hurling  defiance  tow  ard  the  vault  of  Heaven. 

Thpre  ftood  a  hill  not  far,  whofe  grifly  top  •     670 
Belch'd  fire  and  rolling  fmoke;  the  reft  entire 
Shone  with  a  gloify  fcurf;  undoubted  fign 
That  in  his  womb  was  hid  metallic  ore, 
The  work  of  fulphur.  Thither^  wing'd  with  fpeed, 
A  numerous  brigad  haften'd:  as  when  bands        675 
Of  pioneers^  with  fpade  and  pickax  arm'd. 
Forerun  the  royal  camp,  to  trench  a  field, 
Or  caft  a  rampart.  Mammon  led  them  on; 
Mammon,  the  leaft  ere^ed  Spi  rit  that  fell 
FromHeav'n;  for  e'en  in  Heav'n  his  looks  and  thoughts 
Were  always  downward  bent;  admiring  more       681 
The  riches  of  HeaV'n's  pavement,  trodden  gold. 
Than  ought  divine  or  holy  elfe  enjoy 'd 
In  vifion  beatific:  by  him  firft 

Men  alfo,  and  by  his  fuggeftion  taught,  685 

Ranfack'd  the  center;  and,with  impious  hands. 
Rifled  the  bowels  of  their  mother  earth 
For  treafures  better  hid.  Soon  had  his  crew 
Open'd  into  the  hill  a  fpacious  wound. 
And  digg'd  out  ribs  of  gold.  Let  none  admire     690 
That  riches  grow  in  Hell;  that  foil  may 'beft 
Deferve  the  precious  bane.  And  here  let  thofe 
Who  boaft  in  mortal  things,  and  wond'ring  tell 

Of 
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Of  Babel,  and  the  works  of  Meraphian  kings, 

Learn  how  their  greateft  monuments  of  fame,      695 

And  ftrength^and  art,are  eafily  out-done 

By  Spirits  reprobate,*  and  in  an  hour, 

What  in  an  age  they, with  inceflant  toil, , 

And  hands  innumerable,  fcarce  perform. 

Nigh  on  the  plain^in  many  cells  prepared,  700 

Thar  underneath  had  veins  of  liquid  fire 

Sluc'd  from  the  lake,  a  fecond  multitude, 

With  wondrous  art  founded  the  maffy  ore. 

Severing  each  kind,  and  fcumm'd  the  bullion  drofs: 

A  third  as  foon  had  form'd  within  the  ground      705 

A  various  mold;  and  from  the  boiling  cells. 

By  ftrange  conveyance,  fiU'd  each  hollow  nook; 

As  in  an  organ  from  one  blaft  of  wind 

To  many  a  row  of  pipes  the  found-board  breathes. 

Anon,out  of  the  earth  a  fabric  huge  710 

Rofe  like  an  exhalation,  with  the  found 

Of  dulcet  fymphonies  and  voices  fweet; 

Built  like  a  temple,  where  pilafters  round 

Were  fet,  and  Doric  pillars  overlaid 

With  golden  architrave;  nor  did  there  want  715 

Cornice  or  freeze,  with  boffy  fculptures  graven; 

The  roof  was  fretted  gold.    Not  Babylon, 

Nor  great  Alcairo,  fuch  magnificence 

Equaled  in  all  their  glories,  to  infhrine 

Belus  or  Serapis  their  Gods,  or  feat  720 

Their  kings,  when  Egypt  with  Aflyria  ftrovc 

In 
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In  wealth  and  luxury.    Th'afcending  pile 
Stood  fix'd  her  (lately  highth,  and  ftrait  the  doors^ 
Opening  their  brazen  folds  difcover  wide 
Within,  her  ample  fpaces,  o'er  the  fmooth  725 

And  level  pavement:  from  the  arched  roof. 
Pendent  by  fubtle  magic^many  a  row 
Of  ftarry  lamps^and  blazing  creffets^fed 
With  Naphtha  and  Afphaltus^ yielded  light 
As  from  a  fky.    The  hafty  multitude  730 

Admiring^  enter 'd,»  and  the  work  fome  praife. 
And  fome  the  architei^  his  hand  was  known 
In  Heav'n  by  many  a  towred  ftru^lure  high. 
Where  fcepter'd  Angels  held  their  refidence. 
And  fat  as  princes;  whom  the  fupreme  King         735 
Exalted  to  fuch  pow*r,  and  gave  to  rule. 
Each  in  his  hierarchy,  the  orders  bright- 
Nor  was  his  name  unheard  or  unador'd 
In  ancient  Greece;  and  in  Aufonian  land 
Men  caird  him  Mulciber;  and  how  he  fell  740 

From  Heav'n,  they  fabled?  thrown  by  angry  Jove 
Sheer  o  er  the  cryftal  battlements,  from  morn 
To  noon  he  fell,  from  noQn  to  dewy  eve, 
A  fummer's  day;  and, with  the  fetting  fun, 
Dropt  from  the  zenith, like  a  falling  ftar,  745 

On  Lemno5,th' Aegean  ile:  thus  they  relate, 
Erring;  for  he  with  this  rebellious  rout 
Fell  long  before;  nor  ought  avail'd  him  now 
T' have  built  in  Heav'n  hightow'rs;nordidhe  'fcape 

E  By 
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By  all  his  engins;  but  was  headlong  fent,  750 

With  his  induftrious  crew,  to  build  in  Hell. 

Mean  while  the  winged  heralds  by  command 
Of  fovran  pow'r,  with  awful  ceremony, 
And  trumpet's  found,  throughout  the  hoft  proclame 
A  folemn  council,  forthwith  to  be  held  755 

At  Pandemonium,  the  high  capital 
Of  Satan  and  his  peers:  their  fummons  call'd 
From  every  band  and  fquared  regiment 
By  place  or  choice  the  worthieft;  the%  anon^ 
With  hundreds  and withthoufandsi^trooping  came  760 
Attended:  all'accefs  was  throng'd,  the  gates 
And  porches  wide,  but  chief  the  fpacious  hall 
(Though  like  a  cover'd  field,  where  champions  bold 
Wont  ride  in  arm'd,  and  at  the  Soldan's  chair 
Defy'd  the  beft  of  Panim  chivalry  765 

To  mortal  combat,  or  carreer  with  lance) ' 
Thick  fwarm'd,  both  on  the  ground^and  in  the  air^ 
Brufh'd  with  the  hifs  of  rufling  wings.    As  bees 
In  fpring  time,  when  the  fun  with  Taurus  rides. 
Pour  forth  their  populous  youth  about  the  hive  770 
In  clufters;  they,  among  frefli  dews  and  flowers^ 
Fly  to  and  fro,*  or  on  the  fmoothed  plank. 
The  fuburb  of  their  ftraw-built  citadel. 
New  rubb'd  with  balm,  expatiate  and  confer 
Their  ftate  afiairs.    So  thick  the  aery  croud  775 

Swarm'd,and  were  ftfaiten'd;  till^the  fignal  given, 
Behold  a  wonder!  they  but  now  who.feem'd 

In 
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In  bignefs  to  furpafs  earth's  giant  fons. 

Now  lefs  than  fmallefl  dwarfs,  in  narrow  room 

Throng  numberlefs;  like  that  pygmean  race  780 

Beyond  the  Indian  mount,  or  faery  elves, 

Whofe  nudnight  revels  by  a  foreft  fide. 

Or  fountain, fome  belated  peafant  fees. 

Or  dreams  he  fees,-  while  over-head  the  moon 

Sits  arbitrefs,  and  nearer  to  the  earth  785 

Wheels  her  pale  courfe^  they,  on  their  mirth  and  dance 

Intent,  with  jocond  mufic  charm  his  ear; 

At  once  with  joy  and  fear  his  heart  rebounds. 

Thus  incorporeal  Spirits  to  fmalleft  forms 

Reduc'd  their  fhapesimmenfe;  andwere  at  large,  790 

Though  without  number,  ftill  amidft  the  hall 

Of  that  infernal  court.    But  far  within. 

And  in  their  own  dimenfions^  like  themfelves. 

The  great  Seraphic  Lords  and  Cherubim 

In  clofe  recefs,  and  fecret  conclave  fat,  795 

A  thoufand  Demi-gods^ on  golden  feats, 

Frequent  and  full.    After  (hort  filence,then, 

And  fummons  read,  the  great  confult  began. 

The  end  of  the  Firjl  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

The  confidtation  begun^  Satan  debates  whether  another  bat- 
tel be  to  be  hazarded  for  the  recovery  of  Heaven:  fome 
advife  it,  others  diffiiade:  Athirdpropofal  is  preferred,  men- 
tioned before  by  Satan,  tofearch  the  truth  of  that  prophecy 
or  tradition  in  Heaven  concerning  another  world,  and  a- 
nother  kind  of  creature  equal  or  not  much  inferior  to 
themfelves^  about  this  time  to  be  created:  Their  doubt  who 
fhaU  befent  on  this  difficult  fearch:  Satan  their  chief  un- 
dertakes alone  the  voyage,  is  honored  and  applauded.  The 
council  thus  ended,  the  refi  betake  them  f ever al  ways,  and 
to  fever al  employments,  as  their  inclinations  lead  them,  to 
entertain  the  time  till  Satan  return.  He  pqffes  on  his 
journey  to  Hell  gates,  finds  themfhut,  and  who  fat  there 
to  guard  them,  by  whom  at  length  they  are  operid,  and 
dijcaver  to  him  the  great  gulf  between  Hell  and  Heaven\ 
with  what  difficulty  he  paffes  through,  directed  by  Chaos, 
the  Power  of  that  place,  to  the  fight  of  this  new  world 
which  he  fought. 
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HI  G  H  on  a  throne  of  royal  ftate,  which  far 
.  Outfhone  the  wealth  of  Ormus  and  of  Ind, 
Or  where  the  gorgeous  eaft^with  richeft  hand^ 
Show'rs  on  her  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold, 
Satan  exalted  fat,  by  merit  rais'd  5 

To  that  bad  eminence;  and  from  defpair 
Thus  high  uplifted  beyond  hope,  afpires 
Beyond  thus  high;  infatiate  to  purfue 
Vain  war  with  Heav'n^  and^by  fuccefs  untaught^ 
His  proud  imaginations  thus  difplay'd.  10 

Pow'rs  and  Dominions,  Deities  of  Heaven, 
For^fince  no  deep  within  her  gulf  can  hold 
Immortal  vigor,  though  opprefs'd  and  fall  n, 
I  give  not  Heav'n  for  loft.    From  this  defcent 
Celeftial  virtues  rifing,  will  appear         *  15 

More  glorious/and  more  dread^than  from  no  falli 
And  truft  themfelves  to  fear  no  fecond  fate. 
Me  though  juft  right,  and  the  fix'd  laws  of  Heaven 
Did  firft  create  your  leader,  next^free  choice, 
With  what  befides,  in  counfel  or  in  fight,  20 

Hath  been  achieved  of  merit;  yet  this  lofs 

Thus 
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Thus  far  at  lead  recover'd,  hath  much  more 

Eftabli£h*d  in  a  fafe^uiienvied  throne. 

Yielded  with  full  confeht.    The  happier  ftate 

In  Heav'n,  which  follows  dignity,  might  draw        25 

Envy  from  each  inferior;  but  who  here 

Will  envy,  whom  the  higheft  place  expofes 

Foremoft  to  ftand  againft  the  Thund'rer*s  aim. 

Your  bulwark,  and  condemns  to  greateft  (hare 

Of  endlefs  pain?  where  there  is  then  no  good      30 

For  which  to  ftrive,  no  ftrife  can  grow  up  there 

From  faction;  for  none  fure  will  clame  in  Hell 

Precedence;  none,  whofe  portion  is  fo  fmall 

Of  prefent  p^n,  that^with  ambitious  mind^ 

Will  covet  more.    With  this  advantage  then  35 

To  union,  aiid  firm  faith,  and  firm  accord. 

More  than  can  be  in  Heav'n,  we  now  return 

To  clame  our  juft  inheritance  of  old, 

Surer  to  profper^than  profperity 

Could  have  affur'd  us;  and  by  what  beft  way,      40 

Whether  of  open  war^or  covert  guile. 

We  now  debate;  who  can  advife,  may  fpeak. 

He  ceas'd;  and  next  him  Moloch,  fcepter'd  king, 
Stood  up;  the  ftrongeft  and  the  fierceft  Spirit 
That  fought  in  Heav'n,  now  fiercer  by  defpair:     45 
His  truft  was  with  th' Eternal  to  be  deem'd 
Equal  in  ftrength,  and  rather  than  be  lefs, 
Car'd  not  to  be,at  all;  with  that  care  loft 
Went  all  his  fear:  of  God,  or  Hell,  or  worfe 

He 
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He  reck'd  not,  and  thefe  words  thereafter  fpake.  50 

My  fentence  is  for  open  war:  of  wiles, 
More  unexpert,  I  boafl  not:  them  let  thofe 
Contrive  who  need,  or  when  they  need,  not  now. 
For  while  they  fit  contriving,  (hall  the  reft. 
Millions  that  ftand  in  arms,  and  longing  wait        35 
The  fignal  to  afcend,  fit  ling'ring'  here 
Heav'n's  fugitives;  and, for  their  dwelling  place, 
Accept  this  dark,  opprobrious  den  of  (hame. 
The  prifon  of  his  tyranny  who  reigns 
By  our  delay?  no,  let  us  rather  choofe,  60 

Arm'd  with  Hell  flames  and  fury,  all  at  once 
O'er  Heav'n's  high  tow'rs  to  force,  refiftlefs  way, 
Turning  our  tortures  into  horrid  arms 
Againft  the  torturer;  wRen^to  meet  the  noife 
Of  his  almighty  engin^he  fliall  hear  65 

Infernal  thunder,  and,  for  lightning^fee 
Black  fire  and  horror  fhot  with  equal  rage 
Among  his  Angels,*  and  his  throne  itfelf^  - 
Mixld  with  Tartarean  fulphur,  and  ftrange  fire, 
His  own  invented  torments.  But, perhaps,  70 

The  way  feems  difficult,  and  fteep^to  fcale 
With  upright  wing  againft  .a  higher  foe. 
Let  fuch  bethink  them,  if  the  fleepy  drench 
Of  that  forgetful  lake  benumm  not  ftill, 
That^in  our  proper  motion, we  afcend  75 

Up  to  our  native  feat:  defcent  and  fall 
To  us  is  adverfe.  Who^but  felt  of  late, 

F  When 
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When  the  fierce  foe  hung  an  our  broken  rear, 
Infulting,  and  purfued  us  through  the  deep. 
With  what  compulfion^and  laborious  flighty  80 

We  funk  thus  low?  Th'afcent  is  eafy  then;  . 
Th'event  is  fear'd;  fhould  we  again  provoke 
Our  ftronger,  fome  worfe  way  his  wrath  may  find 
To  our  definition;  if  there  be  in  Hell 
Fear  to  be  worfe  deftroy'd:  what  can  be  worfe       85 
Than  to  dwell  here,  driv'n  out  from  blifs,  condemn'd 
In  this  abhorred  deep  to  utter  woe; 
Where  pain  of  unextinguifliable  fire 
Muft  exercife  us^without  hope  of  end, 
The  vaifals  of  his  anger,  when  the  fcourge  90 

Inexorably,  and  the  torturing  hour 
Calls  us  to  j>enarice?  More  deftroy'd  than  thus^ 
We  ftiould  be  quite  abolifh'd^and  expire. 
What  fear  we  then?  what  doubt  we  to  incenfe 
His  utmoft  ire?  which,  to  the  highth  enrag'd,  95 

Will  either  quite  confume  us,  and  reduce 
To  nothing  this  eflential,  happier  far 
Than  miferable,to  have  eternal  being: 
Or  if  our  fubflance  be  indeed  divine. 
And  cannot  ceafe  to  be,  we  are  at  worft  100 

On  this  fide  nothing;  and  by  proof  we  feel 
Our  pow'r  fufficient  to  difturb  his  Heaven, 
And  with  perpetual  inroads  to  alarm. 
Though  inacceffible,  his  fatal  throne: 
Which  if  not  vi<$lory,  is  yet  revenge.  105 

He 
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He  ended*  frowning;  and  his  look  denounced 
Defpe'rate  revenge,  and  battel  dangerous 
To  lefs  than  Gods.  On  th  other  flde  up  rofe 
Belial,  in  a6l  more  graceful  and  humane; 
A  fairer  perfon  loft  not  Heav'n;  he  feem'd  no 

For  dignity  compos'd,and  high  exploit: 
But  all  was  falfe  and  hollow;  though  his  tongue 
Dropt  Manna,  and  could  make  the  worfe  appear' 
The  better  reafon,  to  perplex  and  dafh 
Matureft  counfels:  for.his  thoughts  were  low;       115 
To  vice  induftrious,  but  to  nobler  deeds 
Timorous  and  flothful:  yet  he  pleas'd  the  ear. 
And  with  perfuafive  accent  thus  began. 

I  (hould^  be  much  for  open  war,  O  Peers, 
As  not  behind  in  hate;  if  what  was  urg'd  120 

Main  reafon  to  perfuade  immediate  war. 
Did  not  dilFuade  me,moft^  and  fecm  to  caft 
Ominous  conjedhire  on  the  whole  fuccefs: 
When  he, who  moft  excels  in  fad  of  arms, 
In  what  he  counfels,  and  in  what  excels,  125 

Miftruftful,  grounds  his  courage  on  defpair 
And  utter  diflblution,  as  the  fcope 
Of  all  his  aim,  after  fome  dire  revenge. 
Firft,  what  revenge?  the  tow'rs  of  Heav'n  are  fill'd 
With  armed  watch,  that  render  all  accefs  130 

Impregnable;  oft  on  the  bord'ring  deep 
Incamp  their  legions,  or^with  obfcure  wing, 
Scout  far  and  wide  into  the  realm  of  night, 

F  2  '•  Scorning 
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Scorning  furprife.  Or  could  we  break  our  way 

By  force,  and  at  our  heels  all  Hell  fhould  rife,      135 

With  blacked  infurre6tion,  to  confound 

Heav'n's  pureft  light;  yet  our  great  enemy, 

All  incorruptible,  would  on  his  throne 

Sit  unpolluted,  and  th'ethereal  mold^ 

Incapable  of  ftain^  would  foon  expel  140 

Her  mifchief,  and  purge  off  the  bafer  fire, 

ViAorious,  Thus  repuls'd,  our  final  hope 

Is  flat  defpair:  we  muft'exafperate 

Th'almighty  vi<^or  to  fpend  alLhis  rage. 

And  that  muft  end  us;  that  muft  be  our  cure,       145 

To  be, no  more;  fad  cure;  for  who  would  lofe. 

Though  fiiU  of  pain,  this  mtelle6lual  being, 

Thofe  thoughts  that  wander  through  eternity. 

To  periQr  rather,  fwallow'd  up  and  loft 

In  the  wide  womb  of  uncreated  night,  150 

Devoid  of  fenfe  and  motion?  and  who  knows, 

Let  this  be  good,  whether  our  angry  foe 

Can  give  it,  or  will, ever?  how  he  can 

Is'doubtful;  that  he  never  will,is  fure. 

Will  he,  fo  wife,  let  loofe  at  once  his  ire;  155 

Belike  through  impotence,  or  unaware. 

To  give  his  enemies  their  vrifli?  and  end 

Them,  in  his  anger,  whom  his  anger  faves 

To  punifli  endlefs?  Wherefore  ceafe  we  then. 

Say  they  who  counfel  war,  we  are  decreed,  160 

Referv'd,  and  deftin'd  to  eternal  woe; 

Whatever 
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Whatever  doing,  what  can  we  fufFer  more. 
What  can  we  fufFer  worfe?  Is  this  then  worft. 
Thus  fitting,  thus  confulting,  thus  in  arms? 
What,when  we  fled  amain,  purfued  and  ftruck     165 
With  Heaven's  affliding  thunder,  and  befought 
The  deep  to  (helter  us?  this  Hell  then  feem'd 
A  refuge  from  thofe  wounds:  or  when  we  lay 
Ghain'd  on  the  burning  lake?  that /ure, was  worfe. 
What  if  the  breath  that  kindled  thofe  grim  fires,  170 
Awak'd  (hould  blow  them  into  fev'nfold  rage. 
And  plunge  us  in  the  flames?  or  from  above 
Should  intermitted  vengeance  arm  again 
His  red  right  hand  to  plague  us?  what^  if  all 
Her  ftores  were  open'd,  and  this  firmament  175 

Of  Hell  fhould  fpout  her  catarads  of  firei 
Impendent  horrors,  threatning  hideous  fall 
One  day  upon  our  heads,  while  we^ perhaps, 
Defigning^or  exhorting  glorious  war. 
Caught  in  a  fiery  tempefl,(hall  be  hurl'd  180 

Each  on  his  rock  transfix'd,  the  fport  and  prey 
Of  wracking  whirlwinds,  or  for  ever  funk 
Under  yon  boiling  ocean,  wrapt  in  chains; 
There  to  converfe  with  everlafting  groans, 
Unrefpited,  unpitied,  unrepriev'd,  185 

Ages  of  hopelefs  end?  this  would  be  worfe. 
War  therefore,  open  or  concealed,  alike 
My  voice  difluades;  for  what  can  force  or  guile 
With  him,  or  who  deceive  his  mind,  whofe  eye 

Views 
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Views  all  things  at  one  view?  he^from  Heav  n's  highth, 
All  thefe  our  motions  vain  rees,and  derides;  igi 

Not  more  almighty  to  refift  our  mighty 
Than  wife  to  fruftrate  all  our  plots  and  wiles* 
Shall  we  then  live  thus  vile,  the  race  of  Heaven 
Thus  trampled,  thus  expell'd/o  fuffer  here  195 

Chains  and  thefd  torments?  better  thefe  than  worfe 
By  my  advice;  fince  fate  inevitable 
Subdues  us,  and  omnipotent  decree, 
The  victor's  will.    To  fuffer,  as  to  do. 
Our  ftrength  is  equal,  nor  the  law  unjuft  200 

That  fo  ordains:  this  was  at  firft  refolv'd. 
If  we  were  wife,  againft  fo  great  a  foe 
Contending,  and  fo  doubtful  what  might  fall. 
.  I  laugh,  when  thofe  who  at  the  fpear  are  bold 
And  ventrous<  if  that  fail  them,  {hrink,and  fear    205 
What  yet  they  know  muft  follow,  to  indure 
Exile,  or  ignominy  ,  or  bonds,  or  pain. 
The  fentence  of  their  conqu'ror:  this  is  now 
Our  doom;  which  if  we  can  fuftain  and  bear, 
Our  fupreme  foe  in  time  may  much  remit  ^210 

His, anger;  and^ perhaps^ thus  far  remov'd, 
Not  mind  us^not  offending,  fatisfy'd 
With  what  is  punifh'd;  whence  thefe  raging  fires 
Will  flacken,  if  his  breath  ftir  not  their;  flahies. 
Our  purer  effence  then  will  overcome  215 

Their  noxious  vapor*,  or  inur'd,  not  feel. 
Or  chang'd  at  length,  and  to  the  place  conform'd 

In 
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In  temper  and  in  nature,  will  receive 

Familiar  thp  fierce  heat,  and  void  of  pain; 

This  horror  will  grow  mild,  this  darknefs  light?  220 

Beficks  what  hope  the  never-ending  flight 

Of  future  days  may  bring;  what  chance,  what  change 

Worth  waiting;  fince  our  prefent  lot  appears^ 

For  happy  though  but  ill,  for  ill  not  worft. 

If  we  procurfi  not  to  ourfelves  more  woe.  225 

Thus  BelialyWith  words  cloth'd  in  reafon's  garb^ 
Counferd  ignoble  eafe,  and  peaceful  floth. 
Not  peace:   and  after  him  thus  Mammon  fpake. 

Either  to  difinthrone  the  king  of  Heaven 
We  war,  if  war  be  beft,  or  to  regain  230 

Our  own  right  loft:  him  to  unthrone  we  then 
May  hope,  when  everlafting  Fate  fliall  yield 
To  fickle  Chance,  and  Chaos  judge  the  ftrife: 
The  former  vain  to  hope,  argues  as  vain 
The  latter:  for  what  place  can  be  for  us  235 

Within  Heav  n's  bound,  unlefs  Heav'n  s  Lordfupreme 
We  overpow'r?  Suppofe  he  (hould  relent. 
And  publifh  grace  to  all,  on  promife  made 
Of  new  fubjec^on;  with  what  eyes  could  we 
Stand  in  his  prefence  humble,  and  receive  240 

Strid  laws  impos'd   to  celebrate  his  throne 
With  warbled  hymns,  and  to  his  Godhead  fing 
Forc'd  Hialleluiah's;  while  he  lordly  fits 
Our  envied  fovran^  and  his  altar  breathes 
Ambrofial  odors  and  ambrofial  flowers,  245 

Our 
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Our  fervile  offerings?  This  muft  be  our  talk 

In  Heav'n,  this  our  delight;  how  wearifome 

Eternity  fo  fpent  in  worftiip  paid 

To  whom  we  hate!  Let  us  not  then  purfue^ 

By  force  impoffible,  by  leave  obtained  250 

Unacceptable,  though  in  Heav  n,  our  ftate 

Of  fplendid  vaffalage;  but  rather  feek 

Our  own  good  from  ourfelves,  and  frofn  our  own 

Live  to  ourfelves;  though  in  this  vaft  recefs. 

Free,  and  to  none  accountable?  preferring  255 

Hard  liberty  before  the  eafy  yoke 

Of  fervile  pomp.    Our  greatnefs  will  appear 

Then  moft  confpicuous,  when  great  things  of  fmall, 

Ufeful  of  hurtful,  profpe  rous  of  adverfe, 

We  can  create;  and  in  what  place  fo  e'er  260 

Thrive  under  ev  il,  and  work  eafe  out  of  pain 

Through  labor  and  indurance.    This  deep  world 

Of  darknefs  do  we  dread?  How  oft  amidft 

Thick  clouds  and  dark  doth  Heav'n's  all-ruling  fire 

Choofe  to  refide,  his  glory  unobfcur'd,  265 

And  with  the  majefty  of  darknefs  round 

Covers  his  throne;  from  whence  deep  thunders  roar 

Muft'ring  their  rage,  and  Heav'n  refembles  Hell? 

As  he  our  darknefs,  cannot  we  his  light 

Imitate  when  we  pleafe?  This  defert  foil      "        270 

Wants  not  her  hidden  luftre,  gems  and  gold; 

Nor  want  we  fkill  or  art,  from  whence  to  raife 

Magnificence;  and  what  can  Heav'n  (how  more? 

Our 
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Our  torments^alfo,may,in  length  of  time^ 

Become  our  elements,  thefe  piercing  fires  ^275 

As  foft  as  now  fevere,  our  temper  chang'd 

Into  their  temper;  which  mull  needs  remove 

The  fenfible  of  pain.     All  things  invite 

To  peaceful  counfels,  and  the  fettled  ftate 

Of  order;  how  in  fafety  beft  we  may  280 

Compofe  our  prefent  evils,  with  regard 

Of  what  we  are^and  where;  difmiffing  quite 

All  thoughts  of  warj  ye  have  what  I  advife. 

He  fcarce  had  finifli'd,  when  fuch  murmur  fiU'd 
Th'  affembly,  as  when  hollow  rocks  retain  285 

The  found  of  bluft'ring  winds,  which  all  night  long 
Had  rous'd  the  fea,  now^with  hoarfe  cadence^luU 
Sea- faring  men  o  erwatch'd,  whofe  bark^by  chance, 
Or  pinnace,  anchors  in  a  craggy  bay 
After  the  tempeft:  Such  applaufe  was  heard        290 
As  Mammon  ended,-  and  his  fentence  pleas 'd, 
Advifing  peace:  for  fuch  another  field 
They  dreaded  worfe  than  Hell:   fo  much  the  fear 
Of  thunder,  and  the  fword  of  Michael 
Wrought  ftill  within  them;  and  no  lefs  defire      295 
To  found  this  nether  empire^  which  might  rife   . 
By  policy,  and  long  procefs  of  time. 
In  emulation  oppofit  to  Heaven. 
Which  when  Beelzebub  perceiv'd,  than  whom, 
Satan  except,  none  higher  fat,  with  grave  300 

Arped  he  rofe,  and  in  his  rifing  feem'd 

G  A 
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A  pill  ar  of  ftate;  deep  on  his  front  ingraven 

Deliberation  fat, and  public  care; 

And  princely  counfel  in  his  face  yet  (hone, 

Majeftic  though  in  ruin:   fage  he  ftood^  305 

With  Atlantean  flioulders^  fit  to  bear 

The  weight  of  mightieft  monarchies;*  his  look 

Drew  audience  and  attention  ftill  as  night 

Or  fummer  s  noon-tide  air,  while  thus  he  fpake. 

Thrones  and  Imperial  Pow'rs,  Ofspring  of  Heaven, 
Ethereal  Virtues;  or  thefe  tides  now  3 11 

Muft  we  renounce;  and  ^changing  ftile^be  call'd 
Princes  of  Hell?  for  fo  the  popular  vote 
Inclines,  here  to  continue ,  and  build  up  here 
A  growing  empire;   doubtlefs;   while  we  dream,  3^5 
And  know  not  that  the  king  of  Heav'n  hath  doom'd 
This  place  our  dungeon,  not  our  fafe  retreat 
Beyond  his  potent  arm,  to  live  exempt 
From  Heav'n's  high  jurifdidion,  in  new  league 
Banded  againft  his  throne,  but  to  remain     "        32a 
In  ftri6left  bondage,  though  thus  far  remov'd, 
Under  th'  inevitable  curb,  referv'd 
His  captive  multitude:   for  he,  be  fure. 
In  highth  or  depth,  ftill  firft  and  laft  will  reign 
Sole  king;  and  of  his  kingdom  lofe  no  part  325 

By  our  revolt;  but  over  Hell  extend 
His  empire,  and  with  iron  fcepter  rule 
Us  here,  as  with  his  golden  thofe  in  Heaven. 
What, fit  we  then  projecting  peace  and  war? 

War 
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War  hath  determined  us,  and  foil'd  with  lofs        330 

Irreparable;  terms  of  peace  yet  none 

Vouchfaf 'd  or  fought;  for  what  peace  will  be  given 

To  us  inflav'd,  but  cuftody  fevere. 

And  ftripes,  and  arbitrary  punifhment 

InfliAed?  and  what  peace  can  we  return,  335 

But, to  our  pow'r^hoftility  and  hate, 

Untam'd  relu6lance,  and  revenge^though  flow, 

Yet  ever  plotting  how  the  conqu'ror  leaft 

May  reap  his  conqueft,-  and  may  leaft  rejoice 

In  doingyWhat  we  moft  in  fuffering  feel?  340 

Nor  wiU  occafion  want,-  nor  Ihall  we  need 

With  dange  rous  expedition  to  invade 

Heav'n,  whofe  high  walls  fear  no  aflault,or  fiege. 

Or  ambufli  from  the  deep,    What,if  we  find 

Some  qafier  enterprife?  There  is  a  place,  *    343 

(If  ancient  and  prophetic  feme  in  Heaven 

Err  not)  another  world,  the  happy  feat 

Of  fome  new  race^call'd  Man,  about  this  time 

To  be  created  like  to  us,  though  lefs 

In  pow'r  and  excellence,  but  favor 'd  more  350 

Of  him  who  rules  above;  fo  was  his  will 

Pronounc'd  among  the  Gods,  and  by  an  oath, 

That  (hook  Heav'n's  whole  circumference,  confirm'd. 

Thither  let  us  bend  all  our.  thoughts,  to  learn 

What  creatures  there  inhabit,  of  what  mold         355 

Or  fubftance,  how  indued,  and  what  their  power. 

And  where  their  weaknefs,-  how  attempted  beft, 

G  8  By 
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By  force  or  fubtlety.    Though  Heav'n  be  (hut, 
And  Heav'n's  high  arbitrator  fit  fecure 
In  his  own  ftrength,  this  place  may  lie  expos'd,  360 
The  utmoft  border  of  his  kingdom,  left 
To  their  defenfe  who  hold  it:  here  perhaps 
Some  advantageous  a<^  may  be  achiev'd 
By.fudden  onfet;  either  with  Hell  fire 
To  wafte^his  whole  creation,  or  poffefs  365 

All  as  our  own,  and  drive,  as  we  were  driven. 
The  puny  habitants,*  or  if  not  drive. 
Seduce  them  to  our  party;  that  their  God 
May  prove  their  foe,  and, with  repenting  hand^ 
Abolifh  his  own  works.    This  would  furpafs       370 
Common  revenge,  and  interrupt  his  joy 
In  our  confufion,  and  our  joy  upraife 
In  his  difturbance;  when  his  darling  fons, 
Hurl'd  headlong  to  partake  with  us,  (hall  curfe 
Their  frail  original,  and  faded  blifs,  375 

Faded  fo  foon.    Advife  if  this  be  worth 
Attempting,  or  to  fit  in  darknefs  here 
Hatching  vain  empires.    Thus  Beelzebub 
Pleaded  his  devilifh  counfel;  firft  devis'd 
By  Satan,  and  in  part  propos'd:  for  whence,      380 
But  from  the  author  of  all  ill,  could  fpring 
So  deep  a  malice,  to  confound  the  race 
Of  mankind  in  one  root,  and  Earth  with  Hell 
To  mingle  and  involve?  done  all  to  fpite 
The  great  Creator*   Bu^  their  fpite  ftill  ferves      385 

His 
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His  glory  to  augment.  The  bold  defign 
Pleas'd  highly  thofe  infernal  States,  and  joy 
Sparkled  in  all  their  eyes;  with  full  affent 
They  vote:  whereat  his  fpeech  he  thus  renews. 

Well  have  ye  judg'd,  well  ended  long  debate,    390 
Synod  of  Gods,  and^like  to  what  ye  are. 
Great  things  refolv'd,  which  from  the  loweft  deep 
Will  once  more  lift  us  up,  in  fpite  of  fate. 
Nearer  our  ancient  feat;  perhaps  in  view 
Of  thofe  bright  confines,  whence,with  neighboring  arms^ 
And  opportune  excurfion^we  may  chance .  396 

Re-enter  Heav'n;  or  elfe  in  fome  mild  zone 
Dwell^not  unvifked  of  Heav'n's  fair  light^ 
Secure,  and  at  the  brightning  orient  beam 
Purge  off  this  gloom;  the  foft  delicious  air,  400 

To  heal  the  fear  of  thefe  corrofive  fires. 
Shall  breathe  her  balm.  But  fird  whom  (hall  we  fend 
In  fearch  of  this  new  world?  whom  fhall  we  find 
Sufficient?  who  fliall  tempt^with  wand'ring  feet. 
The  dark ^unbottom'd, infinite  abyfs,  405 

And  through  the  palpable  obfcure  find  out 
His  uncouth  way,-  or  fpread  his  aery  flighty 
Upborne  with  indefatigable  wings, 
Over  the  vaft  abrupt,  ere  he  arrive 
The  happy  ile?  what  ftrength,  what  art  can  then    410 
Suffice;  or  what  evafion  bear  him  fafe 
Through  the  ftrid  fenteries^and  ftations  thick 
Of  Angels  watching  round?  Here  he  had  need 
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All  circumfpe6lion,  and  we  now  no  lefs 

Choice  in  our  fufFrage;  for  on  whom  we  fend,      415 

The  weight  of  all, and  our  laft  hope  relies. 

This  faid,  he  fat;  and  expe6lation  held 
Mis  look  fufpenfe,  awaiting  who  appeared 
To  fecond,  or  oppofe,  or  undertake 
The  perilous  attempt:  but  all  fat  mute,  420 

Pondering  the  danger  with  deep  thoughts;  and  each 
In  others  countnance  read  his  own  dilmay; 
Aftonifh'd:  none^among  the  choice  and  prime 
Of  thofe  Heav'n-warring  champions, could  be  found 
So  hardy; as  to  proffer ^or  accept,  425 

Alone^the  dreadful  voyage;  till  at  laft 
Satan,  whom  now  tranfcendent  glory  rais'd 
Above  his  fellows,  with  monarchal  pride, 
Confcious  of  higheft  worth,  unmov'd  thus  fpake. 

O  Progeny  of  Heav'n,  empyreal  Thrones,        430 
With  reafon  hath  deep  filence  and  demur 
Seis'd  us,  though  undifmay'd:  long  is  the  way 
And  hard,  that  out  of  Hell  leads  up  to  light; 
Our  prifon  ftrong;  this  huge  convex  of  fire. 
Outrageous  to  devour,  immures  .us  round  435 

Ninefold?  and  gates  of  burning  adamant 
Barr'd  over  us  prohibit  all  egrefs. 
Thefe  pafs'd,  if  any  pafs,  the  void  profound 
Of  uneffential  Night  receives  him  next,  • 
Wide  gaping,  and  with  utter  lofs  of  being  440 

Threatens  him,  plung'd  in  that  abortive  gulf. 

If 
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If  thence  he  fcape^into  whatever  world. 

Or  unknown  region,. what  remains  him  lefs 

Than  miknown- dangers,  and  as  hard  efcape? 

But  I  fhould  ill  become  this  throne,  O  Peers,       445 

And  this  imperial  fovranty,  adorn'd 

With  fplendor,  arm*d  with  pow'r,  if  ought  proposed 

And  judg'd  of  public  moment,  in  the  (hape 

Of  diflficulty  or  danger  could  deter 

Me  from  attempting.  Wherefore. do  I  aflume      450 

Thefe  royalties,  and  not  refufe  to  reign? 

RefuGng  to  accept  as  great  a  (hare 

Of  hazard,  as  of  honor;  due  alike 

To  him  who  reigns;  and  fo  much  to  him  due 

Of  hazard  more,  as  he  above  the  reft  455 

High  honor'd  fits?  Go, therefore, mighty  Powers,    ' 

Terror  of  Heav'n,  though  falln;  intend  at  home. 

While  here  fliall  be  our  home,  what  beft  may  eafe 

The  prefent  mifery,  and  render  Hell 

More  tolerable;  if  there  be  cure,  or  chann,  460 

To  refpit,  or  deceive,  or  flack  the  pain 

Of  this  ill  manfion:  intermit  no  watch 

Againft  a  wakeful  foe?  while  I  abroad, 

Through  all  the  coafts  of  dark  deftmdion^feek 

Deliverance  for  us  all:  this  enferprife  465 

None  fliall  partake  with  me.  Thus  faying  rofe 

The  Monarch,  and  prevented  aU  reply; 

Pradent,  left,from  his  refolution  rais'd, 

Others  among  the  chief  might  offer  now, 

(Certain 
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(Certain  to  be  refused)  what  erft  they  fear'd;  470 

And  fo  refiis'd, might  in  opinion  ftand 

His  rivals;  winning  cheap  the  high  repute 

Which  he  through  hazard  huge  muft  earn.  But  they 

Dreaded  not  more  th adventure, than  his  voice 

Forbidding;  and,at  once, with  him  they  rofe;         475 

Their  rifmg  all  at  once  was  as  the  found 

Of  thunder  heard  remote.  Towards  him  they  bend 

With  awful  reverence^  prone;  and  as  a  God 

Extol  him^equal  to  the  Hig  heft  in  Heaven: 

Nor  fail'd  they  to  exprefshow  much  they  prais'd,  480 

That  for  the  general  fafety  he  defpis'd 

His  own:  for  neither  do  the  Spirits  damn'd 

Lofe  all  their  virtue;  left  bad  men  fhould  boaft 

Their  fpecious  deeds  on  earth,  which  glory    excites, 

Or  clofe  ambition, varnifh'd  o'er  with  zeal.  485 

Thus  they  their  doubtful  confultations  dark 

Ended -jrejoicing  in  their  matchlefs  chief: 

As  when  from  mountain  tops  the  dufky  clouds 

Afcending,  while  the  north- wind  fleeps,  oer-fpread 

Heav'n's  chearful  face,  the  louring  element  490 

Scowls  o'er  the  darken'd  landfkip  fnow,  or  fliower; 

If  chance  the  radiant  fun, with  farewel  fweet, 

Extend  his  evening  beam,    the  fields  revive, 

The  birds  their  notes  renew,  and  bleating  herds 

Atteft  their  joy,  that  hill  and  valley  rings:  495 

O  fliame  to  men!  Devil  with  Devil  damn'd 

Firm  concord  holds;  men  only  difagree 

Of 
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Of  creatures  rational;  though  under  hope 

Of  heavnly  grace;  and  God  proclaming  peace. 

Yet  live  in  hatred,  enmity,  and  ftrife  5^^ 

Among  themfelves,  and  levy  cruel  wars, 

Wafting  the  earth,  each  other  to  deftroy: 

As  if  (which  might  induce  us  to  accord) 

Man  had  not  hdlifli  foes  enow  befides, 

That  day  and  night  for  his  deftrudion  wait.         505 

The  Stygian  council  thus  diflblv'd;  and  forth 
In  order  came  the  grand  infernal  peers: 
Midft  came  their  mighty  paramount;  and  feem'd 
Alone  th'  antagonift  of  Heav  n,  nor  lefs 
Th5an  Hell's  dread  emperor^with  pomp  fupreme,  510 
And  God-like  imitated  ftate;  him  round 
A  globe  of  fiery  Seraphim  inclos'd 
With  bright  imblazonry,  and  horrent  arms. 
Then^of  their  feflion  ended  they  bid  cry,    - 
With  trumpets  regal  found^the  great  refult:  515 

Towards  the  four  winds,  four  fpeedy  Cherubim 
Put  to  their  mouths  the  founding  alchemy, 
By  heralds  voice  explain'd;    the  hollow  abyfs 
Heard  far  and.  wide;  and  all  the  hoft  of  Hell, 
With  deafning  (hout^retum'd  them  loud  acclame.  520 
Thence  more  at  eafe  their  minds,  and  fomewhat  rais'd 
By  falfe  prefumptuous  hope,  the  ranged  Ppwers 
Dilband,  and  wand' ring,  each  his  feveral  way  - 
Purfues,  as  inclination  or  fad  choice 
Leads  him  perplex'd;  where  he  may  likelieft  find  525 

H  Truce 
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Truce  to  his  reftlefs  thoughts,  and  entertain 

The  irkfome  hours,  till  his  great  chief  return. 

Part  on  the  plain,  or  in  the  air  fublime. 

Upon  the  wing,  or  in  fwift  race  contend; 

As  at  th' Olympian  games  or  Pythian  fields;         530 

Part  curb  their  fiery  fteeds,  or  ftiun  the  goal 

With  rapid  wheels,  or  fronted  brigads  form. 

As  when^to  warn  proud  cities, war  appears 

Wag'd  in  the  troubled  fiky,  and  armies  rulh 

To  battel  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van  535 

Prick  forth  the  aery  kni^ts,  and  couch  their  fpears. 

Till  thickefl  legions  clofe;  with  feats  of  arms 

From  either  end  of  Heav  n  the  welkin  burns. 

Others  with  vaft^Typhoean  rage^more  fell, 

Rend  up  both  rocks  and  hills,  and  ride  the  air    540 

In  whirlwind;  Hell  fcarce  holds  the  wild  uproar. 

As  when  Alcides,  from  Oechalia  crown'd 

With  conqueft,  felt  di'envenom'd  robe,  and  tore. 

Through  pain, up  by  the  roots  Theffalian  pines. 

And  Lichas  from  the  top  of  Oeta  threw  545 

Into  th'Euboic  fea.    Others  more  mild, 

Retreated  in  a  filent  valley,  fing, 

With  notes  angelical^to  many  a  harp 

Their  own  heroic  deeds,  and  haplefs  fall 

By  doom  of  battel;  and  complain  that  fate  550 

Free  virtue  fhould  inthrall  to  force  or  chance. 

Their  fong  was  partial;  but  the  harmony, 

(What  could  it  lefs  when  Spi  rits  immortal  fing?) 

Sufpended 
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Sufpended  Hell,  and  took  with  ravifliment 

The  thronging  audience-   In  difcourfe  more  fweet,555 

(For  eloquence  the  foul,  fong  charms  the  fenfe,) 

Others  apart  fat  on  a  hill  retired, 

In  thoughts  more  elevate?  and  reafon'd  high 

Of  providence,  foreknowledge,  will,  and  fate, 

Fix'd  fate,  free  will,  foreknowledge  abfolute,        560 

And  found  no  end,  in  wand'ring  rnazes  lofl. 

Of  good  and  evil  much  they  argued  then, 

Of  happinefs  and  final  mifery, 

Paflion  and  apathy,  and  glory'  and  fliam^ 

Vain  wifdom  all,  and  falfe  philofophy:  565 

Yet  with  a  pleafing  forcery  could  charm 

Pain, for  a  while^or  anguiflb?  and  excite 

Fallacious  hope,  or  arm  th'  obdured  breaft 

With  ftubborn  patience,  as  with  triple  fteel. 

Another  part^in  fquadrons  and  grofs  bands,        570 

On  bold  adventure  to  difcover  wide 

That  difmal  world,  if  any  clime  perhaps 

Might  yield  them  eafier  habitation,  bend 

Four  ways  their  flying  march,  along  the  banks 

Of  four  infernal  rivers,  that  difgorge  575 

Into  the  burning  lake  their  baleful  ftreams; 

Abhorred  Styx,  the  flood  of  deadly  hate; 

Sad  Acheron  of  forrow,  black  and  deep; 

Cocytus,  nam'd  of  lamentation  loud 

Heard  on  thie  rueful  ftream;  fierce  Phlegethon,    580 

Whofe  waves  of  torrent  fire  inflame  with  rage. 

H  2  Far 
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Far  off  from  thefe  a  flow  and  filent  ftream, 

Lethe,  the  river  of  oblivion^rolls 

Her  watry  labyrinth;  whereof  who  drinks, 

Forthwith  his  former  ftate  and  being  forgets^       585 

Forgets  both  joy  and  grief,  pleafure  an4  pain. 

Beyond  this  flood^a  frozen  continent 

Lies  dark  and  wild,-  beat  with  perpetual  ftorms 

Of  whirlwind  and  dire  hail,  which  on  firm  land 

Thaws  not,  but  gathers  heap,  and  ruin  feems       590 

Of  ancient  pile;  all  elfe  deep  fnow  and  ice; 

A  gulf  profound  as  that  Serbonian  bog^    ^ 

Betwixt  Damiata  and  mount  Cafius  old^ 

Where  armies  whole  have,  funk:   the  parching  air 

Burns  frore?  and  cold  performs  th'effeA  of  fire.    595 

Thither, by  harpy- footed  furies  hal'd. 

At  certain  revolutions  all  the  damn'd 

Are  brought;  and  feel^by  turns,  the  bitter  change 

Of  fierce  extremes;  extremes  by  change  more  fierce^ 

From  beds  of  raging  fire  tp  flarve  in  ice  600 

Their  foft  ethereal  warmth,  and  there  to  pine 

Immoveable,  infix'd,  and  frozen  round. 

Periods  of  timei  thence  hurried  back  to  fire^ 

Tliey  ferry  over  this  Lpthean  -found, 

Both  to  and  fro,  their  forrow  to  augment v*  605 

And  wifli  and  flruggle,  as  they  pafs,  to  reach 

The  tempting  ftream,  with  one  fmall  drop  to  lofe. 

In  fweet  forgetfulnefs^all  pain  and  woej 

All  in  one  moment,  and  fo  near  the  brink; 

But 
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But  fate  withftands,*  and, to  oppofe  th'  attempt,    610 

Medufa^with  Gorgonian  terror^  guards 

The  ford;  and  of  itfelf  the  water  flies 

All  tafte  of  living  wight,  as  once  it  fled 

The  lip  of  Tantalus.    Thus  roving  on^ 

In  conflis'd  march  forlorn,  th'  adventrous  bands^  615 

With  fbudd'ring  horror  pale,  and  eyes  aghaft^ 

View'd  firft  their  lamentable  lot,  and  found 

No  reft:    through  many  a  dirk  and  dreary  vale 

They  pafs'd,  and  many  a  region  dolorous; 

O'er  many  a  frozen,  many  a  fiery  Alp,  620 

Rocks,  caves,lakes,fens,  bogs,  dens,  andfliades  of  death; 

A  univerfe"  of  death,  which  God  by  curfe     ' 

Created  ev  il,  for  evil  only  good; 

Where  all  life  dies,  death^  lives,  and  nature  breeds, 

Perverfe,  all  monftrous,  all  prodigious  things;      625 

Abominable,  iriutterable,  and  worfe 

Than  fables  yet  have  feign'd,  or  fear  conceiv'd, 

Gorgons,  and  Hydra's,  and  Chimaera's  dire. 

Mean  while  the  Adverfary  of  God  and  Man, 
Satan^with  thoughts  inflam'd  of  higheft  defign,    630 
Puts  on  fwift  wings,,  and  towards  the  gates  of  Hell 
Explores  his  folitary  flight;  fometimes 
He  fcours  the  right  hand  coaft,  fometimes  the  left. 
Now  (haves, with  level  wing^the  deep;  then  foars 
Up  to  the  fiery  concave, towring  high.  635 

As  when,far  off  at  fea^a  fleet  defcry'd 
Hangs  in  the  clouds,  by  equinoctial  winds 

Clofe 
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Clofe  failing  from  Bengala,  or  the  iles 
Of  Ternate  and  Tidore,  whence  merchants  bring 
Their  fpicy  drugs:  they  on  the  trading  flood        640 
Through  the  wide  Ethiopian  to  the  Cape 
Ply^ftemming  nightly  toward  the  pole.    So  feem*d 
Far  off  the  flying  Fiend:  at  laft  appear 
Hell  bounds, high  reaching  to  the  horrid  roof. 
And  thrice  threefold  the  gates;  three  folds  '  "Wre  brafs, 
Three  iron,  three  of  adamantin  rock,  646 

Impenetrable,  impal'd  with  circling  fire. 
Yet  unconfum'd.    Before  the  gates  there  fat^ 
On  either  fide^a  formidable  fliape; 
The  one,feem'd  woman  to  the  wafte,  and  feiri     650 
But  ended  foul  in  many  a  fcaly  fold^ 
Voluminous  and  vaft;  a  ferpent^arm'd 
With  mortal  fling:  about  her  middle  round 
A  cry  of  Hell  hounds^never  ceafing,bark'd. 
With  wide  Cerberean  mouths^fuU  loud,  afid  mng    655 
A  hideous  peal;  yet,  when  they  lift,  would  creep, 
If  ought  difturb'd  their  noife,  into  her  womb. 
And  kennel  there,  yet  there  ftill  bark'dand  howl'd. 
Within  unfeen.    Far  lefs  abhorr  d  than  thefe 
Vex'd  Scylla^bathing  in  the  fea  that  parts  660 

Calabria  from  the  hoarfe  Trinacrian  fhore: 
Nor  uglier  follow  the  night-hag,  when^call'd 
In  fee  ret,  riding  through  the  air  fhe  comes, 
Lur'd  with  the  fmell  of  infant  blood,  to  dance 
With  Lapland  witches?  while  the  laboring  moon  665 

Eclipfes 
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Eclipfes  at  their  charms.    The  otfier  fhape, 

If  fhape  it  might  be  call'd^that  fhape  had  none 

Diilinguifhable  in  member,  joint,  or  limb, 

Or  fubflance  might  be  call'd  that  (hadow  feem'd. 

For  each  feem'd  eidier;  black  it  ftood  as  Night,  670 

Fierce  as  ten  Furies,  terrible  as  Hell, 

And  fhook  a  dreadful  dart;   what  feem'd  his  head 

The  likenefs  of  a  kingly  crown  had  on. 

Satan  was  now  at  hand,  and  from  his  feat 

The  monfter^ moving  onward, came  as  faft  675 

With  horrid  ftrides*  Hell  trembled  as  he  ftrode. 

Th' undaunted  Fiend  what  this  might  be  admir'd* 

Admir'd,  not  fear'di   God  and  his  Son  except? 

Created  thing  nought  valued  he  nor  fliunn'd; 

And  with  difdainful  look  thus  firft  began.  680 

Whence^and  what  art  thou,  execrable  fhape. 
That  dar'ft,  though  grim  and  terrible,  advance 
Thy  mifcreated  front  athwart  my  way 
To  yonder  gates?  through  them  I  qiean  to  pafs. 
That  be  affur'd,  without  leave  afk'd  of  thee:        685 
Retire,  or  tafle  thy  folly ,  and  learn  by  proof. 
Hell-bom,  not  to  conteftd  with  Spirits  of  Heaven. 

To  whom  the  goblin^fuU  of  wrath^  reply 'd. 
Art  thou  that  traitor  Angel,  art  thou  He, 
Who  fir^l  broke  peace  in  Heav'n.  and  faith,  till  then 
Unbroken,  and  in  proud  rebellious  arms  691 

Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heav'n's  fons 
Conjur'd  againft  the  Highefl*  for  which  both  thou 

And 
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And  they,  outcaft  from  God,  are  here  condemn'd 
To  wafte  eternal  days  in  woe  and  pain?  695 

And  reckon'ft  thou  thyfelf  with  Spi  rits  of  Heaven, 
Hell-doom'd,  and  breath'ft  defiance  here  and  fcom 
Where  I  reign  king,  and  to  enrage  thee  more,  • 
Thy  king^and  lord?  Back  to  thy  punifhment, 
Falfe  fugitive,  and  to  thy  fpeed  add  wings,*  700 

Left, with  a  whip  of  fcorpions,!  purfue 
Thy  lingring,    or  with  one  ftroke  of  this  dart 
Strange  horror  feife  thee,  and  pangs  unfelt  before. 

So  fpake  the  grifly  terror,  and  in  fliape, 
So  fpeaking  and  fo  threatning,  grew  tenfold         705 
More  dreadful  and  deform:  on  th'  other  fide^ 
Incens'd  with  indignation^  Satan  ftood 
Unterrify'd?  and  like  a  comet  burn'd. 
That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiuchus  huge 
In  th'  ar<flic  fky,  and  from  his  horrid  hair  710 

Shakes  peftilence  and  war.    Each  at  the  head 
Leveled  his  deadly  aim;  their  fatal  hands 
No  fecond  ftroke  intend;  and  fuch  a  frown 
Each  caft  at  th'  other,  as  when  two  black  clouds. 
With  Heav'n's  artillery  firaught,  come  rattling  on  715 
Oyer  the  Cafpian,  then  ftand  front  to  front, 
Hovering  a  fpace,  till  winds  the  fignal  blow 
To  join  their  dark  encounter  in  mid  air: 
So  frown'd  the  mighty  combatants,  that  Hell 
Grew  darker  at  their  frown?  fomatch'd  they  ftood;  720 

For  never  but  once  more  was  either  like 

To 
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To  meet  fo  great  a  foe:  and  now  great  deeds 
Had  been  achiev'd,  whereof  all  Hell  had  rung< 
Had  not  the  fnaky  forcerefs  that  fat 
Faft  by  Hell  gate,  and  kept  the  fatal  key,  725 

Ris'n,  and  with  hideous  outcry  rufti'd  between. 

O  Father,  what  intends  thy  hand,  fhe  cry'd, 
Againft  thy  only  Son?  What  fury ,  O  Son, 
PofFeffes  thee  to  bend  that  mortal  dart 
Againft  thy  Father  s  head?  and  know'ft  for  whom;  730 
For  him  who  fits  above, and  laughs  the  while 
At  thee^ordain'd  his  drudge,  to  execute 
Whatever  his  wrath,  which  he  calls  juftice,  bids; 
His  wrath,  which  one  day  will  deftroy  ye  both. 

She  fpake,  and  at  her  words  the  helliOi  peft      735 
Forbore,*  then  thefe  to  her  Satan  return'd. 

So  ftrange  thy  outcry,  and  thy  words  fo  ftrange 
Thou  interpofeft,  that  my  fudden  hand, 
Prevented^  fpares  to  tell  thee  yet  by  deeds 
What  it  intends;  till  firft  I  know  of  thee,  740 

What  thing  thou  art,  thus  double-form'd,  and  why, 
In  this  infernal  vale  firft  met^thou  call'ft 
Me  Father,  and  that  phantafm  call'ft  my  Son; 
I  know  thee  not,  nor  ever  fa w^  till  now^ 
Sight  more  deteftable  than  him  and  thee,  745 

T'whom  thus  the  portrefs  of  Hell  gate  reply 'd, 
Haft  thou  forgot  me  then,  and  do  I  feem 
Now  in  thine  eye  fo  foul?  once  deem'd  fo  fair 
In  Heav'n,  when  at  th'  affembly,  and  in  fight 

I  Of 
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Of  all  the  Seraphim  with  thee  combin'd  750 

In  bold  confpiracy  againft  Heav'n  s  king. 

All  on  a  fudden  miferable  pain 

Surprised  thee;  dim  thine  eyes,  and  dizzy  fwum 

In  darknefs;  while  thy  head  flames  thick  and  faft 

Threw  forth;  till  on  the  left  fide  opening  wide,     755 

Likefl  to  thee  in  (hape  and  count'nance  bright. 

Then  fhining  heav'nly  fair,  a  Goddefs  arm'd 

Out  of  thy  head  I  fprung:  amazement  feis'd 

All  th'hoft  of  Heavn;  back  they  recoil'd^afraid 

At  firft,  and  call'd  me  Sin,  and  for  a  fign  760 

Portentous  held  me;  but  familiar  grown, 

I  pleas'd,  and  with  attradive  graces  won 

The  moft  averfe?  thee  -chiefly,  who  full  oft 

Thyfelf  in  me^thy  perfed  image  ^viewing, 

Becam'ft  enamour'd;  and  fuch  joy  thou  took'ft     765 

With  me  in  fecret,  that  my  womb  conceiv'd 

A  growing  burden.    Mean  while  war  arofe. 

And  fields  were  fought  in  Heav'n;  wherein  remain'd 

(For  what  could  elfe?)  to  our  alrliighty  foe 

Clear  viclory,  to  our  part  lofs  and  rout  770 

Through  all  the  empyrean:  down  they  fell, 

Driv'n  headlong  from  the  pitch  of  Heaven,  down 

Into  this  deep,-  and  iij  the  general  fall 

I  alfo;  at  which  time  this  {>ow'rful  key 

Into  my  hand  was  giv'n,  with  charge  to  keep      775 

Thefe  gates  for  ever  fliut,  which  none  can  pafs 

Without  my  opening.    Penfive  here  I  fat 

Alone, 


Book  11.     PARADISE     LOST.     63 

Alone,  but  long  I  fat  not?  till  my  womb 
Pregnant  by  thee,  and  now  exceffive  growh^ 
Prodigious  motion  felt. and  rueful  throes.  780 

At  laftythis  odious  ofspring,whom  thou  feeft. 
Thine  own  begotten,  breaking  violent  way^ 
Tore  through  my  entrails,  that, with  fear  and  pain 
Diftorted,  all  my  nether  (hape  thus  grew 
Transform'd:  but  he^my  inbred  enemy,  785 

Forth  iffued,  brandiftiing  his  fatal  dart. 
Made  to  deftroy:   I  fled,  and  cry'd  out  Death; 
Hell  trembled  at  the  hideous  name,  and  figh'd 
From  all  her  caves,  and  back  refounded  Death, 
I  fled,  but  he  purfued,  (though  more,  it  feems,    790 
Inflam*d  with  lufl;  than  rage)  and  fwifter  far. 
Me  overtook^his  mother^all  difmay'd? 
And, in  embraces  forcible  and  foul, 
Ingendring  with  me,  of  that  rape  begot 
Thefe  yelling  monfters;  that, with  ceafelefs  cry,    795 
Surround  me,  as  thou  faw'ft,  hourly  conceiv'd, 
And  hourly  born,  with  forrow  infinite 
To  me;  for  when  they  lift,  into  the  womb 
That  bred  them  they  return,  and  howl,and  gnaw 
My  bowels,  their  repaft;  then  burfting  forth        800 
Afrefh,with  confcious  terrors  vex  me  rounds 
That  reft  or  intermiflion  none  I  find. 
Before  mine  eyes,  in  oppofition,fits 
Grim  Death,  my  fon  and  foe,-  who  fets  them  on, 
And  me^his  jparent.would  full  foon  devour  805 

I  a  For 
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For  want  of  other  prey,  but  that  he  knows 
His  end  with  mine  involv'd;  and  knows  that  I 
Should  prove  a  bitter  morfel,  and  his  bane. 
Whenever  that  (hall  be;  fo  fate  pronounc'd. 
But  thou,  O  Father,  I  forewarn  thee,  ftiun  8io 

His  deadly  arrow;  neither  vainly  hope 
To  be  invulnerable  in  thofe  bright  arms. 
Though  tempered  heav'nly,  for  that  mortal  dint,^^ 
Save  he  who  reigns  above,  none  can  refift- 

She  finifh'd,  and  the  fubtle  Fiend  his  lore         815 
Soon  learn'd,  now  milder,  and  thus  anfwer'd  fmooth. 
Dear  Daughter,  fince  thou  clam'ft  me  for  thy  fire. 
And  my  fair  fon  here  fhow'ft  me,  the  dear  pledge 
Of  dalliance  had  with  thee  in  Heav  n,  and  joys 
Then  fweet,  now  fad  to  mention,  through  dire  change 
Befall'n  us  unforefeen,  un thought  of;  know  821 

I  come  no  enemy,  but  to  fet  free 
From  out  this  dark  and  difmal  houfe  of  pain 
Both  him  and  tliee,  and  all  the  heav'nly   hoft 
Of  Spirits,  that^in  our  juft  pretences  arm'd,         825 
Fell  with  us  from  on  high:  from  them  I  go 
This  uncouth  errand  fole?  and  one  for  all 
Myfelf  expofe,  with  lonely  fteps  to  tread 
Th' unfounded  deep,  and  through  the  void  immenfe 
To  fearch^with  wand'ring  quefl,a  place  foretold  83a 
Should  be,  and,  by  concurring  figns,  ere  how 
Created^vaft  and  round?  a  place  of  blifs 
In  the  pourlieus  of  Heav'n,  and  therein  plac'd 

A 
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A  race  of  upftart  creatures,  to  fupply, 

Perhaps,  our  vacant  room,  though  more  remov'd^83S 

Left  Heav n^furcharg'd  with  potent  multitude, 

Might  hap  to  move  new  broils:  Be  this, or  ought 

Than  this  more  fecret  now  defign'd,  1  hafte 

To  know,  and  this  once  known,  (hall  foon  return. 

And  bring  ye  to  the  place  where  Thou  and  Death  840 

Shall  dwell  at  eafe,  and  up  and  down,unfeen. 

Wing  filently  the  buxom  air,  imbalm'd 

With  odors;  there  ye  fhall  be  fed  and  fiU'd 

Immeafurablyt  all  things  ftiall  be  your  prey. 

He  ceas'd,  for  both  feem'd  highly  pleas'd;  and  Death 
Grinn'd  horrible  a  ghaftly  fmile,  to  hear  846 

His  famin  fliould  be  fiU'd;  and  bleft  his  maw 
Deftin'd  to  that  good  hour:  no  lefs  rejoic'd 
His  mother  bad,  and  thus  befpake  her  fire. 

The  key  of  this  infernal  pit, by  due,  850 

And  by  command  of  Heav'n's  all-pow'rful  king, 
I  keep?  by  him  forbidden  to  unlock 
Thefe  adamantin  gates;  againft  all  force 
Death  ready  ftands  to  interpofe  his  dart, 
Fearlefs  to  be  o  ermatch'd  by  living  might.  855 

But  what  owe  I  to  his  commands  above 
Who  hates  me,  and  hath  hither  thmft  me  down 
Into  this  gloom  of  Tartarus  profound. 
To  fit  in  hateful  office  here  confin'd. 
Inhabitant  of  Heav  n,  and  heav  nly-born,  860 

Here  in  perpetual  agony  and  pain, 

Widi 
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With  terrors  and  with  clamors  compafs'd  round 

Of  mine  own  brood,  that  on  my  bowels  feed? 

Thou  art  my  father,  thou  my  author,  thou 

My  being  gav'ft  me;  whom  fliould  I  obey  865 

But  thee,  whom  follow?  thou  wilt  bring  me  foon 

To  that  new  world  of  light  and  blifs,  among 

The  Gods  who  live  at  eafe?  where  I  Ihall  reign 

At  thy  right  hand  voluptuous,  as  befeems 

Thy  daughter  and  thy  darling,  without  end,         870 

Thus  faying,  from  her  fide  the  fatal  key. 
Sad  inftrument  of  all  our  woe,  Ihe  took; 
And, towards  the  gate  rolling  her  beftial  train. 
Forthwith  the  huge  portcullis  high  up  drew? 
Which  but  herfelf,  not  all  the  Stygian  Powers      875 
Could  once  have  mov'd;  then  in  the  key-hole  turns 
Th'  intricate  wards,  and  every  bolt  and  bar^ 
Of  maffy  iron^or  folid  rock^with  eafe 
Unfaftens:  on  a  fudden  open  fly. 
With  impetuous  recoil  and  jarring  found,  880 

Th' infernal  doors?  and  on  their  hinges  grate 
Harlh  thunder,  that  the  loweft  bottom  fliook 
Of  Erebus.    She  open'd,  but  to  ftiut 
Exceird  her  pow'r;  the  gates  wide  open  flood. 
That, with  extended  wings,  a  banner  d  hoft^  885 

Under  fpread  enfigns  marching^might  pafs  through 
With  horfe  and  chariots  rank'd  in  loofe  array; 
So  wide  they  flood;  and^like  a  furnace  mouthy 
Caft  forth  redounding  fmoke  and  ruddy  flame. 

Before 
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Before  their  eyes^in  fudden  view^  appear  890 

The  fecrets  of  the  hoary  deep,  a  dark^  ^ 

Illimitable  ocean,  without  bound. 

Without  dimenfion,  where  length, breadth,  andhighth. 

And  time,  and  place  are  loft;  where  eldeft  Nighty 

And  Chaos,  anceftors  of  nature,  hold  895 

Eternal  anarchy,  amidft  the  noife 

Of  eridlefs  wars,    and  by  confufioit  ftand. 

For  hot,  cold,  moift,  and  dry,  four  champions  fierce* 

Strive  Here  for  maft'ry,  and  to  battel  bring 

Their  embryon  atoms;  they,  around  the  flag        90a 

Of  each  his  fadion,  in  their  feveral  clans, 

light-arm'd  or  heavy,  (harp,  fmooth,  fwift  or  flow. 

Swarm  populous,-  un-number'd  as  the  fands 

Of  Barca  orCyrene's  torrid  foil. 

Levied  to  fide  with  warring  winds,  and  poife        905 

Their  lighter  wings.    To  whom  thefe  moft  adhere,    ' 

He  rules  a  moment;  Chaos  umpire  fits. 

And  by  decifion  more  embroils  the  fray 

By  which  he  reigns:  next  him^high  arbiter, 

Chance  governs  all.    Into  this  wild  abyfs,  91a 

The  womb  of  nature  and  perhaps  her  grave. 

Of  neither  fea,  nor  ftiore,  nor  air,  nor  fire. 

But  all  thefe  in  their  pregnant  caufes  mix'd 

Confus'dly,  and  which  thus  muft  ever  fight, 

Unlefs  th' almighty  Maker  them  ordain   -  915 

His  dark  materials  to  create  more  worlds; 

Into  this  wild  abyfs  the  wary  Fiend 

Stood 
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Stood  on  the  brink  of  Hell, and  look'd  a  while. 
Pond' ring  his  voyage;  for  no  narrow  frith 
He  had  to  crofs.  Nor  was  his  ear  lefs  pe^l'd        920 
With  noifes  loud  arid  ruinous  (to  compare 
Great  things  with  frnall)  than  when  Bellona  ftorms, 
With  all  her  battering  engins  bent  to  rafe 
Some  capital  city ;  or  lefs  than  if  this  frame 
Of  Heav'n  were  falling;  and  thefe  elements,  925 

In  mutiny^  had  from  her  axle  torn 
The  ftedfaft  earth.    At  laft  his  fail-broad  vans 
He  fpreads  for  flight,  and^in  the  furging  fmoke 
Uplifted^  fpurns  the  ground;  thence  many  a  league, 
As  in  a  cloudy  chair,  afcending^rides  930 

Audacious;  but  that  feat  foon  failing,  meets 
A  vaft  vacuity:  all  unawares 
Fluttering  his  pennons  vain^ plumb  down  he  drops 
Ten  thoufand  fathom  deep,*  and  to  this  hour 
Down  had  been  falling?  had  not^by  ill  chance,    935 
The  ftrong  rebuff  of  fome  tumultuous  cloud, 
Inftin6l  with  fire  and  nitre,  hurried  him 
As  many  miles  aloft:   that  fury  ftay'd, 
Quench'd  in  a  boggy  Syrtis,  neither  fea, 
Nor  good  dry  land^  nigh  founder'd^on  he  fares,  940 
Treading  the  crude  confiftence,  half  on  foot. 
Half  fly  ing;  behoves  him  now  both  oar  and  fail. 
As  when  a  gryphon  through  the  wildernefs 
With  winged  courfe,  o'er  hill  or  moory  dale, 
Turfues  the  Arimafpian,   who  by  ftealth  945 

Had 
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Had  from  his  wakeful  cuftody  purloin'd 

The  guarded  gold:  So  eagerly  die  Fiend 

O'er  bog,  or  fteep,  through  ftrait,  rough,  denfe,  or  rare. 

With  head,  hands,  wings,  or  feet  purfues  his  way. 

And  fwims,  or  finks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  flies:  950 

At  lengthy  a  univerfal  hubbub  wild 

Of  flunning  founds^  and  voices  all  confus'd. 

Borne  through  the  hollow  dark,  aflaults  his  ear 

With  loudeft  vehemence:  thither  he  plies. 

Undaunted  to  meet  there  whatever  PoWer  955 

Or  Spirit  of  the  nethermoft  abyfs 

Might  in  that  noife  refide,  of  whom  to  alk 

Which  way  the  nearefl  coafl  of  darknefs  lies 

Bord'ring  on  light;  when  ftrait^ behold  the  throne 

Of  Chaos,  and  his  dark  pavilion  fpread  960 

Wide  on  the  wafteful  deep;  with  him  enthron'd 

Sat  fable-vefted  Night,  eldeft  of  things. 

The  confort  of  his  reign;  and  by  them  flood 

Orcus  and  Ades,  and  the  dreaded  name 

Of  Demogorgon;  Rumor  next, and  Chance,  965 

And  Tumult^and  Confufion^all  embroil'd. 

And  Difcord  with  a  thoufand  various  mouths. 

T'whom  Satan  turning  boldly,  thus.  Ye  Powers 
And  Spirits  of  this  nethermoft  abyfs. 
Chaos  and  ancient  Night,  I  come  no  fpy,  970 

With  purpofe  to  explore^or  to  difturb , 
The  fecrets  of  your  realm?  but,  by  conftraint^ 
Wand'ring  this  darkfome  defert,  as  my  way 

K  Lies 
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Lies  through  your  fpacious  empire  up  to  light. 
Alone,  and  without  guide,  half  loft,  1  feek  975 

What  readieft  path  leads  where  your  gloomy  bounds 
Confine  with  Heav'n;  or  if  fome  other  place. 
From  your  dominion  won,  th  ethereal  king 
Poffeffes  lately?  thither  to  arrive 
I  travel  this  profound;  dire6l  my  courfe;  980 

DireAed^no  mean  recompenfe  it  brings 
To  your  behoof;  if  I  that  region  loft. 
All  ufurpation  thence  expell'd,  reduce 
To  her  original  darknefs^and  your  fway, 
(Which  is  my  prefent  journey)  and  once  more    985 
Ereft  the  ftandard  there  of  ancient  Night; 
Yours  be  th'advantage  all,  mine  the  revenge- 
Thus  Satan;  and  him  thus  the  Anarch  old. 
With  faltring  fpeech^and  vifage  incompos'd, 
Anfwer'd.  1  know  thee,  ftranger,  who  thou  art,  ggo 
That  mighty  leading  Angel,  who  of  late 
Made  head  againft  Heav  n's  king,  though  overthrown. 
I  faw  and  heard,  for  fuch  a  numerous  hoft 
Fled  not  in  filence  through  the  frighted  deep 
With  ruin  upon  ruin,  rout  on  rout,  995 

Canfufion  worfe  confounded;  and  Heav'n  gates 
Pour'd  out  by  millions  her  vi^lorioiis  bands 
Purluing.  I  upon  my  frontiers  here 
Keep  refidence;  if  all  I  can  will  ferve 
That  little  which  is  left  fo  to  deifend,  looo 

Encroach'd  on  ftill  through  your  inteftin  broils^ 

Weakning 
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Weakning  the  fcepter  of  old  Night:  firft  Hell, 
Your  dungeon^ ftretching  far  and  wide  beneath; 
.  Now^lately^Heav'n  and  Earth,  another  world, 
Hung  o'er  my  realm,  link'd  in  a  golden  chain     1005 
To  that  fide  Heav'n  from  whence  your  legions  fell: 
If  that  way  be  your  walk,  you  have  not  far; 
So  much  the  nearer  danger;  go,  and  fpeed; 
Havoc  and  fpoil  and  ruin  are  my  gain. 

He  ceas'd;  and  Satan  ftay'd  not  to  reply,         loio 
But,glad  that  now  his  fea  fhould  find  a  ftiore, 
With  frefli  alacrity/ and  force  renew'd. 
Springs  upward.like  a  pyramid  of  fire, 
Into  the  wild  expanfe,  and  through  the  fhock 
Of  fighting  elements,  on  all  fides  round  1015 

Environ'd  wins  his  way;  harder  befet 
And  more  indanger'd,  than  when  Argo  pafs'd 
Through  Bofporus  betwixt  the  juftling  rocks: 
Or  when  Ulyfles  on  the  larbord  fhunn'd 
Charybdis,  and  by  th'other  whirlpool  fteer'd.      1020 
So  he^with  difiiculty  and  labor  hard, 
Mov'd  on,'  with  difficulty  and  labor  he; 
But  he  once  paft,  foon  after,  when  man  fell. 
Strange  alteration!  Sin  and  Death  amain  . 
Following  his  track,  fuch  was  the  will  of  Heaven,  1025 
Pav'd  after  him  a  broad  and  beaten  way 
Over  the  dark  abyfs,  whofe  boiling  gulf 
Tamely  indur'd  a  bridge  of  wondrous  length, 
From  Hell  continued  reaching  th'utmoft  orb 

K  2  Of 
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Of  this  frail  world;  by  which  the  Spi  rits  perverfe^iO30 

With  eafy  intercourfe^pafs  to  and  fro 

To  tempt  or  punifh  mortals,  except  whom 

God  and  good  Angels  guard  by  fpecial  grace. 

But  now^at  laft^the  facred  influence 

Of  light  appears,'  and  from  the  walls  of  Heaven  1035 

Shoots  far  into  the  bofom  of  dim  Night 

A  glimmering  dawn;  here  Nature  firft  begins 

Her  fartheft  verge,  and  Chaos  to  retire, 

As  from  her  outmofl  works^a  broken  foe. 

With  tumult  lefs^and  with  lefs  hoftile  din/  1040 

That  Satan  with  lefs  toil,  and  now  with  eafe 

Wafts  on  the  calmer  wave^by  dubious  light. 

And  like  a  weather-beaten  veflel  holds 

Gladly  the  port,  though  (hrouds  and  tackle  torn; 

Or  in  the  emptier  wafte,  refembling  air,  1045 

Weighs  his  fpread.  wings,  at  leifure  to  behold 

Far  off^  th  empyreal  Heav'n,  extended  wide 

In  circuit,  undetermin'd  fquare  or  round; 

With  opal  tow'rs.and  battlements  adorn'd 

Of  living  faphir,  once  his  native  feat;  1050 

And  faft  by^ hanging  in  a  golden  chain, 

This  pendent  world,-  in  bignefs  as  a  flar 

Of  fmalleft  magnitude  clofe  by  the  moon. 

Thither,  full  fraught  with  mifchievous  revenge, 

Accurs'd,  and  in  a  curfed  hOur  he  hies.  1055 

The  end  of  the  Second  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT- 

God  fitting  on  his  throne  fees  Satan  flymg  towards  this  worlds 
then  newly  created;  fhaws  him  to  the  Son  who  fat  at  his 
right  hand;foretels  thefuccefs  of  Satan  in  perverting  man- 
kind; dears  his  ownjvftice  and  wifdomfrom  all  imputation, 
having  created  Man  free  and  able  enough  to  havewith/lood 
his  tempter;  yet  declares  his  purpofe  of  grace  towards  him, 
in  regard  he  fell  not  of  his  own  malice,  as  did  Satan,  biit  by 
Umfeducd.  The  Son  of  God  renders  praifes  to  his  Father 
for  the  manifejlation  of  his  gracious  purpofe  towards  Man; 
but  God  again  declares^  that  Grace  cannot  be  extended  to- 
wards Man  without  thejatisfadiion  of  divine  ju/lice;  Man 
hath  offended  the  majejty  of  God  by  afpiring  to  God-head^ 
and  therefore  with  all  Ids  progeny  devoted  to  death  mufl  die, 
unlefsfome  one  can  be  found  fufficient  to  anfwerfor  his 
offence,  and  under  go  his  punijhment.  The  Son  of  God  free- 
ly offers  himjelfa  ranfomefor  Man:  the  Father  accepts  him, 
ordains  his  incarnation,  pronounces  his  exaltation  above  all 
names  in  Heaven  and  Earth;  commands  all  the  Angels  to 
adore  him;  they  obey,  and  hymning  to  their  harps  in  full 
quire,  celebrate  the  Father  and  the  Son.  Mean  while  Satan 
alights  upon  the  bare  convex  of  this  worlds  outermq/l  orb; 
where  wandering  hi  firjl finds  a  place  ^fmce  call  dThe  Um- 
bo of  Vanity;  whatperfons  and  things  fly  up  thither;  thence 
comes  to  the  gate  of  Heaven,  defaiVd  afcending  by  flairs^ 
and  the  waters  above  thefirmament  that  flow  about  it:  His 
pqffage  thence  to  the  orb  of  the  fun;  he  finds  there  Uriel  the 
regent  of  that  orb,  butfirfl  changes  hihfelfinto  thefhape  of 
a  meaner  Angel;  and  pretending  a  zealous  defire  to  behold 
the  new  creation,  and  Man  whom  Godhadplacd  here,  in-^ 
quires  of  him  the  place  of  his  habitation^  and  is,  diredled^; 
alights  firfl  on  mount  Mphates. 
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HA  I  L^holy  Light,  ofspringof  Heav'n^firft-born, 
Or  of  th'  Eternal  coeterrial  beam. 
May  I  exprefs  thee  imblam'd?  fince  God  is  light, 
And  never  but  in  unapproached  light 
Dwelt  from  eternity^  dwelt  then  in  thee,  5 

Bright  effluence ,of  bright  eflence,increate. 
Or  hear'ft  thou  -rather  pure  ethereal  ftream, 
Whofe  fountain  who  fliall  tell?  before  the  fun, 
Before  the  Heav'ns  thou  wert?  and  at  the  voice 
Of  God,  as  with  a  mande^didft  invert  10 

The  riling  world  of  waters^dark  and  deep. 
Won  from  the  void  and  formlefs  infinite. 
Thee  I  re-vifit  now  with  bolder  wing, 
Efcap'd  the  Stygian  pool;  though  long  detained 
In  that  obfcure  fojourn,  while  in  my  flight  15 

Through  utter,  and  through  middle  darknefs  borne. 
With  other  notes  than  to  th'  Orphean  lyre, 
I  fung  of  Chaos  and  eternal  Night, 
Taught,by  the  heav  nly  Mufe,to  venture  down 
The  dark  defcent-,  and  up  to  re-afcend,  20 

Though  hard  and  rare:  thee  I  revifit  fafe, 

And 
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And  feel  thy  fovran  vital  lamp;  but  thou 

Revifit'ft  not  thefe  eyes,  that  roll  in  vain 

To  find  thy  piercing  ray,  and  find  no  dawn; 

So  thick  a  drop  ferene  hath  quench'd  their  orbs,      25 

Or  dim  fuffufion  veil'd.    Yet  not  the  more 

Ceafe  I  to  wander,  where  the  Mufes  haupt. 

Clear  fpring,  or  fliady  grove,  or  funny  hill, 

Srait  with  the  love  of  facred  fong;  but  chief 

Thee,  Sion,  and  the  flowry  brooks  beneath,  30 

That  wafli  thy  hallow'd  feet,  and  warbling  flow. 

Nightly  I  vifit:  nor  fometimes  forget 

Thofe  other  two.equal'd  with  me  in  fate. 

So  were  I  equal'd  with  them  in  renown. 

Blind  Thamyris^and  blind  Maeonides,  35 

And  Tirefias^and  Phineus,  prophets  old: 

Then  feed  on  thoughts,  that  voluntary  move 

Harmonious  numbers;  as  the  wakeful  bird 

Sings  darkling?  and  in  fliadiefl  covert  hid 

Tunes  her  noAurnal  note.    Thus, with  the  year    40 

Seafons  return;  but  not  to  me  returns 

Day,  or  the  fweet  approach  of  ev'n  or  morn. 

Or  fight  of  vernal  bloom,  or  fummer's  rofe. 

Or  flocks,  or  herds,  or  human  face  divine; 

But  cloud  inftead,  and  ever-during  dark  45 

Surrounds  me,-  from  the  chearful  ways  of  men 

Cut  off",  and  for  the  book  of  knowledge  fair 

Prefented  with  a  univerfal  blank 

Of  Nature's  works^to  me  expung'd  and  ras'd. 

And 
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And  wifdom^at  one  entrance,quite  fliut  out.       ,  50 

So  much  the  rather  thou,  celeftial  Light, 

5hine  inward,  and  the  mind  through  all  her  powers 

Irradiate?  there  plant  eyes,*  all  mill  from  thence 

Purge  and  difperfe,  that  I  may  fee,  and  tell^ 

Of  things  invifible  to  mortal  fight,  55 

Now  had  th'almighfy  Father^from  above, 
From  the  pure  empyrean^ where  he  fits 
High  thron'd  above  all  highth,  bent  down  his  eye. 
His  own  works  and  their  works  at  once  to  view: 
About  him  all  the  Sandities  of  Heaven  60 

Stood  thick  as  ftars,  and  from  his  fight  receiv'd 
Beatitude  paft  utterance;  on  his  right 
The  radiant  image  of  his  glory  fat. 
His  only  Son;  on  earth  he  firft  beheld 
Our  two  firft  parents,  yet  the  only  two  65 

Of  mankind,  in  the  happy  garden  plac'd, 
Reaping  immortal  fruits  of  joy  and  love? 
Uninterrupted  joy,  unrival'd  love 
In  blifsful  folitude;  he  then  furvey'd 
Hell^arid  the  gulf  between,  and  Satan  there,  70 

Coafting  the\vall  of  Heav'n^on  this  fide  Night, 
In  the. dun  air  fublime;  and  ready  now 
To  ftoop^widi  wearied  wings, and  willing  feet. 
On  the  bare  outfide  of  this  world;  that  feem'd 
Firm  land  imbofom'd,  without  firmament,  75 

Uncertain  which,  in  ocean  or  in  air. 
Him. God  beholding  from  his  profpe^l  high, 

L  Wherein 
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Wherein  paft,  prefent,  future  he  beholds. 
Thus  to  his  only  Son  forefeeing  fpake* 

Only  begotten  Son,  feeft  thou  what  rage  So 

Tranfports  our  Adverfary?  whom  no  bounds 
Prefcrib'd^  no  bars  of  Hell,  nor  all  the  chains 
Heap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyfs 
Wide  interrupt  can  hold;,  fo  bent  he  feems 
On  defperate  revenge,  that  fhall  redound  85 

Upon  his  own  rebellious  head.  And  now, 
Through  all  reftraint  broke  loof(^  he  wings  his  way 
Not  far  off  Heav'n,  in  the  precii;i6ls  of  light, 
Diredly  tow'ards  the  new  created  world. 
And  Man  there  plac'd,  with  purpofe  to  aflay        90 
If  him  by  force  he  can  deftroy,  or  worfe. 
By  fome  falfe  guile  pervert;  and  fhall  pervert^ 
For  Man  will  hearken  to  his  glozing  lies. 
And  eafily  tranfgrefs  the  fole  command. 
Sole  pledge  of  his  obedience:  So  will  fall,  95 

He^and  his  faithlefs  progeny:  Whofe  fault? 
Whofe  but  his  own?  Ingrate,  he  had  of  me 
All  he  could  have;  I  made  him  juft  and  right. 
Sufficient  to  have  flood,  though  free  to  fall. 
Such  I  created  all  th'ethereal  Powers  100 

And  Spi  rits,both  them  who  flood  and  them  who  fail'd; 
Freely  they  flood  who  flood,  and  fell  who  fell. 
Not  free,  what  proof  could  they  have  giv'n  fincere 
Of  true  allegiance,  conflant  faith  or  love, 
Where  only  what  they  needs  mufl  do  appear  d,   105 

Not 


Book  III.     RARADISE    LOST.     79 

Not  what  they  would?  what  praife  could  they  receive? 
What  pleafure  I  from  fuch  obedience  paid; 
When  will  and  reifon  (reafon  alfo'  is  choice) 
Ufelefs  and  vain,  of  freedom  both  defpoil'd. 
Made  paflGve  both,  had  ferv'd  neceflity,  no 

Not  me?  They,  therefore,  as  to  right  belong  d. 
So  were  created;  nor  can  juftly  accufe 
Their  maker,  or  their  making,  or  their  fate, 
As  if  predeflination  over-rul'd 
Their  will,  difpos'd  by  abfolute  decree,  115 

Or  high  foreknowledge;  they  themfelves  decreed 
Their  own  revolt,  not  I;  if  I  foreknew. 
Foreknowledge  had  no  influence  on  their  fault; 
Which  had  no  lefs  prov'd  certain  unforeknown. 
So  without  leaft  impulfe  or  fliadow  of  fate,  120 

Or  ought  by  me  immutably  forefeen. 
They  trefpafs;  authors  to  themfelves  in  all 
Both  what  they  judge  and  what  they  choofe;  for  fo 
I  formed  them^free?  and  free  they  muft  remain, 
Till  they  inthrall  themfelves;  lelfe  muft  change    125 
Their  nature,  and  revoke  the  high  decree 
Unchangeable,  eternal,  which  ordain'd 
Their  freedom;  they  themfelves  ordain'd  their  fall. 
The  firft  fojt  by  their  own  fuggeftion  fell. 
Self-tempted,  felf-deprav'd:  Man  falls,  deceived     130 
By  th'other  firft:  Man  therefore  fliall  find  grace. 
The  other  none:  in  mercy  and  juftice  both,    - 
Through  Heav'n  and  Earth,  fo  ftiall  my  glory'  excel? 

L  2  But 
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Wherein  paft,  prefent,  future  he  beholds. 
Thus  to  his  only  Son  forefeeing  fpake* 

Only  begotten  Son,  feeft  thou  what  rage  8^0 

Tranfports  our  Adverfary?  whom  no  bounds 
Prefcrib'd,  no  bars  of  Hell,  nor  all  the  chains 
Heap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyfs 
Wide  interrupt  can  hold;,  fo  bent  he  feems 
On  defperate  revenge,  that  fhall  redound  8^ 

Upon  his  own  rebellious  head.  And  now, 
Through  all  reftraint  broke  loof(^  he  wings  his  way 
Not  far  off  Heav  n,  in  the  precii;i<fts  of  light, 
Diredly  tow'ards  the  new  created  world. 
And  Man  there  plac'd,  with  purpofe  to  affay        9 
If  him  by  force  he  can  deftroy,  or  worfe. 
By  fome  falfe  guile  pervert;  and  ftiall  pervert^     . 
For  .Man  will  hearken  to  his  glozing  lies. 
And  ealily  tranfgrefs  the  fole  command. 
Sole  pledge  of  his  obedience:  So  will  fall, 
He^and  his  faithlefs  progeny:  Whofe  fault? 
Whofe  but  his  own?  Ingrate,  he  had  of  me 
All  he  could  have;  I  made  him  juft  and  right. 
Sufficient  to  have  flood,  though  free  to  fall. 
Such  I  created  all  th  ethereal  Powers 
And  Spi  Tits,boththem  who  flood  and  them  who  fai 
.    Freely  they  flood  who  flood,  and  fell  who  feU. 
Not  free,  what  proof  could  they  have  giv'n  fincei 
Of  true  allegiance,  conflant  faith  or  love. 
Where  only  what  they  needs  mufl  do  appear'd, 
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By  him  coirapted?  or  wilt  thou  thyfelf. 

Abolifh  thy  creation,  and  unmake 

For  him,  what  for  thy  glory  thou  haft  made? 

So  fliould  thy  goodnefs  and  thy  greatnefs  both       165 

Be  queftion'd  and  blafphem'd  without  defenfe. 

To  whom  the  great  Creator  thus  reply 'd. 
O  Son,  in  whom  my  foul  hath  chief  delight^ 
Son  of  my  bofom.  Son  who  art  alone 
My  word,  my  wifdom,  and  effedual  mi^t,  170 

All  haft  thou  fpoken  as  my  thoughts  are,  all 
As  my  eternal  purpofe  hath  decreed: 
Man  (hall  not  quite  be  loft,  but  fav'd  who  will. 
Yet  not  of  will  in  him,  but  grace  in  me 
Freely  vouchfafd;  once  more  I  will  renew  175 

His  lapfed  pow'rs,  though  forfeit  and  inthrall'd 
By  fin  to  foul  exorbitant  defires; 
Upheld  by  me,  yet  once  more  he  (hall  (land 
On  even  ground  againft  his  mortal  foe; 
By  me  upheld,  that  he  may  know  how  (rail         iSo- 
His  fall'n  condition  is,  and  to  me  owe 
All  his  deliverance,  and  to  none  but  me. 
Some  I  have  chofen  of  peculiar  grace, 
Ele<ft  above  the  reft;  fo  is  my  will: 
The  reft  (hall  hear  me  call,  and  oft  be  warn'd      185- 
Their  fmful  ftate,  and  to  appeafe  betimes 
Th'incenfed  Deity,  while  ofFer'd  grace 
Invites;  for  I  will  clear  their  fenfes  dark^ 
What  may  fuffice,  and  foften  ftony  hearts 

To 
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Wherein  paft,  prefent,  future  he  beholds. 
Thus  to  his  only  Son  forefeeing  fpake* 

Only  begotten  Son,  feeft  thou  what  rage  So 

Tranfports  our  Adverfary?  whom  no  bounds 
Prefcrib'd,  no  bars  of  Hell,  nor  all  the  chains 
Heap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyfs 
Wide  interrupt  can  hold;,  fo  bent  he  feems 
On  defperate  revenge,  that  fliall  redound  85 

Upon  his  own  rebellious  head.  And  now, 
Through  all  reftraint  broke  loof(^  he  wings  his  way 
Not  far  off  Heav'n,  in  the  precii;i<fts  of  light, 
Dire<?lly  tow'ards  the  new  created  world. 
And  Man  there  plac'd,  with  purpofe  to  affay        90 
If  him  by  force  he  can  deftroy,  or  worfe. 
By  fome  falfe  guile  pervert;  and  ftiall  pervert^ 
For  Man  will  hearken  to  his  glozing  lies. 
And  eafily  tranfgrefs  the  fole  command. 
Sole  pledge  of  his  obedience:  So  will  fall,  95 

He^and  his  faithlefs  progeny:  Whofe  fault? 
Whofe  but  his  own?  Ingrate,  he  had  of  me 
All  he  could  have;  I  made  him  juft  and  right. 
Sufficient  to  have  flood,  though  free  to  fall. 
Such  I  created  all  th'ethereal  Powers  100 

And  Spi  rits,both  them  who  flood  and  them  who  faiVd; 
Freely  they  flood  who  flood,  and  fell  who  feU. 
Not  free,  what  proof  could  they  have  giv'n  fincere 
Of  true  allegiance,  conflant  faith  or  love. 
Where  only  what  they  needs  mufl  do  appeared,   105 

Not 
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And  filence  was  in  Heav'n:  on  Mans  behalf 

Patron  or  interceffor  none  appear'd; 

Much  lefs  that  durft  upon  his  own  head  draw      220 

The  deadly  forfeiture,  and  ranfome  fet. 

And  now^ without  redemption, all  mankind 

Muft  have  been  loft,  adjudg'd  to  Death  and  Hell 

By  doom  fevere?  had  not  the  Son  of  God, 

In  whom  the  fulnefs  dwells  of  love  divine,  225 

His  deareft  mediation  thus  renew'd. 

Father,  thy  word  is  paft,  Man  fliall  find  grace; 
And  ftiall  grace  not  find  means,  that  finds  her  way, 
The  fpeedieft  of  thy  winged  meffengers. 
To  vifit  all  thy  creatures,  and  to  all  230 

Comes  unprevented,  unimplor'd,  unfought? 
Happy  for  Man,  fo  coming;  he  her  aid 
Can  never  feek,  once  dead  in  fins  and  loft; 
Atonement  for  himfelf  or  offering  meet. 
Indebted  and  undone,  hath  none  to  bring:  235 

Behold  me  then;  me  for  him,  life  for  life 
I  offer;  on  me  let  thine  anger  fall; 
Account  me  Man;  I^for  his  fake, will  leave 
Thy  bofom,  and  this  glory  next  to  thee 
Freely  put  off,  and  for  him  laftly  die  240 

Well  pleas 'd;  on  me  let  Death  wreck  all  his  rage; 
Under  his  gloomy  pow'r  I  fliall  not  long 
Lie  vanquifti'd;  thou  haft  giv'n  me  to  poffefs 
Life  in  myfelf  for  ev'r;  by  thee  I  live. 
Though  now  to  Death  I  yield,  and  am  his  due,  245 

All 
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All  that  of  me  can  die;  yet  that  debt  paid. 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  the  loathfome  grave 

His  prey,  norfufFer  my  unfpotted  foul 

For  ever  with  corruption  there  to  dwell; 

But  I  ftiall  rife  victorious,  and  fubdue  250 

My  vanquifher,  fpoil'd  of  his  vaunted  fpoil; 

Death  his  death's  wound  fhall  then  receive;  and  (loop 

Inglorious,  of  his  mortal  fling  difarm'd. 

I  through  the  ample  air  in  triufnph  high 

Shall  lead  Hell  captive^maugre  Hell?  and  Ihow    255 

The  Pow'rs  of  darknefs  bound.  Thou^at  the  fight 

Pleas'd,  out  of  Heaven  (halt  look  down  and  fmile^ 

While  by  thee  rais'd  I  ruin  all  my  foes. 

Death  laft,  and  with  his  carcafs  glut  the  grave: 

Tli6n,with  the  multitude  of  my  redeemed,  260 

Shall  enter  Heav'njong  abfent,  and  return. 

Father,  to  fee  thy  face,  wherein  no  cloud 

Of  anger  fhall  remain,  but  peace  affur'd 

And  reconcilement;  wrath  fliall  be  no  more 

Thenceforth,  but  in  thy  prefence  joy  entire.         265 

His  words  here  ended,  but  his  meek  afped 
Silent  yet  fpake,  and  breath'd  immortal  love 
To  mortal  men,*  above  which  only  fhone 
Filial  obedience:  as  a  facrifice 

Olad  to  be  offer  d,  he  attends  the  will  270 

Of  his  great  Father.  Admiration  feis'd 
All  Heav'n,  what  this  might  mean,  and  whither  tend^ 
Wond'ring;  but  foon  th'Almighty  thus  reply'd. 

O 
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O  'thou  in  Heav'n  and  Earth  the  only  peace 
Found  out  for  mankind  under  wrath,  O  thou       275 
My  fole  complacence!  well  thou  know'ft  how  dear 
To  me  are  all  my  works,  nor  Man  the  leaft. 
Though  laft  created;  that  for  him  I  fpare 
Thee  from  my  bofom  and  right  hand,  to  fave. 
By  lofing  thee  awhile,  the  whole  race  loft-  280 

Thou  therefore,  whom  thou  only  canft  redeem. 
Their  nature  alfo  to  thy  nature  join; 
And  be  thyfelf  Man  among  men  on  earth. 
Made 'flefli,  when  time  fhall  be,  of  virgin  feed. 
By  wondrous  birth:  be  thou  in  Adam's  room      285 
The  head  of  all  mankind,  though  Adam  s  fon. 
As  in  him  perifh  all  men,  fo  in  thee. 
As  from  a  fecond  root,  fliall  be  reftor'd 
As  many  as  are  reftor'd,  without  thee  none. 
His  crime  makes  guilty  all  his  fons;  thy  merit^    290 
Imputed^fliall  abfdlve  them  who  renounce 
Their  own^both  righteous  and  unrighteous  deeds. 
And  live  in  thee  tranfplanted,  and  from  thee 
Receive  new  life.  So  Man,  as  is  moft  juft. 
Shall  fatisfy  for  Man,  be  judg  d  and  die^  295 

Andy  dying, rife,  and  rifing,with  him  raife 
His  brethren,  ranfom'd  with  his  own  dear  life. 
So  heav'nly  love  fliall  outdo  hellifli  hate. 
Giving  to  death,  and  dying  to  redeem. 
So  dearly  to  redeem  what  hellifli  hate  300 

So  eafily  deftroy'd,  and  ftill  deflroys 

M  In 


86     PARADISE,  LOST.     Book  III. 

In  thofe  who,  when  they  may,  accept  not  grace. 
Nor  flialt  thou,  by  defcending  to  afTume 
Man's  nature,  leffen  or  degrade  thine  own, 
Becaufe  thou  haft,  though  thron'd  in  higheft  blifs  305 
Equal  to  God,  and  equally  enjoying 
God-like  fruition, quitted  all  to  fave 
A  world  from  utter  lofs,  and  haft  been  found 
By  merit  more  than  birthright  Son  of  God, 
Found  worthieft  to  be  fo  by  being  good,  310 

Far  more  than  great  or  high;  becaufe  in  thee 
Love  hath  abounded  more  than  glory  abounds. 
Therefore  thy  humiliation  fhall  exalt 
With  thee  thy  manhood  alfo  to  this  throne; 
Here  fbalt  thou  fit  incarnate,  here  flialt  reign        315 
Both  God  and  Man,  Son  both  of  God  and  Man, 
Anointed  univerfal  king;  all  power 
I  give  thee;  reign  for  ever,  and  aflume 
Thy  merits;  under  thee^as  head  fupreme, 
Thrones,  Princedoms,  Pow'rs,  Dominions  I  reduce: 
All  knees  to  thee  ftiall  bow,  of  them  that  bide     321 
In  Heav  n,  or  Earth,  or  under  Earth^in  Hell- 
When  thou  attended  glorioufly  from  Heaven 
Shalt  in  the  Iky  appear,  and  firom  thee  fend 
The  fummoning  Arch- Angels  to  proclame  325 

Thy  dread  tribunal;  forthwith  from  all  winds 
The  living,  and  forthwith  the  cited  dead 
Of  all  paft  ages,  to  the  general  doom 
Shall  haften,  fuch  a  peal  fliall  roufe  their  fleep. 

Then 
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Then  all  thy  faints  affembled,  thou  ftialt  judge   330 

Bad  men  and  Angels;  they  arraign*d^all  (ink 

Beneath  thy  fentence;  Hell,  her  numbers  full, 

Thenceforth  Ihall  be  for  ever  fliut.  Mean  while 

The  world  fliall  burn?  and  from  her  alhes  fpring 

New  Heav' n  and  Earth ,  wherein  the juft  fhall  dwell ;  3  3  5 

And  after  all  their  tribulations  long 

See  golden  days,  fruitful  of  golden  deeds. 

With  joy  and  love  triumphing,  and  fair  truth. 

Then  thou  thy  regal  fcepter  (halt  lay  by? 

For  regal  fcepter  then  no  more  fhall  need,  -  340 

God  fliall  be  all  in  alL  But  all  ye  Gods, 

Adore  him,  who  to  compafs  all  this  dies; 

Adore  the  Son,  and  honor  him  as  me. 

No  fooner  had  th'Almighty  ceas'd,  but  all 
The  multitude  of  Angels,  with  a  ihout  345 

Loud  as  from  numbers  without  number,  fweet 
As  from  blefl  voices,  uttering  joy,  Heav'n  rung 
With  jubilee,  and  loud  Hofanna's  fill'd 
Th'etemal  Regions:  lowly  reverent 
Tow  ards  either  throne  they  bow?  and  to  the  ground. 
With  folemn  adoration^down  they  caft  351 

Their  crowns^inwove  with-  amarant  and  gold; 
Immortal  amarant,  a  flow'r  which  once 
In  Paradife,  faft  by  the  tree  of  life. 
Began  to  bloom;  but  foon^for  man's  offenfe,        355 
To  Heav'n  remov'd,  where  firft  it  grew,  there  grows, 
And  flow'rs  aloft  ^fhading  the  fount  of  life, 

M  2  And 
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And  where  the  riv'erof  blifs,through  midfl  of  Heaven, 
Rolls  o'er  Elyfian  flow'rs  her  amber  flream; 
With  thefe  that  never  fade,  the  Spi'rits  ele£l         360 
Bind  their  refplendent  locks,inwreath'd  with  beams,* 
Now  in  loofe  garlands  thick  thrown  off,  the  bright 
Pavement,  that  like  a  fea  of  jafper  (hone, 
Impurpled  with  celeftial  rofes  frail'd. 
Then  crown'd  again,  their  golden  harj>s  they  took^  365 
Harps  ever  tun'd,  that  glittering  by  their  fide 
Like  quivers,  hung,  and  with  pceamble  fweet 
Of  charming  fymphony  they  introduce 
Their  facred  fong,  and  waken  raptures  high; 
No  voice  exempt,  no  voice  but  well  could  join    370 
Melodious  part,  fuch  concord  is  in  Heaven. 
Thee,  Father,  firft  they  fung,Omnipotent, 
Immutable,  Immortal,  Infinite, 
Eternal  King;  thee^Author  of  all  being. 
Fountain  of  light,  thyfelf  invifible,  375 

Amidft  the  glorious  brightnefs  where  thou  fitft, 
Thron'd  inacceflibje,  but  when  thou  fliad'ft 
The  full  blaze  of  thy  beams,  and  through  a  cloudy 
Drawn  round  about  thee  like  a  radiant  fhrine, 
Dark  with  exceffive  bright  thy  flcirts  appedr,-        380 
Yet  dazle  Heav'n,  that  brighteft  Seraphim 
Approach  not,  but  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes. 
Thee, next  they  fang^of  all  creation  firft. 
Begotten  Son,  Divine  Similitude,  • 
In  whofe  confpicuous  count'nance,  without  cloud  3  85 

Made 
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Made  vifible,  th'almighty  Father  (hines. 

Whom  elfe  no  creature  can  behold;  on  thee 

Imprefs'd  th'effulgence*  of  his  glory  abides, 

Transfus'dpn  thee  his  ample  Spirit  refts. 

He  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns^and  all  the  Pow'rs  therein  390 

By  thee  created?  and  by  thee  threw  down 

Th'afpiring  Dominations:  thou  that  day 

Thy  Father's  dreadiiil  thunder  didft  not  fpare. 

Nor  flop  thy  flaming  chariot  wheels,  that  (hook 

Heav'n's  everlafting  frame,  while  o'er  the  necks  395 

Thou  drov'ft  of  warring  Angels  difarray'd. 

Back  from  purfuit  thy  Pow'rs^with  loud  acclame. 

Thee  only  extoU'd,  Son  of  thy  Father's  might, 

To  execute  fierce  vengeance  on  his  foes? 

Not  fo  on  Man:  Him^through  their  malice  fall'n,  400 

Father  of  mercy  and  grace,  thou  didft  not  doom 

So  ftriiSly,  but  much  more  to  pity  incline: 

No  fooner  did  thy  dear  and  only  Son 

Perceive  thee  purpos'd  not  to  doom  frail  Man 

So  ftridly,  but  much  more  to  pity  inclin'd,  405 

He, to  appeafe  thy  wrath,  and  end  the  ftrife 

Of  mercy  andjuftice^in  thy  face  difcem'd, 

Regardlefs  of  the  blifs  wherein  he  fat 

Second  to  thee,  offer'd  himfelf  to  die 

For  Man's  offence,  O  unexampled  love,  410 

Love  no  where  to  be  found  lefs  than  Divine! 

Hail^Son  of  God,  Saviour  of  Men,  thy  name 

Shall  be  the  copious  matter  of  my  fong 

Henceforth 
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Henceforth;  and  never  fljall  my  harp  thy  praife 
Forget,  nor  from  thy  Father  s  praife  disjoin,         415 

Thus  they  in  Heav  n,  above  the  flarry  fphere, 
Their  happy  hours  in  joy  and  hymning  fpent. 
Mean  while^upon  the  firm  opacous  globe 
Of  this  round  world,  whofe  firft  convex  divides 
The  luminous  inferior  orbs,inclos'd  420 

From  Chaos  and  th'inroad  of  Darknefs  old, 
Satan^aligh ted,  walks:  a  globe  far  off 
It  feem'd,  now  feems  a  boundlefs  continent. 
Dark,  wafte,  and  wild,  under  the  frown  of  Night 
Starlefs  expos'd,  and  ever-threatning  florms  425 

Of  Chaos^bluft'ring  round,  inclement  fky; 
Save  on  that' fide  which  from  the  wall  of  Heaven, 
Though  diftant  far,  fome  fmall  refle<51ion  gains 
Of  glimmering  air^lefs  vex'd  with  temped  loud: 
Here  walk'd  the  Fiend^at  large^in  fpacious  field.    430 
As  when  a  vultur  on  Imaus  bred, 
Whofe  fnowy  ridge  the  roving  Tartar  bounds, 
Diflodging  from  a  region  fcarce  of  prey 
To  gorge  the  flefti  of  lambs, or  yeanling  kids. 
On  hills  where  flocks  are  fed,  flies  tow  ard  the  fprings 
Of  Ganges  or  Hydafpes,  Indian  ftreams;  436 

But  in  his  way  lights  on  the  barren  plains 
Of  Sericana,  where  Chinefes  drive. 
With  fails  and  wind, their  cany  waggons  light: 
So  on  this  wiridy  fea  of  land,  the  Fiend  440 

Walk'd  up  and  down  alone,  bent  on  his  prey; 

Alone, 
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Alone,  for  other  creature  in  this  place. 

Living  or  lifelefs^to  be  found  was  none; 

None  yet,  but  (lore  hereafter  from  the  earth 

Up  hither  like  aereal  vapors  flew  445 

Of  ail  things  tranfitory  and  vain,  when  fin 

With  vanity  had  fiU'd  the  works  of  men; 

Both  all  things  vain,  and  all  who  in  Vain  things 

Built  their  'fond  hopes  of  glory,  or  lafting  fame. 

Or  happinefs  ill  this  or  th'other  life;     .  450 

All  who  have  their  reward  on  earth,  the  fruits 

Of  painful  fuperftition  and  blind  zeal. 

Nought  feeking  but  the  praife  of  men,  here  find 

Fit  retribution,  empty  as  their  deeds; 

All  th'unaccomplifti'd  works  of  Nature's  hand,    455 

Abortive,  monftrous,  or  unkindly  mix'd, 

DifTolv'd  on  earth,  fleet  hither,  and  in  vain. 

Till  final  diflblution,  wander  here,* 

Not  in  the  neighb'ring  moon,  as  fome  have  dream'd; 

Thofe  argent  fields  more  likely  habitants,  460 

Tranflated  Saints,  or  middle  Spirits  hold. 

Betwixt  th 'angelical  and  human  kind. 

Hi  thereof  ill-join  d  fons  and  daughters  bom^ 

Firft  from  the  ancient  world  thofe  giants  came 

With  many  a  vain  exploit,  though  then  renown'd:  465 

The  builders  next  of  Babel,  on  the  plain 

Of  Sennaar,  and  ftill^with  vain  defign. 

New  Babels,  had  they  wherewithal,  would  build: 

Others  came  fingle;  he  who  to  be  deem'd 

A 
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A  God,  leap'd  fondly  into  Aetna  flames,  470 

Empedocles;  and  he  who  to  enjoy 

Plato's  Elyfium,  leap'd  into  the  fea, 

Cleombrotus;  and  many  more  too  long. 

Embryo's  and  idiots,  eremits  and  friers 

White,  black,  and  gray,  with  all  their  tmmpery.    475 

Here  pilgrims  roam,  that  ftray'd  fo  fax  to  feek 

In  Golgotha  him  dead,  who  lives  in  Heaven; 

And  they  who^to  be  fure  of  Paradife, 

Dying  put  on  the  weeds  of  Dominic, 

Or  in  Francifcan  think  to  pafs  difguis'd;  480 

They  pafs  the  planets  fev'n,  and  pafs  the  fix'd. 

And  that  cryftallin  fphere  whofe  balance  weighs 

The  trepidation  talk'd,  and  that  firft  mov'd; 

And  now  Saint  Peter  at  Heav'n's  wicket  feems 

To  wait  them  with  his  keys?  and  now  at  foot      485 

Of  Heaven's  afcent  they  lift  their  feet,  when  lo 

A  violent  crofs  wind, from  either  coaft^ 

Blows  them  tranfverfe  ten  thoufand  leagues  awry 

Into  the  devious  air;  then  might  ye  fee 

Cowls,  hoods,  and  habits,with  their  wearers^toft  495 

And  flutter'd  into  rags?  then  reliques,  beads, 

Indulgences,  difpenfes,  pardons,  bulls, 

The  fport  of  winds:  all  thefe^upwhirl'd  aloft^ 

Fly  o'er  the  backfide  of  the  world  far  off 

Into  a  Limbo  large  and  broad,  fince  call'd  495 

The  Paradife  of  Fools,  to  few  unknown 

Long  after,  now  unpeopled,  and  untrod. 

All 
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All  this  dark  globe  the  Fiend  found  as  he  pafs'd, 
And  long  he  wander  d?  till  at  laft  a  gleam 
Of  dawning  light  turn'd  thither-ward  in  hafte     500 
His  travel'd  fteps:  far  diftant  he  defcries, 
Afcending  by  degrees  magnificent 
Up  to  the  wall  of  Heav'n^a  ftrudure  high; 
At  top  whereof,  but  far  more  rich, appear  d 
The  work  as  of  a  kingly  palace  gate,  '    505 

With  frontifpiece  of  diamond  and  gold 
Embellifli'd;  thick  with  fparkling  orient  gems 
The  portal  fhonej  inimitable  on  earth 
By  model,  or  by  (hading  pencil  drawn. 
The  flairs  were  fuch  as  whereon  Jacob  faw  510 

Angels  afcending  and  defcending,  bands 
Of  guardians  bright,  when  he  from  Efau  fled 
To  Padan-Aram,  in  the  field  of  Luz 
Dreaming  by  night  under  the  open  fky. 
And  waking  cry'd.  This  is  the  gate  of  Heaven.     515 
Each  flair  myflerioufly  was  meant,  nor  flood 
There  always,  but  drawn  up  to  Heav'n  fometimes 
Viewlefs;  and  underneath  a  bright  fea  flow'd 
Of  jafper,,  or  of  liquid  pearl,  whereon 
Who  after  came  from  earth,  failing  arriv'd,         520 
Wafted  by  Angels;  or  flew  o'er  the  lake 
Rapt  in  a  chariot  ^rawn  by  fiery  fleeds- 
The  flairs  were  then  let  down-,  whether  to  dare 
The  Fiend  by  eafy  afcent,  or  aggravate 
His  fad  exclufion  from  the  door^  of  blifs:  .  525 ' 

N  Dired 
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Dire6l  againft  which  open'd  from  beneath, 

Juft  o'er  the  blifsfiil  feat  of  Paradife, 

A  pafTage  down  to  th'Earth,  a  paffage  wide. 

Wider  by  far  than  that  of  after-times 

Over  mount  Sion,  and,  though  that  were  large,  530 

Over  the  Promised  Land  to  God  fo  dear? 

By  which,  to  vifit  oft  thofe  happy  tribes. 

On  high  behefts  his  Angels  to  and  fro 

Pafs'd  frequent,  and  his  eye,with  choice  regard, 

From  Paneas,the  fount  of  Jordan's  flood  535 

To  Beerfaba,  where  the  Holy  Land 

Borders  on  Egypt  and  th'Arabian  fhore; 

So  wide  the  opening  feem'd,  where  bounds  were  fet 

To  darknefs,  fuch  as  bound  the  ocean  wave. 

Satan  from  hence,  now  on  the  lower  Hair  540 

That  fcal'd  by  fteps  of  gold  to  Heaven  gate. 

Looks  down,with  wonder^  at  the  fudden  view 

Of  all  this  world  at  once.  As  when  a  fcout- 

Through  dark  and  defert  ways  with  peril  gone 

All  night,  at  laft^by  break  of  chearful  dawn,       545 

Obtains  the  brow  of  fome  high-climbing  hill. 

Which  to  his  eye  difcovers^ unaware, 

The  goodly  profped  of  fome  foreign  land 

Firft  feen,  or  fome  renown'd  metropolis. 

With  glift'ring  fpires  and  pinnacles  adorn'd,        550 

Which  now  the  rifing  fun  gilds  with. his  beams: 

Such  wonder  feis'd,  though  after  Heaven  feen. 

The  Spi  rit  malign;  but  mufh  more  envy  feis'd. 

At 
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At  fight  of  all  this  world  beheld  fo  fair. 
Round  he  furveys  (and  well  might,  where  he  flood  555 
So  high  above  the  circling  canopy 
Of  night's  extended  (hade)  from  eaftern  point 
Of  Libra^to  the  fleecy  ftar  that  bears 
Andromeda  far  off  Adantic  feas 
Beyond  th 'horizon;  then  from  pole  to  pole  560 

He  views  in  breadth,  and^without  longer  paufe, 
Down  right  into  the  worlds  firft  region  throws 
His  flight  precipitan^,  and  winds  with  eafe 
Through  the  pure  marble  air  his  oblique  way 
Amongft  innumerable  ftars,  that  flione  5^5 

Stars  diftant,  but  nigh  hand  feem'd  other  worlds; 
Or  other  worlds  they  feem'd,  or  happy  iles. 
Like  thofe  Hefperian  gardens  fam'd  of  old. 
Fortunate  fields,  and  groves,  and  flow'ry  vales; 
Thrice  happy  iles,  but  who  dwelt  happy  there  ^570 
He  ftay'd  not  to  inquire:  above  them  all 
The  golden  fun^in  fplendor  likeft  Heaven, 
AHur'd  his  eye:  thither  his  courfe  he  bends 
Through  the  calm  firmament,  (but  up  or  down. 
By  center,  or  eccentric,  hard  to  tell,  575 

Or  longitude,)  where  the  great  luminary 
Aloof  the  vulgar  confl:ellations  thick. 
That  from  his  lordly  eye  keep  diftance  due, 
Difpenfes  light  from  far;  they,  as  they  move 
Their  ftarry  dance  in  numbers  that  compute       580 
Days  months  and  years,  tow  ards  his  all-chearing  lamp 

N  2^  Turn 
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Youth  fmird  celeftial,  and  to  every  limb 

Suitable  grace  difius'd,  fo  well  he  feign'd: 

Under  a  coronet  his  flowing  hair  640 

In  curls  on  either  cheek  play'd;  wings  he  wore 

Of  many  a  color  d  plume,  fprinkled  with  gold; 

His  habit^fit  for  fpeed^fuccind:;  ^nd  held 

Before  his  decent  fteps  a  Clver  wand. 

He  drew  not  nigh  unheard;  the  Angel  bright,     645 

Ere  he  drew  nigh,  his  radiant  vifage  tum'd, 

Admonifh'd  by  his  ear;  and  ftrait  was  known 

Th'Arch- Angel  Uriel,  one  of  the  feven 

Who  in  God's  prefence,  neareft*  to  his  throne, 

Stand  ready  at  command;  and  are  his  eyes  650 

That  run  through  all  the  Heav'ns,  or  down  to  th'Earth 

Bear  his  fwift  errands  over  moift  and  dry. 

O'er  fea  and  land:  him  Satan  thus  accofts. 

Uriel,  for  thou  of  thofe  fev'n  Spi  rits  that  ftand 
In  fight  of  God's  high  throne,  glorioufly  bright,  655 
The  firft  art  wont  his  great  authentic  will 
Interpreter  through  higheft  Heav'n  to  bring. 
Where  all  his  fons  thy  embafly  attend; 
And  here  art  likelieft^by  fupreme  decree, 
Like  honor  to  obtain;  and  as  his  eye  6G0 

To  vifit  oft  this  new  creation  round; 
Unfpeakable  defire  to  fee,  and  know 
AH  thefe  his  wondrous  works,  but  chiefly  Man, 
His  chief  delight  and  favor,  him  for  whom 
All  thefe  his  works  fo  wondrous  he  ordain'd,      665 

•    Hath 
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ight  me  from  the  quires  of  Cherubim 
IS  wand 'ring.    Brighteft  Seraph,  tell 
of  all  thefe~  ihining  orbs  hath  Man 
feat,  or  fixed  feat  hath  none, 
efe  fliining  orbs  his  choice  to  dwell;     670 
ly  find  him,  and  with  fecret  gaze, 
idmiratioii^him  behold, 
.  the  great  Creator  hath  beftow'd 
nd  on  whoiii  hath  all  thefe  graces  pour  d; 
in  him  and  all  things,  as  is  meet,       675 
rfal  Maker  we  may  praife;    . 
hath  driv'n  out  his  rebel  foes 
Hell;^  arid,  to  repair  that  lofs, 
s  new,  happy  race  of  Men 
m  better:  wife  are  all  his  ways.         680 
the  falfe  diffemblef  unperceiv'd; 
c  Man  nor  Angel  can  difcern 
,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
except  to  God  alone, 
I  rmiflive  will,  through  Heav  n  and  Earth:  685 
though  wifdom  wake,  fufpicion  fleeps 
om's  gate,  and  to  fimplicity 
her  charge,  while  goodnefs  thinks  no  ill 
no  ill  feems:  Which  now,  for  once,beguird 
though  regent  of  the  fun,  and  held  690 

harpeft  fighted  Spi  rit  of  all  in  Heaven; 
>,to  the  fraudulent  impoftor  foul, 
lis  uprightnefs  anfwer  thus  returned. 

Fair 
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Fair  Angel,  thy  defire  which  tends  to  know 
The  works  of  God,  thereby  to  glorify  695 

The  great  Work-Mafter,  leads  to  no  excefs 
That  reaches  blame,  but  rather  merits  praife 
The  more  it  feems  excefs,  that  led  thee  hither 
From  thy  empyreal  njanfion^thus  alone, 
To  witnefs  with  thine  eyes, what  fome^ perhaps,  700 
Contented  with  report  hear  only  in  Heaven: 
For  wonderful  indeed  are  all  his  worksf 
Pleafant  to  know,  and  worthieft  to  be  all 
Had  in  remembrance, always  with  delight; 
'But  what  created  mind  can  comprehend  703 

Their  number,  or  the  wifdom  infinite 
That  brought  them  forth,  but  hid  theircaufes  deep? 
I  faw  when^at  his  word^the  formlefs  mafs. 
This  world's  material  mold,  came  to  a  heap: 
Confiifion  heard  his  voice,  and  wild  uproar         710 
Stood  rul'd,  flood  vaft  infinitude  confin'd; 
Till^at  his  fecond  bidding,darknefs  fled. 
Light  Ihone,  and  order  from  diforder  fprung: 
Swift, to  their  feveral  quarters  ^hailed  then 
The  cumbrous  elements,  earth,  flood,  air,  fire;    715 
And  this  ethereal  quintelTence  of  Heaven 
Flew  upward,  fpirited  with  various  forms, 
That  roird  orbicular,  and  tum'd  to  liars, 
Numberlefs,  as  thoii  feefl,  and  how  they  move; 
Each  had  his  place  appointed,  each  his  courfe;  720 
The  refl  in  circuit  walls  this  univerfe. 

Look 


Book  III.     PARADISE     LOST,   loi 

Look  downward  on  that  globe,  whofe  hither  fide 
With  light  from  hence,  though  but  reflected,  ftiines; 
That  place  is  Earth ^the  feat  of  Man,  that  light 
His  day;  which  elfe^as  th'other  hemifphere,        725 
Night  would  invade;  but  there  the  neighboring  moon 
(So  call  that  oppofit  fair  ftar)  her  aid 
Timely  interpofes,  and  her  monthly  round  ^ 
Sdll  ending,  ftill  renewing,  through  mid  Heaven, 
With  borrow'd  light  her  countenance  triform      730 
Hence  fills  and  empties  to  inlighten  th'  Earth; 
And  in  her  pale  dominion  checks  the  night* 
That  fpot  to  which  I  point  is  Paradife, 
Adam's  abode;  thofe  lofty  fliades  his  bower. 
Thy  way  thou  canft  not  mifs,  me  mine  requires.    735 

Thus  faid,  he  turn'd;  and  Satan  bowing  low, 
As  to  fuperior  Spi  rits  is  wont  in  Heaven, 
Where  honor  due  and  reverence  none  negleds. 
Took  leave,  and  tow  ard  the  coaft  of  earth  beneath, 
Down  from  th'  ecliptic,  fped  with  hop  d  fuccefs;    740 
Throws  his  fteep  flight  in  many  an  aery  wheel. 
Nor  flay  d,  till  on  Niphates  top  he  lights. 


The  end  of  the  Third  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

Satan  now  in  profpedi  of  Eden,  and  nigh  the  place  where  he 
mufl  now  attempt  the  bold  enterprife  which  he  undertook  a- 
lone  agairifl  God  and  Man,  falls  into  many  doubts  with 
Jumfelf  and  many  paffions,  fear^  envy,  and  dejpair;  but  at 
length  confirms  himjelf  in  evil,  journeys  on  to  Paradife 
whofe  outward  profpedl  andfttvxUim  is  defcribed^  overleaps 
the  bounds,  fits  in  the  fhape  of  a  cormorant  on  the  tree 
of  life,  as  highefl  in  tfie  garden,  to  look  about  him.  The 
garden  defcrib'd;  Satan  sfrji fight  of  Adam  and  Eve;  his 
wonder  at  their  excellent  form  and  happy  fate,  but  with 
refolution  to  work  their  faU;  overhears  their  difcourfe, 
thence  gathers  that  the  tree  of  knowledge  was  forbidden 
them,  to  eat  of  under  penalty  of  death\  and  thereon  intends 
to  found  his  temptation,  byfeducing  them  to  tranfgrejs:  then 
leaves  them  a  while,  to  know  further  of  their  fate  byfome 
.  other  means.  Mean  while  Uriel  defcending  on  a  fvii-beam 

'  warns  Gabriel,  who  had  in  charge  the  gate  of  Paradife,  that 
fome  evil  Spirit  had  efcap'd  the  deep,  and  pafsd  at  noon 
by  hisjphere  in  the  fhape  of  a  good  Angel  down  to  Para- 
dife, difcauered  after  by  hisfuriom  gejhcres  in  the  mmmt. 
Gabriel  promifes  to  find  him  ere  morning.  Mght  coming 
on,  Adam  and  Eve  difcourfe  of  going  to  their  reft:  their 
bower  defcribd;  their  evening  worfhip.  Gabriel  drawing 
forth  his  bands  of  night-watch  to  walk  the  round  of  Para- 
dife,  appoints  two  Jlrong  Angels  to  Adam's  bower,  left  the 
evil  Spirit  fhould  be  there  doing  fome  harm  to  Adam  or  Eve 
fieeping;  there  they  find  him  at  the  ear  of  Eve,  tempting  her 
in  a  dream,  and  bring  fiim,  though  unwilliiig,  to  GcJ^riel; 
by  whom  qu^ftiorid,  hefcomfuUy  anfivers,  prepares  rfiftance, 
but  hinder  d  by  afignfrom  Heaven,  flies  out  of  Paradife. 
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O  For  that  warning  voice,  which  he^who  faw 
Th'Apocalyps^heard  cry  in  Heav'n  aloud^ 
Then  when  the  Dragon,  put  to  fecond  rout. 
Came  furious  down  to  be  reveng'd  on  men. 
Woe  to  th' inhabitants  m  earth!:  that  now,  5 

While  time  was,  our  firft  parents  had  been  wam'd 
The  coming  of  their  fecret  foe,  and  fcap'd, 
Haply  fo  fcap  d  his  mortal  fnare:  for  now 
Satan,  now  firft  inflam'd  with  rage,  came  down. 
The  tempter  ere  th  accufer  of  man-kind,  10 

To  wreck  on  innocent  frail  man  his  lofs 
Of  that  firft  battel,  and  his  flight  to  Hell: 
Yet  not  rejoicing  in  his  fpeed,  though  bold 
Far  ofiF  and  fearlefs;  nor  with  caufe  to  boaft. 
Begins  his  dire  attempt,  which^nigh  the  birth        15 
Now  rolling^boils  in  his  tumultuous  breaft. 
And, like  a  devilifli  engin,back  recoils 
Upon  himfelf;  horror  and  doiibt  diftraA 
His  troubled  thoughts,  and  from  the  bottom*ftir 
The  Hell  within  him;  for  within  him  Hell  20 

He  brings,  and  round  about  him,  nor  from  Hell 

One 
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One  flep,no  mM-e  than  from  htmfelf^can  fly 

By  change  of  place:  now  confcience  wakes  defpair 

That  flumber'd,  wakes  the  bitter  memory 

Of  what  he  was,  what  is,  and  what  muft  be  25. 

Worfe;  of  worfe  deeds  worfe  fufferings  muft  enfue. 

Sometimes  tow  ards  Eden,  which  now  in  his  view 

Lay  pleafant,  his  griev'd  look  he  fixes  fad; 

Sometimes  towards  Heav n  and  the  full-blazing  fun, 

Which  now  fat  high  in  his  meridian  tower:  30 

Then^much  revolving,  thus  in  fighs  began. 

O  thou  that^with  furpailing  glory  crown'd, 
Look'ft^from  thy  fole  dominion^like  the  God 
Of  this  new  world;  at  whofe  fight  all  the  ftars 
Hide  their  diminifh'd  heads;  to  thee  I  call,  35 

But  with  nd  friendly  voice,  and  add  thy  name 

0  Sun,  to  tell  thee  how  I  hate  thy  beams. 
That  bring  to  my  remembrance  from  what  ftate 

1  fell,  how  glorious  once  above  thy  fphere; 

Till  pride  ^and  worfe  ambidon , threw  me  down     40 
Warring  in  Heav'n  againft  Heavn's  matchlefs  king: 
Ah  wherefore!  he  deferv'd  no  fuch  return 
From  me,  whom  he  created  what  I  was 
In  that  bright  eminence,  and  with  his  good 
Upbraided  none;  nor  was  his  fervice  hard.  45 

What  could  be  lefs  than  to  afford  him  praife. 
The  eafieft  recompenfe,  and  pay  him  thanks. 
How  due!  yet  all  his  good  prov'd  ill  in  me. 
And  wrought  but  malice;  lifted  up  fo  high 

I 
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I  Tdeind  fubje6lion,  and  thought  one  ftep  higher  50 

Would  fet  me  hig  heft,  and  in  a  moment  quit 

The  debt  immenfe  of  endlefs  gratitude, 

So  burdenfome^ftill  paying,  ftill  to  owe,* 

Forgetful  what  from  him  I  ftill  receiv'd. 

And  underftood  not  that  a  grateful  mind  '55 

By  owing  owes  not,  but  (lill  pays,  at  once 

Indebted  and  difcharg'd;  what  burden  then? 

Ohad  his  powrful  defliny  ordain'd 

Me  fome  inferior  Angel,  I  had  ftood 

Then  happy;  no  unbounded  hope  had  rais'd       60 

Ambition-  Yet, why  not?  fome  other  Power 

As  great  might  have  afpir  d,  and  me^ though  mean^ 

Drawn  to  his  part;  but  other  Pow  rs  as  great 

Fell  not,  but  ftand  unftiaken,  from  within 

Or  from  without,  to  all  temptations  arm'd.  65 

Hadft  thou  the  fame  free  will  and  pow'r  to  ftand? 

Thouhadft:  whom  haft  thou  then  or  what  to  accufe. 

But  Heav'n's  free  love  dealt  equally  to  all? 

Be  then  his  love  accurs'd,  fince  love  or  hate. 

To  me  alike,  it  deals  eternal  woe.  '        70. 

Nay  curs'd  be  thou;  fince  ^againft  his,  thy  will 

Chofe  freely,  what  it  now  fo  juftly  rues. 

Me  miferable!  which  way  ftiall  I  fly 

Infinite  wrath,  and  infinite  defpair? 

Which  way  I  fly  is  Hell;  myfelf  am  Hell;  75 

And  in  the  loweft  deep,  a  lower  deep. 

Still  threatning  to  devour  me  opens  wide, 

To 
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To  which  the  Hell  I  fufFer  feems  a  Heaven. 
O  then^at  laft,relent:  is  there  no  place 
Left  for  repentance;  none  for  pardon  left?  80 

None  left  but  by  ftibmiflion;  and  that  word 
Difdain  forbids  me,  and  my  dread  of  fhame 
Among  the  Spirits  beneath;  whom  I  feduc'd 
With  other  promifes^and  other  vaunts,  . 
Than  to  fubmit;  boafting  I  could  fubdue  83 

Th 'Omnipotent.  Ay  me,  they  little  know 
How  dearly  I  abide  that  boaft  fo  vain; 
Under  what  torments  inwardly  I  groan. 
While  they  adore  me  on  the  throne  of  Hell. 
With  diadem  and  fcepter  high  advanc'd,  90 

The  lower  ftill  I  fall,  only  fupreme 
In  mifery;  fuch  joy  ambition  finds. 
But  fay  I  could  repent, and  could  obtain. 
By  a6l  of  grace^my  former  flate;  how  foon 
Would  highth  recall  high  thoughts,  how  foon  unfay 
What  feign'd  fubmiffion  fwore?  eafe  would  recant  96 
Vows  made  in  pain,  as  violent  and  void^ 
For  never  can  true  reconcilement  grow 
Where  wounds  of  deadly  hate  have  pierc'd  fo  deep:       , 
Which  would  but  lead  me  to  a  worfe  relapfe,      100      ' 
And  heavier  fall:  fo  fliould  I  purchafe  dear  | 

Short  intermiffion, bought  with  double  fmart* 
This  knows  my  punifher;  therefore  as  far 
From  granting  he,  as  I  from  begging  peace: 
All  hope  excluded  thus,  behold  in  ftead  105 

Of 
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Of  us,out-caft,  exil'd,  his  new  delight^ 

Mankind  created,  and  for  him  this  world- 

So  farewel  hope,  and^with  hope^farewel  fear, 

Farewel  remorfe:  all  good  to  me  is  loft; 

Evil  be  thou  my  good;  "by  thee  at  leaft  no 

Divided  empire  with  Heav'n*s  king  I  hold. 

By  thee,  and  more  than  half  perhaps  will  reign; 

As  Man  ere  long,  and  this  new  world  fhall  know* 

Thus  while  he  fpake,  each  paflion  dimm'd  his  face 
Thrice  chang'd  with  pale,  ire^  envy,  and  defpair;  115 
Which  marr  d  his  borrow'd  vifage,  and  betray 'd 
Him  counterfeit,  if  any  eye  beheld. 
For  heavn'ly  minds  from  fuch  diftempers  foul 
Are  ever  clear.  Whereof  he  foon  aware. 
Each  perturbation  fmooth'd  with  outward  calm,   lao 
Artificer  of  fraud;  and  was  the  firft 
That  pradic'd  falfliood  under  faintly  fhow. 
Deep  malice  to  conceal,  couch'd  with  revenge: 
Yet  not  enough  had  prac^ic'd  to  deceive 
Uriel^once  wam'd;  whofe  eye  purfued  him  down  125 
The  way  he  went,  and^on  th'Aflyrian  mount. 
Saw  him  disfigur'd,  more  than  could  befall 
Spirit  of  happy  fort:  his  geftures  fierce 
He  mark'd  and  mad  demeanour,  then  alone, 
As  he  fuppos'd,  all  unobferv'd,  unfeen.  130 

So  on  he  feres,  and  to  the  border  comes 
Of  Eden,  where  delicious  Paradife, 
Now  nearer,  crowns  with  her  inclofure  green, 

P  As 
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As  with  a  rural  mound,  the  champain  head 
Of  a  fleep  wildemefs;  whofe  hairy  fides  .  135 

With  thicket  overgrown,  grottefque  and  wild, 
Accefs  deny'd;  and  over  head  up  grew 
Infuperable  highth  of  loftieft  (hade. 
Cedar,  and  pine,  and  fir,  and  branching  palm, 
A  fylvan  fcene;  and  as  the  ranks  afcend,  140 

Shade  above  (hade,  a  woody  theatre 
Of  ftatelieft  view-  Yet  higher  than  their  tops 
The  verd'rous  wall  of  Paradife  up  fpnmg: 
Which  to  our  general  fire  gave  profpeA  large 
Into  his  nether  empire  neighboring  round.  145 

And  higher  than  that  wall^a  circling  row 
Of  goodliefl  trees, loaden  with  faireft  fruit, 
BlofToms  and  fruits  at  once  of  golden  hue, 
Appear'd,  with  gay  enamel'd  colors  mix'dj 
On  which  the  fun  more  glad  imprefs'd  his  beams  150 
Than  ih  fair  evening  cloud,  or  humid  bow. 
When  God  hath  fhow'rd  the  earth;  fo  lovely  feem'd 
That  landlkip:  And  of  pure  now  purer  air 
Meets  his  approach,  and  to  the  heart  infpires 
Vernal  delight  and  joy,  able  to  drive  155 

All  fadnefs  but  defpair:  now  gentle  gales^ 
Fanning  their  odoriferous  wings^difpenfe 
Native  perfumes,-  and  whifper  whence  they  Hole 
Thofe  balmy  fpoils.  As  when  to  them  who  fail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  pad      16a 
Mozambic,  off  at  fea  north-eaft  winds  blow 

Sabean 
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Sabean  odors  from  the  fpicy  fhore 

Of  Araby  the  bleft;  with  fuch  delay 

Well  pleas'd  they  flack  their  courfe;  and  many  a  league , 

Chear'd  with  the  grateful  fmell^old  Ocean  fmiles:  165 

So  entertain'd  thofe  odorous  fweets  the  Fiejid 

Who  came  their  bane;  though  with  them  better  pleas'd 

Than  Afmodeus  with  the  fifhy  fume, 

That  drove  him,  though  enamour'd,  from  the  fpoufe 

Of  Tobit's  fon^  and  with  a  vengeance  fent  170 

From  Media  pbft  to  Egypt,  there  fall  bound-  . 

Now  to  th'afcent  of  that  fieep  favage  hill 
Satan  had  journey 'd  on,  penfive  and  flow; 
But  further  way  found  none,  fo  thick  intwin'd. 
As  one  continued  brake,  the  undergrowth  175 

Of  Ihrubs^and  tangling  bufhes.had  perplex'd 
All  path  of  man  or  beaft  that  pafs'd  that  way: 
One  gate  there  only  was,  and  that  look'd  eaft. 
On  th'other  fide:  which  when  th 'arch-felon  faw, 
Due  entrance  he  difdain'd,  and  in  contempt,       180 
At  one  flight  bound  high  over  leap'd  all  bound 
Of  hill  or  highefl  wall,  and  fheer  within 
Lights  on  his  feet.  As  when  a  prowling  wolf. 
Whom  hunger  drives  to  feek  new  haunt  for  prey. 
Watching  where  fhepherds  pen  their  flocks  at  eveyi85 
In  hurdled  cotes^amid  the  field  fecure. 
Leaps  o'er  the  fence  with  eafe  into  the  fold: 
Or  as  a  thief,bent  to  unhord  the  cafh 
Of  fome  rich  burgher,  whofe  fubflantial  doors, 

P  2  Crofs-barr'd 
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Crafs-barr'd  and  bolted  faft,  fear  no  aflault^        190 

In  at  the  window  climbs^  or  o'er  the  tiles: 

So  clomb  this  firft  grand  thief  into  God*s  fold; 

So  fince  into  his  church  lewd  hirelings  climb. 

Thence  up  he  flew,  and  on  the  tree  of  life. 

The  middle  tree^and  higheft  there  that  grew,       195 

Sat  like  a  cormorant;  yet  not  true  life 

Thereby  regain'd,  but  fat  devifing  death 

To  them  who  liv'd;  nor  on  the  virtue  thought 

Of  that  life-giving  plant;  but  only  us'd 

For  profpe<ft ,  wh at^well  us'd^had  been  the  pledge   200 

Of  immortality.  So  little  knows 

Any,  but  God  alone,  to  value  right 

The  good  before  him;  but  perverts  beft  things 

To  worft  abufe,  or  to  their  meaneft  ufe. 

Beneath  him^with  new  wonder^now  he  viewsy    205 

To  all  delight  of  human  fenfe  expos'd^ 

In  narrow  room,  Nature's  whole  wealth;  yea  more, 

A  Heav'n  on  Earth:  for  blifsful  Paradife 

Of  God  the  garden  was,  by  him  in  th'eaft 

Of  Eden  planted;  Eden  ftretch'd  her  line  21a 

From  Auran  eaftward  to  the  royal  towers 

Of  great  Seleucia,  built  by  Grecian  Kings; 

Or  where  the  fons  of  Eden  long  before 

Dwelt  in  Telaflar:  in  this  pleafant  foil. 

His  far  more  pleafant  garden  God  ordain'd;  -     215 

Out  of  the  fertil  ground  he  caus'd  to  grow 

All  trees  of  nobleft  kind  for  fight,  fmell,  tafte; 

And 
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And  all  amid  them  ftood  the  tree  of  life. 
High  eminent,  blooming  ambrofial  fruit 
Of  vegetable  gold;  and  next  to  life,  sso 

Our  death, the  tree  of  knowledge, grew  faft  by,* 
Knowledge  of  good  bought  dear  by  knowing  ill. 
Southward  through  Eden  went  a  river  large. 
Nor  chang'd  his  courfe,  but  through  the  fliaggy  hill 
Pafs'd  underneath  ingulf  d;  for  God  had  thrown   225 
That  mountain  as  his  gaiden  mold  high  rais'd 
Upon  the  rapid  current,  which^through  veins 
Of  porous  earth  with  kindly  thirft  up  drawn, 
Rofe  a  frefli  fountain;  and  with  many  a  rill 
Water'd  the  garden;  thence  united  fell  230 

Down  the  fteep  glade,  and  met  the  nether  flood; 
Which  from  his  darkfome  paflage  now  appears,. 
And  now  divided  into  four  main  flreams. 
Runs  diverfe,  wand'ring  many  a  famous  realm 
And  country,  whereof  here  needs  no  account;     235 
Biit  rather  to  tell  how,  if  Art  could  tell. 
How  from  that  faphir  fount  the  crifped  brooks. 
Rolling  on  orient  pearl  and  fands  of  gold, 
With  mazy  error^under  pendent  fhades, 
'Ran  ne<^r,  vifiting  each  plant,  and  fed  240 

FlowVs,  worthy'  of  Paradife?  which  not  nice  Art 
In  beds  and  curious  knots,  but  Nature  boon 
Pour'd  fOrth,profufe,on  hill  and  dale  and  plain,- 
Both  where  the  morning  fun  firft  warmly  fmote 
The  open  field,  and  where  the  unpierc'd  fhade  245 

imbrown'd 
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Imbrown'd  the  noontide  bow'rs:  Thus  was  this  place 
A  happy  rural  feat  of  various  view; 
'  Groves  whofe  rich  trees  wept  odorous  gums  and  balm^ 
Others,whofe  fruit^bumifh'd  with  golden  rind. 
Hung  amiable;  Hefperian  fables  true,  250 

If  true,  here  only  ,  and  of  delicious  tafte: 
Betwixt  them  lawns,  or  level  downs,  and  flocks 
Grazing  the  tender  herb,  were  interposed. 
Or  palmy  hilloc;  or  the  flow'ry  lap 
Of  fome  irriguous  valley  fpread  her  flore,  255 

Flow'rs  of  all  hue,  and  without  thorn  the  rofe: 
Another  lide,  umbrageous  grots  and  caves 
Of  cool  recefs,  o'er  which  the  mantling  vine 
Lays  forth  her  purple  grape,  and  gently  creeps 
Luxuriant;  mean  while  muim'ring  waters  fall    260 
Down  the  flope  hills,  difpers'd,  or  in  a  lake. 
That  to  the  fringed  bank  with  myrtle  crowned 
Her  cryftal  mirror  holds,  unite  their  ftreams. 
The  birds  their  quire  apply;  airs,  vernal  airs. 
Breathing  the  fmell  of  field  and  grove,  attune     265 
The  trembling  leaves;  while  univerfal  Pan, 
Knit  with  the  Graces  and  the  Hours^in  dance. 
Led  on  th'etemal  fpring.  Not  that  fair  field 
Of  Enna,  where  Proferpin  gathering  flowers, 
Herfelf  a  fairer  flow'r^by  gloomy  Dis  270 

Was  gathered,  which  coft  Ceres  all  that  pain 
To  feek  her  through  the  world;  nor  that  fweet  grove 
Of  Daphne^by  Orontes,  and  th'infpir'd 

Caftalian 
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CaAalian  fpring,  might  with  this  Paradife 

Of  Eden  ftriyc;  nor  that  Nyfeian  ile  275 

Girt  with  the  river  Triton,  where  old  Cham, 

Whom  Gentiles  Ammon  call  and  Lybian  Jove, 

Hid  Amalthea,and  her  florid  fon. 

Young  Bacchus^from  his  ftepdame  Rhea's,  eye;  . 

Nor  where  AbafBn  kings  their  ifliie  guard,  280 

Mount  Amara^  though  this  by  fome  fuppos'd 

True  Paradife^under  the  Ethiop.line, 

By  Nilus  head,  rnclos'd  with  fliining  rock, 

A  whole  day's  journey  high;  but  wide  remote 

From  this  Aflyrian  garden,  where  the  Fiend      '285 

Saw,undelighted,all  delight;  all  kind 

Of  living  creatures, hew  to  fight, and  ftrange. 

Two  of  far  nobler  fhape,ere<ft  and  tall, 

Godlike  ere<9:,  with  native  honor  clad, 

In  naked  majefty^feem'd  lords  of  all;  290 

And^worthy  feem'd;  for  in  their  looks  divine 

The  image  of  their  glorious  Maker  (hone^ 

Truth,  wifdom,  fanditude,fevere  and  pure, 

(Severe, but  in  true  filial  freedom  plac'd) 

Whence  true  authority  in  men;  though  both      295 

Not  equal,  as  their  fex  not  equal  feem'd; 

For  contemplation  he, and  valor  form'd. 

For  foftnefs  fhe^and  fweet  attractive  grace,- 

He  for  God  only;  (he  for  God  in  him: 

His  fair  large  front  and  eye  fublime  declar'd      300 

Abfolute  rule;  and  hyacinthin  locks 

Round 
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Round  from  his  parted  forelock  manly  hung, 

Cluftring,  but  not  beneath  his  flioulders  broad: 

She^as  a  veil, down  to  the  flender  wafle 

Her  unadorned  golden  treifes  wore^  305 

Difheverd,-  but  in  wanton  ringlets  wav'd 

As  the  vine  curls  her  tendrils,  which  imply'd 

Subje^lion,  but  requir'd  with  gentle  fway. 

And  by  her  yielded,  by  him  beft  receiv'd; 

Yielded  with  coy  fubmiCBon,  modeft  pride,         310 

And  fweet  relu^ant  amorous  delay. 

Nor  thofe  myfterious  parts  were  then  concealed. 

Then  was  not  guilty  fhame,  difhonefl  (hame 

Of  nature's  works,  honor  dilhonorable. 

Sin-bred,  how  have  ye  troubled  all  mankind      315 

With  fhows  inflead,  mere  fhows^of  feeming  pure. 

And  banifli'd  from  man  s  life  iiis  happieft  life. 

Simplicity  and  fpotlefs  innocence! 

So  pafs'd  they  naked  on,  nor  fhunn^d  the  fight 

Of  God  or  Angel,  for  they  thought  no  ill:  320 

So  hand  in  hand  they  pafs'd,  the  lovelieft  pair 

That  ever  fince  in  love's  embraces  met; 

Adam^the  goodlieft  man  of  men  fince  born 

His  fons,  the  faireft  of  her  daughters  Eve. 

Under  a  tuft  of  (hade  that  on  a  green  325 

Stood  whifp'ring  foft,  by  a  frefli  fountain  fide 

They  fat  them  down;  and  after  no  more  toil 

Of  their  fweet  gardening  labor  than  fuffic'd 

To  recommend  cool  Zephyr,  and  made  eafe 

More 
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More  eafy,  wholfome  thirft  and  appetite  530 

More  grateful,  to  their  fupper  fruits  they  fell? 
Ne6larin  fruits,which  the  compliant  boughs 
Yielded  them,  fide-long  as  they  fat  recline 
On  the  foft  downy  bank  damafk'd  with  flowers: 
The  favory  pulp  they  chew,  and  in  the  rind,     335 
Still  as  they  thirlled^fcoop  the  brimming  ftream; 
Nor  gentle  purpofe,  nor  indearing  fmiles 
Wanted,  nor  youthful  dalliance,as  befeems 
Fair  couple,  link'd  in  happy  nuptial  league, 
Alone  as  they.  About  them,frifking,play'd      .  34a 
All  beafts  ctf  th'earth,  fince  wild,  and  of  all  chafe 
In  wood  or  wildernefs,  foreft  or  den; 
Sporting  the  lion  ramp'd,  and  in  his  paw 
Dandled  the  kid;  bears,  tigers^  ounces,  pards, 
Gambol'd  before  them;  th  unwieldy  elephant      345 
To  make  them  mirth  us'd  all  his  might,  aind  wreath'd 
His  lithe  probofcis;  clofe  the  ferpent  fly, 
Infinuating,  wove  with  Gordian  twine 
His  breaded  train,  and  of  his  fatal  guile 
Gave  proof  unheeded;  others  on  the  grafs  350 

Couch 'd;  and  now  fill'd  with  pafture  gazing  fat. 
Or  bedward  ruminating;  for  the  fun, 
Declin'dyWas  hailing  now^with  prone  carreer. 
To  th'ocean  iles,-  and  in  th'afcending  fcale 
Of  Heavn  the  ftars  that  ufher  evening  rofe:         355 
When  Satan  ftill  in  gaze,  as  firft  he  flood. 
Scarce  thus  at  length  fail'd  fpeech  recover'd  fad. 
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O  Hell!  what  do  mine  eyes  with  grief  behold! 
Into  our  room  of  blifs  thus  high  advanced 
Creatures  of  other  mold,  earth-born  perhaps,     360 
Not  Spirits,  yet  to  heav'nly  Spirits  bright 
Little  inferior;  whom  my  thoughts  purfue 
With  wonder,  and  could  love,  fo  lively,  fliines 
In  them:  divine  refemblance,  and  fuch  grace 
The  hand  that  form'd  them  on  their  fhape  hath  pour  d- 
Ah  gentle  pair,  ye  litde  think  how  nigh  366 

Your  change  approaches,  when  all  thefe  delights 
Will  vanifli  and  deliver  ye  to  woe. 
More  woe,  the  more  your  tafte  is  now  of  joy; 
Happy,  but /or  fo  happy  ill  fecur'd  370 

Long  to  continue,-  and  this  high  feat^your  Heaven^ 
111  fenc'd  for  Heav'n  to  keep  out  fuch  a  foe 
As  now  is  enter'd;  yet  no  purpos'd  foe 
To  you,  whom  I  could  pity  thus  forlorn. 
Though  I  unpitied:  League  with  you  I  feek,       375 
And  mutual  amity,  fo  ftrait,  fo  clofe. 
That  I  with  you  muft  dwell,  or  you  with  me 
Henceforth;  my  dwelling  haply  may  not  pleafe. 
Like  this  fair  Paradife,  your  fenfe,  yet  fuch 
Accept  your  Maker's  work;  he  gave  it  me,  380 

Which  I  as  freely  give;  Hell  fhall  unfold,  - 
To  entertain  you  two,  her  wideft  gates. 
And  fend  forth  all  her  kings;  there  will  be  room. 
Not  likcx  thefe  narrow  limits,  to  receive 
Your  numerous  ofspring;  if  no  better  place,       385 

Thank 
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Thank  him  who  puts  me  loath  to  this  revenge 

On  you^who  wrong  me  not^for  him  who  wrong'd. 

And  fliould  I  at  your  harmlefs  innocence 

Melt,  as  I  do,  yet  public  reafon  juft, 

Honor  and  empire, with  revenge  inlarg'd,  390 

By  conquering  this  new  world,  compels  me  now 

To  do  what  elfe^ though  damn 'd, I  (hould  abhor. 

So  fpake  the  Fiend,  and  with  neceffity. 
The  tyrant's  plea,  excus'd  his  devilifli  deeds. 
Then  from  his  lofty  (land  on  that  high  tree       395 
Down  he  alights  among  the  fportful  herd 
Of  thofe  four-footed  kinds,  himfelf  now  one, 
.Now  other,  as  their  fliape  ferv'd  beft  his  end. 
Nearer  to  view  his  prey,-  and  unefpy'd 
To  mark  what  of  their  ftate  he  more  might  learn  400 
By  word  or  a6lion  mark'd:  about  them  round 
A  lion  now  he  ftalks,with  fiery  glare; 
Then  as  a  tiger,  who  by  chance  hath  fpy'd 
In  fome  purlieu, two  gentle  fawns  at  play. 
Strait  couches  clofe,  then  rifing, changes  oft        405 
His  couchant  watch,  as  one  who  chofe  his  ground,, 
Whence  rufhing  lie  might  fureft  feife  them  both 
Grip'd  in  each  paw:  when  Adam^firft  of  men. 
To  firft  of  women^Eve^thus  moving  fpeech^ 
Turn'd  him^all  ear^to  hear  new  utterance  flow.     410 

Sole  partner,  and  fole  part,  of  all  thefe  joys, 
Dearer  thyfelf  than  all;  needs  muft  the  Power 
That  made  us,  and  for  us  this  ample  world, 

.0,2  Be 
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•Be  infinitely  good,  and  of  his  good 
As  liberal  and  free^  as  infinite;  415 

That  rais'd  us  from  the  duft^and  plac'd  us  here 
In  all  this  happinefs,  who  at  his  hand 
Have  nothing  merited,  nor  can  perform 
Ought  whereof  he  hath  need?  he  who  requires 
From  us  no  other  fervice  than  to  keep  420 

This  one,  this  eafy  charge,  of  all  the  trees 
In  Paradife  that  bear  delicious  fruit 
So  various,  not  to  tafte  that  only  tree 
Of  knowledge,  planted  by  the  tree  of  life; 
So  near  grows  death  to  life,  whate'er  death  is,   425 
Some  dreadful  thing  no  doubt;  for  well  thou  know'ft 
God  hath  pronounc'd  it  death  to  tafte  that  tree. 
The  only  Cgn  of  our  obedience  left 
Among  fo  many  figns  of  pow'r  and  rule 
Conferred  upon  us,  and  dominion  given  430 

Over  all  other  creatures  that  poffefs 
Earth,  air,  and  fea.  Then  let  us  not  think  hard 
One  eafy  prohibition,  who  enjoy 
Free  leave  fo  large  to  all  things  elfe,  and  choice 
Unlimited  of  manifold  delights:  435 

But  let  us  ever  praife  him,  and  extol 
His  bounty,  following  our  delightful  talk 
To  prune  thefegrowingplants,  and  tend  thefe  flowers, 
Which  were  it  toilfome,  yet  with  thee  were  fweet. 
To  whom  thus  Eve  reply  d.  O  thou  for  whom  440 
And  from  whom  I  was  form'd^efh  of  thy  flefli. 

And 


I 
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And  without  whom  am  to  no  end,  my  guide 

And  head,  what  thou  Haft  faid  is  juft  and  right. 

For  we  to  him  indeed  all  praifes  owe. 

And  daily  thanks;  I  chiefly, who  enjoy  445 

So  far  the  happier  lot,  enjoying  thee 

Praeeminent  by  fo  much  odds^  while  thou 

Like  confort  to  thyfelf  canft  no  where  find. 

That  day  I  oft  remember,  when  from  fleep 

I  firft  awak'd,  and  ft)und  myfelf  repos'd  450 

Under  a  (hade  on  flow'rs,  much  wond'ring  where^ 

And  what  I  was,  whence  thither  brought,  and  how. 

Not  diftant  far  from  thence  a  murm'ring  found 

Of  waters  iflued  from  a  cave,  and  fpread 

Into  a  liquid  plain,  then  ftood  unmov*d  435 

Pure  as  th'expanfe  of  Heav'n;  I  thither  went 

With  unexperienc'd  thought,  and  laid  me  down 

On  the  green  bank,  to  look  into  the  clear 

Smooth  lake,  that  to  me  feem'd  another  Cky. 

As  I  bent  down  to  look,  juft  oppofit  460 

A  (hape  within  the  watry  gleam  appear'd. 

Bending  to  look  on  me:  I  ftarted  back. 

It  ftarted  back;  but  pleas'd  I  foon  retum'd, 

Pleas'd  it  retum'd  as  foon^with  anfw'ring  looks 

Of  fyxnpathy  and  love:  there  I  had  fix'd  465 

Mine  eyes  till  now,  and  pin'd  with  vain  defire. 

Had  not  a  voice  thus  wam'd  me.  What  thou  feeft. 

What  there  thou  feeft,  fair  Creature,  is  thyfelf; 

With  thee  it  came  and  goes:  but  follow  me. 

And 
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And  I  will  bring  thee  where  no  fhadow  ftays      470 
Thy  coming,  and  thy  foft  embraces,  he 
Whofe  image  thou  art;  him  thou  fhalt  enjoy 
Infeparably  thine,  to  him  flialt  bear 
Multitudes  like  thyfelf,  and  thence  be  call'd 
Mother  of  human  race-  What  could  I  do,  475 

But  follow  ftrait,  invifibly  thus  led? 
Till  I  efpy'd  thee,  fair  indeed  and  tall. 
Under  a  platan;  yet  methought  lefs  fair» 
Lefs  winning  foft,  lefs  amiably  mild. 
Than  that  fmooth  watry  image:  back  I  tum'd;     480 
Thou,following^cry'dft  aloud,  Return  feit  Eve, 
Whom  fly 'ft  thou?  whom  thou  fly 'ft,  of  him  thou  art, 
His  flefli,  his  bone;  to  give  thee  being  I  lent 
Out  of  my  fide  to  thee,  neareft  my  heart, 
Subftantial  life,  to  have  thee  by  my  fide  485 

Henceforth  an  individual  folace  dear; 
Part  of  my  foul  I  feek  thee,  and  thee  clame 
My  other  half:  with  that  thy  gende  hand 
Seis'd  mine;  I  yielded,  and  from  that  time  fee 
How  beauty  is  excell'd  by  manly  grace  490 

And  wifdom,  which  alone  is  truly  fair. 

Sofpake  our  general  mother,  and  with  eyes 
Of  conjugal  attradioUpUnreprov'd, 
And  meek  furrender,  half  embracing  lean'd 
On  our  firft  father;  half  her  fwelling  breaft         4^5 
Naked  met  his  ,under  the  flowing  gold 
Of  her  loofe  treffes  hid:  he  in  delight 

Bodi 
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Both  of  her  beauty  and  fubmiflive  charms 

Smil'd  with  fuperior  love,  as  Jupiter 

On  Juno  fmiles,  when  he  impregns  the  clouds    500 

That  fhed  May  flow'rs;  and  prefs'd  her  matron  lip 

With  kifles  pure:  afide  the  Devil  turn'd 

For  envy,  yet  with  jealous  leer  malign 

Ey'd  them  afkance,  and  to  himfelf  thus  plain'd. 

Sight  hateful,  fight  tormenting!  thus  thefe  two  505 
Imparadis'd  in. one  another's  arms. 
The  happier  Eden,  fliall  enjoy  their  fill 
Of  blifs  on  blifs;  while  I  to  Hell  am  thruft. 
Where  neither  joy  nor  love,  but  fierce  defire, 
Among  our  other  torments  not  the  leaft,  510 

Still  unfiilfiird,with  pain  of  longing  pines. 
Yet  let  me  riot  forget  what  I  have  gain'd 
From  their  own  mouths:  all  is  not  theirs  it  feems; 
One  fatal  tree  there  ftands  of  knowledge  call'd. 
Forbidden  them  to  tafte:  Knowledge  forbidden?   515 
Sufpicious,  reafonlefs.  Why  Ihould  their  Lord 
Envy  them  that?  can  it  be  fin  to  know? 
Can  it  be  death?  and  do  they  only  ftand 
By  ignorance?  is  that  their  happy  ftate. 
The  proof  of  their  obedience  and  their  faith?     520 
O  fair  foundation  laid  whereon  to  build 
Their  ruin!  Hence  I  will  excite  their  minds 
With  more  defire  to  know,  and  to  reje6l 
Envious  commands,  invented  with  defign 
To  keep  them  low  whom  knowledge  might  exalt  525 
•  Equal 
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Equal  with  Gods:  afpiring  to  be  fuch. 

They  tafte  and  die:  what  likelier  can  enfue? 

But  firft  with  narrow  fearch  I  muft  walk  round 

This  garden,  and  no  corner  leave  unfpy'd; 

A  chance^but  chance  may  lead  where  I  may  meet  530 

Some  wand'ring  Spi  rit  of  Heavn^by  fountain  fide. 

Or  in  thick  fhade  retired,  from  him  to  draw 

What  further  would  be  learn'd.  Live^while  ye  may, 

Yet  happy  pair;  enjoy,  till  I  return. 

Short  pleafures,  for  long  woes  are  to  fucceed.    535 

So  faying,  his  proud  ftep  he  fcornfiil  turn'd. 
But  with  fly  circumfpediont  and  began         (roam. 
Through  wood,  through  wafle,  o'er  hill,  o'er  dale  his 
Mean  while  in  utmoft  longitude,  where  Heaven 
With  earth  and  ocean  meets,  the  fetting  fun     540 
Slowly  defcended,  and  with  right  afped 
Againft  the  eaftern  gate  of  Paradife 
Level'd  his  evening  rays:  it  was  a  rock 
Of  alabafler,  pil'd  up  to  the  clouds, 
Confpicuous  far,  winding  with  one  afcent         545 
Acceflible  from  earth,  one  entrance  high; 
The  reft  was  craggy  cliff,  that  overhung 
Still  as  it  rofe,  impoilible  to  climb. 
Betwixt  thefe  rocky  pillars  Gabriel  fat. 
Chief  of  th'angelic  guards,  awaiting  night;        550 
About  him  exercis'd  heroic  games 
Th'unarmed  youth  of  Heav'n;  but  nigh  at  hand 
Celeftial  armoury^  fhields,  helms,  and  fpears, 

Hung 
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Hung  high^with  diamond  flaming,  and  with  gold. 

Thither  came  Uriel,  gliding  through  the  feven   555 

On  a  fun  beam,^  fwift  as  a  (hooting  ftar 

In  autumn  thwarts  the  night,  when  vapors  fir'd 

Imprefs  the  air,  and  Chows  the  mariiler 

From  what  point  of  his  compafs  to  beware 

Impetuous  winds:  he  thus  began  in  hafte.  560 

Gabriel,  to  thee  thy  courfe  by  lot  hath  given     . 
Charge  and  ftrid  watch,  that  to  this  happy  place 
J^Jo  evil  thing  approach  or  enter  in. 
This  day^at  highth  of  noonyCame  to  my  fphere 
A  Spirit,  zealous,  as  he  feem'd,  to  know  565 

More  of  th' Almighty's  works,  and  chiefly  Man, 
God's  lateft  image:  I  defcrib'd  his  way 
Bent  all  on  fpeed,  and  mark'd  his  aeiy  gate; 
But  in  the  mount  that  lies  from  Eden  north. 
Where  he  firft  lighted,  foon  difcern'd  his  looks    570 
Alien  from  Heav'n,  with  paflions  foul  obfcur'd: 
Mine  eye  purfued  him  ftill,  but  under  fliade 
Loft  fight  of  him:  one  qf  the  banifli'd  crew, 
I  fear,  hath  ventur'd  from  the  deep,  to  raife 
New  troubles;  him  thy  care  muft  be  to  find.       575 

To  whom  the  winged  warrior  thus  return'd. 
Uriel,  no  wonder  if  thy  perfed  fight. 
Amid  the  fun's  bright  circle  where  thou  fitft. 
See  far  and  wide:  in  at  this  gate  none  pafs 
The  vigilance  here  plac'd,  but  fuch  as  come      580 
Well  known  from  Heav'ri;  and  fince  meridian  hour 

R  No 
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No  creature  thence:  if  Spi  rit  of  other  fort. 

So  minded,  have  o'erleap'd  thefe  earthy  bounds 

On  purpofe,  hard  thou  know'ft  it  to  exclude 

Spiritual  fubftance  with  corporeal  bar.  585 

But  if  within  the  circuit  of  thefe  walks. 

In  whatfoever  fhape  he  lurk,  of  whom 

Thou  teirft,  by  morrow  dawning  I  (hall  know. 

So  promised  he;  and  Uriel  to  his  charge 
Return'd  on  that  brightbeam,  whofe  point^now  rais'd. 
Bore  him  flope  downward  to  the  fun, now  falln   591 
Beneath  th'Azores;  whether  the  prime  orb. 
Incredible  how  fwift,  had  thither  roU'd 
Diurnal,  or  this  lefs  volubil  earth. 
By  fliorter  flight  to  th'eaft,  had  left  him  there^  595 
Arraying  with  reflected  purple  and  gold 
The  clouds  that  on  his  weflern  throne  attend. 
Now  came  flill  evening  on,  and  twilight  gray 
Had,in  her  fober  livery^all  things  clad; 
Silence  accompanied;  for  beaft  and  bird,  600 

They  to  their  graffy  couch,  thefe  to  their  nefts 
Were  flunk,  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingale; 
She  all  night  long  her  amorous  defcant  fung; 
Silence  was  pleas'd:  now  glow'd  the  firmament 
With  living  faphirs:  Hefperus,  that  led  605 

The  ftarry  hoft,  rode  brighteft,  till  the  moon 
Rifing  in  clouded  majefty,  at  length 
Apparent  queen  unveil'd  her  peerlefs  light. 
And  o'er  the  dark  her  filver  mantle  threw. 

When 
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When  Adam  thus  to  Eve.  Fair  Confort,  th'hour 
Of  night,  and  all  things  now  retir'd  to  reft         611 
Mind  us  of  like  repofe;  (ince  God  hath  fet 
Labor  and  reft,  as  day  and  night,  to  men 
Succeffive;  and  the  timely  dew  of  fleep, 
Now  falling  with  foft  flumbrous  weight^inclines  615 
Our  eye-lids:  other  creatures  all  day  long 
Rove  idle,unemploy'd,  and  lefs  need  reft; 
Man  hath  his  daily  work  of  body  or  mind 
Appointed,  which  declares  his  dignity. 
And  the  regard  of  Heav'n  on  all  his  ways;         620 
While  other  animals  unadive  range, 
And  of  their  doings  God  takes  no  account. 
To  morrow,  ere  frefli  morning  ftreak  the  eaft 
With  firft  approach  of  light,  we  muft  be  rifen. 
And  at  our  pleafant  labor,  to  reform  625 

Yon  flow'ry  arbors,  yonder  alleys  green. 
Our  walk  at  noon,  with  branches  overgrown. 
That  mock  our  fcant  manuring,  and  require 
More  hands  than  ours  to  lop  their  wanton  growth: 
Thofe  blofibms  alfo,  and  thofe  dropping  gums,    630 
That  lie  beftrown  unfightly  and  unfmooth, 
Afk  riddance,  if  we  mean  to  tread  with  eafe; 
Mean  while,  as  Nature  wills,  night  bids  us  reft. 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  with  perfe6l  beauty  adorn'd. 
My  Author  and  Difpofer,  what  thou  bidft  635 

Unargued  I  obey;  fo  God  ordains; 
God  is  thy  law,  thou  mine:  to  know  no  more 

R  2  Is 


128     PARADISE    LOST.     Book  IV. 

Is  woman's  happieft  knowledge  and  her  praife. 
With  thee  converfing  I  forget  all  time. 
All  feafons  and  their  change;  all  pleafe  alike.    640 
Sweet  is  the  breath  of  morn,  her  riling  fweet. 
With  charm  of  earlieft  birds;  pleafant  the  fun. 
When  firft  on  this  delightful  land  he  fpreads 
His  orient  beams,  on  herb,  tree,  fruit,  and  flower, 
Glift'ring  with  dew;  fragrant  the  fertil  earth     645 
After  foft  fliow'rs;  and  fweet  the  coming  on 
Of  grateful  evening  mild;  then  filent  night. 
With  this  her  folemn  bird,  and  this  fair  moon, 
And  thefe,the  gems  of  Heav'n,  her  ftarry  train: 
But  neither  breath  of  morn,  when  fhe  aficends     650 
With  charm  of  earlieft  birds;  nor  rifing  fun 
On  this  delightful  land;  nor  herb,  fruit,  flower, 
Glift'ring  with  dew;  nor  fragrance  after  fliowers; 
Nor  grateful  evening  mild;  nor  filent  night 
With  this  her  folemn  bird;  nor  walk  by  moon,    655 
Or  glittering  ftar-light^ without  thee  is  fweet. 
But  wherefore  all  liight  long  fliine  thefe?  for  whom 
This  glorious  fight,  when  fleep  hath  fliut  all  eyes? 

To  whom  our  general  anceftor  reply'd. 
Daughter  of  God  and  Man,  accomplifti'd  Eve,    660 
Thefe  have  their  courfe  to  finifti  round  the  earth> 
By  morrow  evenings  arid  from  land  to  land 
In  order,  though  to  nations  yet  unborn, 
Miniftring  light  prepared,  they  fet  and  rife;     ^ 
Left  total  darknefs  fliould  by  night  regain  663 

'    Her 
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Her  old  poITeffion,  and  extinguifli  life 
In  nature  and  all  things,  which  thefe  foft  fires  . 
Not  only  inlighten,  but  with  kindly  heat. 
Of  yarious  influence,  foment  and  warm. 
Temper  or  nourifh;  or  in  part  flied  down  670 

Their  ftellar  virtue  on  all  kinds  that  grow 
On  earth,  made  hereby  apter  to  receive 
Perfe6lion  from  the  fun's  more  potent  ray. 
Thefe  then,  though  unbeheld  in  deep  of  night,   674 
Shine  not  in  vain;  nor  think,  though  men  were  none. 
That  Heav'n  would  want  fpedators,  God  want  praife: 
Millions  of  fpiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth. 
LTnfeen,  both  when  we  wake,  and  when  we  fleep: 
All  thefe  ^with  ceafelefs  praife,his  works  behold 
Both  day  and  night:  how  often  from  the  fleep     680 
Of  echoing  hill  or  thicket  have  we  heard 
Celeflial  voices, to  the  midnight  air^ 
Sole,  or  refponfive  each  to  others  note, 
Singing  their  great  Creator?  oft  in  bands 
.Whilethey  keep  watch,  ornightlyroundingwalk,68j 
With  heav'nly  touch  of  inflrumental  founds. 
In  full  harmonic  number  join'd,  their  fongs 
Divide  the  night,  and  lift  our  thoughts  to  Heaven. 

Thus  talking^hand  in-hand^alone  they  pafs  d 
On  to  their  blifsful  bow'r;  it  was  a  place  690 

Chos'n  by  the  fovran  Planter,  when  he  fram'd 
All  things  to  Man's  delightful  ufe;  the  roof. 
Of  thickefl  covert  ^was  inwoven  fhade 

Laurel 
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Laurel  and  myrtle,  and  what  higher  grew 
Of  firm  and  fragrant  leaf;  on  either  fide  695 

Acanthus,  and  each  odorous  bufhy  fhrub 
Fenc'd  up  the  verdant  wall;  each  beauteous  flower^ 
Iris  all  hues,  rofes,  and  jeifamin 
Reardhightheirflori(h'dheadsbetween,and  wrought 
Mofaic;  underfoot  the  violet,  "  700 

Crocus,  and  hyacinth^with  rich  inlay, 
Broider  d  the  ground?  more  color  d  than  with  ftone 
Of  coftlieft  emblem:  other  creature  here. 
Bead,  bird,  infe6l,  or  worm^durft  enter  none; 
Such  was  their  awe  of  Man.  In  Ihadier  bower    705 
More  facred  and  fequefter'd,  though  but  feign'd. 
Pan  or  Sylvanus  never  flept,  nor  Nymph, 
Nor  Faunus  haunted.  Here  in  clofe  recefs 
With  flowers,  garlands,  and  fweet-fmelling  herbs 
Efpoufed  Eve  deck'd  firft  her  nuptial  bed,  710 

And  heav'nly  quires  the  hymenaean  fung? 
What  day  the  genial  Angel  to  our  fire 
Brought  herein  naked  beauty  more  adorn'd. 
More  lovely  than  Pandora,  whom  the  Gods 
Endow'd  with  all  their  gifts?  and  O  too  like      715 
In  fad  event,  when  to  th'unwifer  fon 
Of  Japhet^  brought  by  Hermes,  flie  infnar'd 
Mankind  with  her  fair  looks,  to  be  aveng'd 
On  him  who  had  ftole  Jove's  authentic  fire. 
.  Thus  at  their  fliady  lodge  arrivd,  both  flood,  720 
Both  turn'd,  and  under  open  flcy  ador*d 

The 
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The  God  that  made  both  fky,  air,  earth  and  heaven. 

Which  they  beheld,  the  moon's  refplendent  globe. 

And  ftarry  pole:  Thou  alfo  mad'ft  the  night. 

Maker  omnipotent,  and  thou  the  day,  725 

Which  we  in  our  appointed  work  employed 

Have  finifli'd;  happy  in  our  mutual  help. 

And  mutual  love,  the  crown  of  all  our  blifs. 

Ordain 'd  by  thee?  and  this  delicious  place 

For  us  too  large,  where  thy  abundance  wants   730 

Partakers,  and  uncropt  falls  to  the  ground. 

But  thou  haft  promised  from  us  two  a  race 

To  fill  the  earth,  who  fhall  with  us  extol 

Thy  goodnefs  infinite,  both  when  w.e  wake. 

And  when  we  feek,  as  now,  thy  gift  of  fleep.     735 

This  faid, unanimous,  and  other  rites 
Obferving  none,  but  adoration  pure. 
Which  God  likes  beft,  into  their  inmoft  bower 
Handed  they  went;  and,eas'd  the  putting  oflF 
Thefe  troublefome  difguifes  which  we  wear,      740 
Strait  fide  by  fide  were  laid;  nor  turn'd  I  ween 
Adam  from  his  fair  fpoufe,  nor  Eve  the  rites 
Myfterious  of  connubial  love  refus'd: 
Whatever  hypocrites  aufterely  talk 
Of  purity,  and  place,  and  innocence,  745 

Defaming  as  impure  what  God  declares 
Pure,  and  commands  to  fome,  leaves  free  to  all. 
Our  Maker  bids  increafe;  who  bids  abftain 
But  our  Deftroyer,  foe  to  God  and  Man? 

Hail 
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Hail  wedded  Love,  myfterious  law,  true  fource  750 
Of  human  ofspring,  fole  propriety 
In  Paradife  of  ill  things  common  elfe« 
By  thee  adult'raus  luft  was  driv'n  from  men 
Among  the  beftial  herds  to  range;  by  thee 
Founded  in  reafon,  loyal,  juft,  and  pure,  755 

Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Of  father,  fon,  and  brother  firft  were  known. 
Far  be  it,  that  I  (hould  write  thee  fin  or  blame, 
Or  think  thee  unbefitting  holieft  place, 
Perpetual  fountain  of  domeftic  fweets,  760 

Whofe  bed  is  undefil'd  and  chafte  pronounc'd, 
Prefent,  or  part,  as  faints  and  patriarchs  us'd. 
Here  love  his  golden  fhafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  conftant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings. 
Reigns  here  and  revels;  not  in  the  bought  fmile-765 
Of  harlots,  lovelefs,  joylefs,  unindear'd, 
Cafual  fruition;  nor  in  court  amours, 
Mix'd  dance,  or  wanton  mask,  or  midnight  ball,    * 
Or  ferenate,  which  the  ftarv'd  lover  fings 
To  his  proud  fair,  beft  quitted  with  difdain.      770 
Thefe^luird  by  nightingales, embracing  flept. 
And  on  their  naked  limbs  the  flow'ry  roof 
Show'rd  rofes,  which  the  inorn  repaired.  Sleep  on, 
Bleft  pair;  and  O  yet  happieft,  if  ye  feek 
No  happier  ftate,  and  know  to  know  no  more,  775 
Now  had  night  meafur'd^with  her  Ihadowy  cone^ 
Half  way  up  hill  this  vaft  fublunar  vault. 

And 
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And  from  their  ivory  port  the  Cherubim^ 
Forth  ifluing  at  th'accuftom'd  hour^ flood  arm'd 
To  their  night  watches  in  warlike  parade;         780 
When  Gabriel  to  his  next  in  pow'r  thus  fpake. 

Uzziel,  half  thefe  draw  off,  and  coaft  the  fouth 
With  ftrideft  watch;  thefe  other  wheel  the  north; 
Our  circuit  meets  fiill  weft.  As  flame  they  part. 
Half  wheeling  to  the  fliield,  half  to  the  fpean   785 
From  thefe,  two  ftrong  and  fubtle  Spi  rits  he  call'd 
That  near  him  flood,  and  gave  them  thus  in  charge- 
-    Ithuriel  and  Zephon,  with  wing'd  fpeed 
Search  through  this  garden,  leaveunfearch'd  no  nook; 
But  chiefly  where  thofe  two  fair  creatures  lodge?  790 
Now  laid  perhaps  afleep  fecure  of  harm. 
This  evening  from  the  fun's  decline  arriv'd 
Who  tells  of  fome  infernal  Spirit  feen 
Hitherward  bent  (who  could  have  thought?)  efcap'd 
The  bars  of  Hell,  on  errand  bad  no  doubt:        795 
Such  where  ye  find,  feife  fafl,  and  hither,  bring. 

So  faying,  on  he  led  his  radiant  files, 
Dazling  the  moon;  thefe  to  the  bow'r  dire£l 
In  fearch  of  whom  they  fought:  him  there  they  found 
Squat  like  a  toad,  clofe  at  the  ear  of  Eve,  800 

Affayingjby  his  devilifli  art,  to  reach 
The  organs  of  her  fancy  ,  and  with  them  forge 
lUufions  as  he  lifl,  phantafms  and  dreanis,- 
Or  if,  infpiring  venom,  he  might  taint 
Th'animal  fpirits,that  from  pure  blOod  arife      805 

S  Like 
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Like  gentle  breaths  from  rivers  pure,  thence  raife 
At  leaft  diftemper'd,  difcontented  thoughts. 
Vain  hopes,  vain  aims,  inordinate  delires. 
Blown  up  with  high  conceits  ingendring  pride. 
Him, thus  intent^Ithuriel  with  his  fpear  8io 

Touch'd  lightly;  for  no  falfhood  can  indure 
Touch  of  celeftial  temper,  but  returns. 
Of  force.to  its  own  likenefs:  up  he  darts 
Difcover'd  and  furpris'd.  As  when  a  fpark 
Lights  on  a  heap  of  nitrous  powder,  laid  815 

Fit  for  the  tun.fome  magazine  to  ftore 
Againft  a  rumor 'd  war,  the  fmutty  grain. 
With  fudden  blaze  diffused, inflames  the  air: 
So  flarted  up  in  his  own  (hape  the  Fiend. 
Back  ftept  thofe  twq  fair  Angels,  half  amaz'd     820 
So  fudden  to  behold  the  grifly  king; 
Yet  thus,  unmov'd  with  fear,  accoft  him  foon. 

Which  of  thofe  rebel  Spi  rits  adjudg'd  to  Hell 
Com'ft  thou,  efcap'd  thy  prifon?  and  transformed. 
Why  fatft  thou  like  an  enemy  in  wait,  825 

Here  watching  at  the  head  of  thefe  that  fleep? 

Know  ye  not  then,  faid  Satan,fiird  with  fcorn. 
Know  ye  not  me?  ye  knew  me  once, no  mate 
For  you,  there  fitting  where  ye  durft  not  foar: 
Not  to  know  me  argues  yourfelves  unknown,    830 
The  lowed  of  your  throng;  or  if  ye  know. 
Why  afk  ye,  and  fuperfluous  begin 
Your  meffage,  like  to  end  as  much  in  vain? 

To 
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TowhomthusZephon,anfwnngfcornwithfcorn. 
Think  not,  revolted  Spi  rit,  thy  ftiape  the  fame,     835 
Or  undiminifh'd  brightnefs  to  be  known. 
As  when  thou  ftood'ft  in  Heav'n  upright  and  pure; 
That  glory  then,  when  thou  no  more  waft  good, 
Departed  from  thee  ;  and  thou  refembleft  now 
Thy  fin  and  place  of  doom,obfcure  and  fouL    840 
But  come,  for  thou,  be  fure,  fhalt  give  account 
To  him  who  fent  us?  whofe  charge  is  to  keep 
This  place  inviolable,  and  thefe  from  harm. 

3o  fpake  the  Cherub;  and  his  grave  rebuke, 
Severe  in  youthful  beauty,  added  grace  845 

Invincible:  abafh'd  the  Devil  flood. 
And  felt  how  awful  goodnefs  is,  and  faw 
Virtue  in  her  fhape  how  lovely;  faw,  and  pin'd 
His  lofs;  but  chiefly  to  find  here  obferv'd 
His  luftre  vifibly  impaired;  yet  feem'd  850 

Undaunted*  If  I  muft  contend,  faid  he, 
Beft  with  the  beft,  the  fender  not  the  fent. 
Or  all  at  once;  more  glory  will  be  won. 
Or  lefs  be  loft-  Thy  fear,  faid  Zephon  bold. 
Will  fave  us  trial  what  the  leaft  can  do  ,    855 

Single  againft  thee,  wicked^  and  thence  weak. 

The  Fiend  reply'd  not,  overcome  with  rage; 
Butylike  a  proud  fteed  rein'd,  went  haughty  on. 
Champing  his  iron  curb:  to  ftrive  or  fly 
He  held  it  vain;  awe  from  above  had  quell'd    860 
His  heart,  not  elfe  difmay'd.  Now  drew  they  nigh 

S  a  The 
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Theweftern  point,  where  thofe  half-rounding  guards 
Juft  met,  and.clofing,  flood,  in  fquadron  join'd. 
Awaiting  next  command.  To  whom  their  chief 
Gabriel  from  the  front  thus  call'd  aloud.  865 

O  friends,  I  hear  the  tread  of  nimble  feet 
Hafting  this  way,  and  now  by  glimpfe  difcern 
Ithuriel  and  Zephon  through  the  fliade. 
And  with  them  comes  a  third^of  regal  port. 
But  faded  fplendor  wan;  who, by  his  gate  870 

And  fierce  demeanour  feems  the  prince  of  Hell, 
Not  likely  to  part  hence  without  conteft; 
Stand  firm,  for  in  his  look  defiance  lours. 

He  fcarce  had  ended,  when  thofe  two  approach'd, 
And  brief  related  whom  they  brought,  where  found, 
How  buCed,  in  what  form  and  pofture  couched.     876 

To  whom^with  ftern  regard^ thus  Gabriel  fpake. 
Why  haft  thou,  Satan,  broke  the  bounds  prefcrib'd 
To  thy  tranfgreflions,  and  difturb'd  the  charge 
Of  others,  who  approve  not  to  tranfgrefs  880 

By  thy  example,  but  have  pow'r  and  right 
To  queftion  thy  bold  entrance  on  this  place; 
Employ 'd  it  feems  to  violate  fleep,  and  thofe 
Whofe  dwelling  God  hath  planted  here  in  blifs? 

To  whom  thus  Satan;with  contemptuous  brow,  8  85 
Gabriel,  thou  hadft  in  Heav'n  th'efteem  of  wife, 
And  fuch  I  held  thee;  but  this  queftion  alk'd 
Puts  me  in  doubt.  Lives  there^who  loves  his  pain? 
Who  would  not,  finding  way,  break  loofe  from  Hell, 

Though 
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Though  thither  doom'd?  Thou  wouldft  thyfelf,  no 
And  boldly  venture  to  whatever  place  (doubt, 

Fartheft  from  pain,  where  thou  might'fthope  to  change 
Torment  with  eafe,  and  fooneft  recompenfe 
Dole  with  delight,  which  in  this  place  I  fought; 
To  thee  no  reafon,  who  know'ft  only  good,         895 
But  evil  haft  not  try'd:  and  wilt  object    ' 
His  will  who  bound  usi  let  him  furer  bar 
His  iron  gates,  if  he  intends  our  ftay 
In  that  dark  durance:  thus  much  what  was  aflc'd. 
The  reft  is  true,  they  found  me  where  they  fay;  900 
But  that  implies  not  violence  or  harm. 

Thus  he  in  fcorn.    The  warlike  Angel  mov'd, 
DifdainfuUy  half  fmiling  thus  reply'd, 
0  lofs  of  one  in  Heav  n  to  judge  of  wife. 
Since  Satan  fell,  whom  folly  overthrew,  905 

And  now  returns  him  from  his  prifon  fcap'd. 
Gravely  in  doubt  whether  to  hold  them  wife 
Or  not,  who  alk  what  boldnefs  brought  him  hither 
Unlicenc'd  from  his  bounds  in  Hell  prefcrib'd; 
So  wife  he  judges  it  to  fly  from  pain  910 

However,  and  to  fcape  his  puniftiment. 
So  judge  thou  ftill,  prefumptuous,  till  the  wrath. 
Which  thou  incurr'ft  by  flying,  meet  thy  flight 
Sev'nfold,  and  fcourge  that  wifdom  back  to  Hell, 
Which  taught  thee  yet  no  better,  that  no  pain     915 
Can  equal  anger  infinite  provok'd. 
But  wherefore  thou  alone?  wherefore  with  thee 

Came 
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Came  not  all  Hell  broke  loofe?  is  pain  to  them 
Lefs  pain,  lefs  to  be  fled?  or  thou  than  they 
Lefs  hardy  to  indure?  courageous  Chief,  920 

The  firft  in  flight  from  pain,  hadft  thou  alledg'd 
To  thy  deferted  hoft  this  caufe  of  flight, 
Thou  furely  hadft  not  come  fole  fugitive. 

To  which  the  Fiend  thus  anfwerd, frowning  ftern. 
Not  that  I  lefs  indure,  or  (brink  from  pain,       925 
Infulting  Angel;  well  thou  know'ft  I  flood 
Thy  fietceft,  when  in  battel  to  thy  aid 
The  blafting  volied  thunder  made  all  fpeed. 
And  feconded  thy  elfe  not  dreaded  fpear. 
But  ftill  thy  words  at  random,  as  before,  930 

Argue  thy  inexperience  what  behoves^ 
From  hard  aflays  and  ill  fuccefles  paft^ 
A  faith  fill  leader,  not  to  hazard  all 
Through  ways  of  danger  by  himfelf  untry'd: 
I  therefore,  I  alone  firft  undertook  935 

To  wing  the  defolate  abyfs,  and  fpy 
This  new  created  world,  whereof  in  Hell 
Fame  is  not  filent*  here  in  hope  to  find 
Better  abode,  and  my  afflided  Powers 
To  fettle  here  on  earth,  or  in  mid  air;  940 

Though  for  pofleffion  put  to  try  once  more 
What  thousand  thy  gay  legions, dare  againft; 
Whofe  eafier  bufinefs  were  to  ferve  their  Lord 
High  up  in  Heav'n,  with  fongs  to  hymn  his  throne, 
And  prai^ic'd  diftances  to  cringe,  not  fight.      945 

To 


Book  IV.    PARADISE  LOST.     139 

To  whom  the  warrior  Angel  foon  reply'd. 
To  fay,  and  ftrait  unfay,  pretending  firft 
Wife  to  fly  pain,  profefRng  next  the  fpy. 
Argues  no  leader  but  a  liar  trac'd, 
Satan^  and  couldft  thou  faithful  add?  O  name,     9541 
0  facred  name  of  faithfiilnefs  profan'd! 
Faithful^ to  whom?  to  thy  rebellious  crew? 
Army  of  Fiends,  fit  body  to  fit  head. 
Was  this  your  difciplin  and  faith  engag'd. 
Your  military  obedience,  to  diflblve  955 

Allegiance  to  th'acknowledg'd  Pow'r  fupreme? 
And  thou,  fly  hypocrite,  who  now  wouldft  feem 
Patron  of  liberty,  who  more  than  thou 
Once  fawn'd,  and  cring'd,  and  fervily  ador'd 
Heavn  s  awfiil  monarch?  wherefore,but  in  hope  960 
To  difpoflefs  him,  and  thy  felf  to  reign? 
But  mark  what  I  arreed  thee  now,  Avant; 
Fly  thither  whence  thou  fledft:  if  from  this  hour 
Within  thefe  hallow'd  limits  thou  appear. 
Back  to  thinfernal  pit  I  drag  thee  chain'd;        965 
And  feal  thee  fo,  as  henceforth  not  to  fcorn 
The  facil  gates  of  Hell^too  flightly  barr'd. 

So  threaten'd  he;  but  Satan  to  no  threats 
Gave  heedvbut  waxing  more  in  rage  reply'd. 

Then  when  I  am  thy  captive  talk  of  chains,     970 
Proud,  limitary  Cherub-,  but  ere  then 
Far  heavier  load  thy  felf  expeft  to  feel 
From  my  prevailing  arm,  though  Heaven's  king 

Ride 
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Ride  on  thy  wings,  and  thou^with  thy  compeers, 
Us'd  to  the  yoke,  draw'ft  his  triumphant  wheels  975 
In  progrefs  through  the  road  of  Heavn  ftar-pavd. 

While  thus  he  fpake,  th  angelic  fquadron  bright 
Turn'd  fiery  red,  fliarp'ning  in  mooned  horns 
Their  phalanx,  and  began  to  hem  him  round 
With  ported  fpears,  as  thick  as  when  a  field     980 
Of  Ceres^ripe  for  harveft ^waving  bends 
Her  bearded  grove  of  ears,  which  way  the  wind 
Sways  them;  the  careful  plowman  doubting  flands, 
Left  on  the  threfhing  floor  his  hopeful  fheaves 
Prove  chaff.  On  thbther  fide  Satan^alarm'd^      985 
Golle^ing  all  his  might  dilated  flood. 
Like  Teneriff'or  Atlas  unremov'd: 
His  flature  reach 'd  the  flcy,  and  on  his  creft 
Sat  horror  plum'd;  nor  wanted  in  his  grafp 
Wha  t  feem'd  both  fpear  and  fhield :  now  dreadful  deeds 
Might  have  enfued,  nor  only  Paradife  991 

In  this  commotion,  but  the  flarry  cope 
Of  Heav'n  perhaps,  or  all  the  elements 
At  leaft  had  gone  to  wrack,  diflurb'd  and  torn 
With  violence  of  this  conflid;  had  not  foon      995 
Th'Eternal^to  prevent  fuch  horrid  fra)^ 
Hung  forth  in  Heav'n'his  golden  fcales,  yet  feen 
Betwixt  Aflrea  and  the  Scorpion  fign. 
Wherein  all  things  created  firft  he  weigh'd. 
The  pendulous  round  earth  ^with  balanc'd  air   1000 
In  counterpoife,  now  ponders  all  events. 

Battels 
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Battels  and  rea.lms:  in  thefe  he  put  two  weights^   . 
The  fequel  each  of  parting  and  of  fight; 
The  latter  quick  up  flew,  and  kick'd  the  beam; 
Which  Gabriel  fpying,  thus  befpake  the  Fiend.  1005 
Satan,  Iknow  thy  ftrength,  and  thou  know'ft  mine. 
Neither  our  own  but  giv'n;  what  folly  then 
To  boaft  what  arms  can  do?  fince  thine  no  more 
Than  Heav'n permits,  nor  njine,  though  doubled  now 
To  trample  thee  as  mire:  for  proof  look  up,        loio. 
And  read  thy  lot  in  yon  celeftial  fign,  (weak. 

Where  thou  art  weigh'd,  and  fhown  how  light,  how 
If  thou  refill.  The  Fiend  look'd  up,  and  knew 
His  mounted  fcale  aloft:  nor  more;  but  fled* 
Murm'ring,  and  with  him  fled  the  fliades  of  night.  1015 


The  end  of  the  Fourth  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

Morning  approacKd^  Eve  relates  to  Adam  her  trauble/ome 
dream;  he  likes  it  not,  yet  comforts  her:  They  come  forth 
to  their  day  labors:  Their  morning  hymn  at  the  door  of  their 
bower.  God  to  render  Man  inexcufable  fends  Raphael  to 
fldmoni/h  him  of  his  obedience,  of  his  free  efiate,  of  his  enemy 
near  at  hand,  who  he  is,  and  why  his  enemy,  and  whatever 
elfe  may  avail  Adam  to  know.  Raphael  comes  dawn  to  Pa- 
radife,  his  appearance  defcrib'd,  his  coming  difcerndbyAdam 
afar  off  fitting  at  the  door  of  his  bower;  he  goes  out  to  meet 
him,  brings  him  to  his  lodge,  entertains  him  with  the  choicefl 
fruits  ofFaradife  got  together  by  Eve\  their  difcourfe  at  ta- 
ble: Raphael  performs  his  meffage,  minds  Adam  of  his  fiate 
and  of  his  enemy;  relates  at  Adam's  requefl  who  that  enemy 
is,  and  how  he  came  to  be  Jo,  beginning  from  hisfrft  revolt 
in  Heaven^  and  the  occqfion  thereof;  haw  he  drew  his  legi- 
ons after  him  to  the  parts  of  the  north,  and  there  incited 
them  to  rebel  with  him,  perficading  all  but  only  Abdiel  a  Se- 
raph, who  in  argument  dijfuades  and  oppofes  him^  then 
forfakes  him. 
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NOW  morn  her  rofy  fleps  in  th'eaftern  clime 
Advancing,  fow'd  the  earth  with  orient  pearl, 
When  Adam  wak'd,  fo  cuflom'd,  for  his  fleep 
Was  aery  light  from  pure  digeftion  bred, 
And  temperate  vapors  bland,  which  th'only  found  5 
Of  leaves^  and  fuming  rills,  Aurora's  fan. 
Lightly  difpers'd,  and  the  flirill  matin  fong 
Of  birds  on  every  bough;  fo  much  the  more 
His  wonder  was  to  find  unwaken'd  Eve 
With  treffes  difcOmpos'd,  and  glowing  cheek,     10 
As  through  unquiet  reft:  he  on  his  fide 
Leaning^half  rais'd,  with  looks  of  cordial  love 
Hung  over  her  enamour'd;  and  beheld 
Beauty,  which  whether  waking  or  afleep. 
Shot  forth  peculiar  graces;  then  with  voice  15 

Mild,  as  when  Zephyrus  on  Flora  breathes. 
Her  hand  foft  touching,  whifper'd  thus.  Awake 
My  faireft,  my  efpous'd,  my  lateft  found, 
Heav'n's  laft^beft  gift,  my  ever  new  delight. 
Awake;  the  morning  fliines,  and  the  frefh  field     20 
Calls  us;  we  lofe  the  prime,  to  mark  how  fpring 

Our 
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Our  tended  plants,  how  blows  the  citron  grove, 
What  drops  the  myrrh,  and  what  the  balmy  reed, 
How  nature  paints  her  colors,  how  the  bee 
Sits  on  the  bloom  extracting  liquid  fweet,  25 

Such  whifp'ring  wak'd  her,  but  with  ftartled  eye 
On  Adam,  whom  embracing,  thus  flie  fpake- 

O  fole  in  whom  my  thoughts  find  all  repofe, 
My  glory,  my  perfedion,  glad  I  fee 
Thy  face,  and  morn  return  d;  for  I  this  night       30 
(Such  night  till  this  I  never  pafs'd)  have  dream'd, 
If  dream'd,  not^  as  I  oft  am  wont,  of  thee. 
Works  of  day  paft,  or  morrow's  next  defign, 
But  of  offenfe  and  trouble,  which  my  mind 
Knew  never  till  this  irkfome  night:  methought     35 
Clofe  at  mine  ear  one  calFd  me  forth  ,to  walk 
With  gentle  voice,  I  thought  it  thine;  it  faid, 
Why  fleep  ft  thou  Eve?  now  is  the  pleafant  time, 
The  cool,  the  filent,  fave  where  filence  yields 
To  the  night-warbling  bird,  that  now  awake     40 
Tunes  fweeteft  his  love-labor'd  fong;  now  reigns 
Full  orb'd  the  moon,  and  with  moire  pleafing  light 
Shadowy  fets  oflF  thie  face  of  things;  in  vain. 
If  none  regard;  Heavn  wakes  with  all  his  eyes, 
Whom  to  behold  but  thee.  Nature's  defire?         45 
In  whofe  fight  all  things  joy,  with  ravifhment 
Attraded  by  thy  beauty  ftill  to  gaze* 
I  rofe  as  at  thy  call,  but  found  thee  not; 

To  find  thee  I  direded  then  my  walk; 

And 
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And  on,  methought^  alone  I  pafs'd  through  ways  59 

That  brought  me  on  a  fudden  to  the  tree 

Of  interdided  knowledge:  fair  it  feem*d, 

Much  fairer  to  my  fancy  than  by  day:    . 

And  as  I^wond'ring^look'd^  befide  it  ftood 

One£bap*dandwingdlikeoneofthofefromHeaven55 

By  us  oft  feen;  his  dewy  locks  diftill'd 

Ambrofia;  on  that  tree  he  alfo  gaz'd; 

And  O  fair  plank,  faid  he,  with  fruit  furcharg  d. 

Deigns  none  to  eafe  thy  load^and  tafte  thy  fweet. 

Nor  God,  nor  Man?  is  knowledge  fo  defpis  d?      60 

Or  envy  ,  or  what  referve  forbids  to  tafte? 

Forbid  who  will,  none  (hall  from  me  withhold 

Longer  thy  offer'd  good,  why  elfe  fet  here? 

This  faid,  he  paus'd  not,  but  with  ventrous  arm 

He  pluckd,  he  tafted;  me  damp  horror  chill'd       65 

At  fuch  bold  words,  vouch'd  with  a  deed  fo  bold: 

But  he^ thus,  overjoyed,  O  fruit  divine, 

Sweet  of  thyfelf,  but  much  more  fweet  thus  cropt^ 

Forbidden  here,  it  feems,  as  only  fit 

For  Gods,  yet  able  to  make  Gods  of  Men:  70 

And  why  not  Gods  of  Men,  fince  good,  the  more 

Communicated,  more  abundant  grows. 

The  author  not  impair'd,  but  honor'd  more? 

Here,  happy  creature,  fair  angelic  Eve, 

Partake  thou  alfo;  happy  though  thou  art,  75 

Happier  thou  may'ft  be,  worthier  canft  not  be: ' 

Tafte  this,  and  be  henceforth  among  the  Gods 

Thyfelf 


148     PARADISE    LOST.     Book  V 

Thyfelf  a  Goddefs;  not  to  earth  confined. 
But  fometimes  in  tl\e  air,  as  we?  fometimes 
Afcend  to  Heav'n,  by  merit  thine,  and  fee  80 

What  life  the  Gods  live  there,  and  fuchlive  thou. 
So  faying,  he  drew  nigh,  and  to  me  held, 
Ev'n  to  my  mouth^of  that  fame  fruit  held  part 
Which  he  had  pluck'd;  the  pleafant  favory  fmell 
So  quicken  d  appetite,  that  I,  methought,  85 

Could  not  but  tafte.  Forthwith  up  to  the  clouds 
With  him  I  flew,  and  underneath  beheld 
The  earth  outflretch'd  immenfe,  a  profpe6l  wide 
And  various:  wond'ring  at  my  flight  and  change 
To  xhis  high  exaltation;  fuddenly  90 

My  guide  was  gone,  and  I,  methought,  funk  down, 
And  fell  afleep;  but  O  how  glad  I  wak'd 
To  find  this  but  a  dream!  Thus  Eve  her  night 
Related,  and  thus  Adam  anfwer'd  fad. 
"  Befl:  image  of  myfelf  and  dearer  half,  95 

The  trouble  of  thy  thoughts  this  night  in  fleep 
Affeds  me  equally;  nor  can  I  like 
This  uncouth  dream,  of  evil  fprung  I  fear; 
Yet  evil  whence?  in  thee  can  harbour  none. 
Created  pure.  But  know,  that  in  the  foul  100 

Are  many  lefler  faculties,  that  ferve 
Reafon  as  chief;  among  thefe  fancy  next 
Her  office  holds;  of  all  external  things. 
Which  the  five  watchful  fenfes  reprefent. 
She  forms  imaginations,  aery  fliapes,  105 

'        Which 
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Which  reafon  joining  or  disjoining,  frames 

All  what  we  affirm  or  what  deny,  and  call 

Our  knowledge  or  opinion;  then  retires 

Into  her  private  cell, when  nature  refts. 

Oft^in  her  abfence,mimic  fancy  wakes  no 

To  imitate  her;  but  misjoining  Ihapes, 

Wild  work  produces  oft,  and  moft  in  dreams,- 

111  matching  words  and  deeds,long  paft,or  late. 

Some  fuch  referoblances  methinks  I  find 

Of  our  laft  evenings  talk,  in  this  thy  dream,      113 

But  with  addition  ftrange;  yet  be  not  fad. 

Evil  into  the  mind  of  God  or  Man^ 

May  come,  and  go,  fo  unapprov'd,  and  leave 

No  fpot  or  blame  behind:  Which  gives  me  hope 

That  what  in  fleep  thou  didft  abhor  to  dream,     120 

Waking  thou  never  wilt  confent  to  do* 

Be  not  difliearten'd  then,  nor  cloud  thofe  looks. 

That  wont  to  be  more  chearful  and  ferene. 

Than  when  fair  morning  firft  fmiles  on  the  world; 

And  let  us  to  our  frefh  employments  rife,  125 

Among  the  groves,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowers^ 

That  open  now  their  choiceft  bofom'd  fmells, 

Referv'd  from  night,  and  kept  for  thee,  in  ftore. 

So  chear'd  he  his  fair  fpoufe,  and  fhe  was  cheard; 
But  filently  a  gentle  tear  let  fall  130 

From  either  eye,  and  wip'd  them  with  her  hair; 
Two  other  precious  drops,  that  ready  flood. 
Each  in  their  cryftal  fluce,  he,  ere  they  fell, 

U  Kifs'd, 
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Kifs'd,  as  the  gracious  figns  of  fweet  remorfe 
And  pious  awe,  that  fear'd  to  have  offended.      135 

So  all  was  cleard,  and  to  the  field  they  hafle. 
But  firft,  from  under  (hady  arbo  rous  roof 
Soon  as  they  forth  were  come  to  open  fight 
Of  day-fpring,  and  the  fun,  who  fcarce  up  rifen, 
With  wheels  yet  hovering  o'er  the  ocean  brim,     140 
Shot  parallel  to  the  earth  his  dewy  ray, 
Difcovering  in  wide  landflcip  all  the  eaft 
Of  Paradife  and  Eden's  happy  plains,    • 
Lowly  they  bow' d^  adoring,  and  began 
Their  orifons,  each  morning  duly  paid  145 

In  various  ftile;  for  neither  various  ftile. 
Nor  holy  rapture  wstnted  they  to  praife 
Their  Maker,  in  fit  ftrains  pronounc'd^or  fung. 
Unmeditated*,  fuch  prompt  eloquence 
Flow'dfrom  their  lips,  in  profeornumerousverfe,  150 
More  tuneable  than  needed  lute  or  harp 
To  add  more  fweetnefs;  and  they  thus  began. 

Thefe  are  thy  glorious  works.  Parent  of  good. 
Almighty,  thine  this  univerfal  frame, 
Thus  wondrous  fair;  thy  felf  how  wondrous  then!  155 
Unfpeakable,  who  fitft  above  thefe  Heavens, 
To  us  invifible,  or  dimly  feen 
In  thefe  thy  loweft  works;  yet  thefe  declare 
Thy  goodnefs  beyond  thought,  and  pow'r  divine. 
Speak  ye, who  beft  can  tell,  ye  fons  of  light,      160 
Angels,  for  ye  behold  him,  and  with  fongs 

And 
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And  choral  fymphohies,  day  without  night; 

Circle  his  throne, rejoicing;  ye  in  Heaven, 

On  Earth  join  all  ye  Creatures  to  extol 

Him  firft,  him  laft,  him  midft,  and  without  end.  165 

Faireft  of  ftars,  laft  in  the  train  of  night, 

If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn, 

Sure  pledge  of  day,  that  crown  ft  the  fmiling  morn 

With  thy  bright  circlet,  praife  him  in  thy  fphere. 

While  day  arifes,  that  fweet  Hour  of  prime.    '  170 

Thou  Sun,  of  this  great  world  both  eye  and  foul. 

Acknowledge  him  thy  greater;  found  his  praife 

In  thy  eternal  courfe,  both  when  thou  climb'ft, 

Andwhen  high  noon  haftgaind,  and  when  thoufairft. 

Moon,  that  now  meet'ft  the  orient  fun,  now  fly  ft,  175 

With  the  fix'd  ftars,  fix'd  in  their  orb  that  flies,- 

And  ye  five  other  wandering  fires, that  move  * 

In  myftic  dance, not  without  fong,  refound 

His  praife,  who  out  of  darknefs  call'd  up  light. 

Air,  and  ye  Elements,  the  eldeft  birth  180 

Of  Nature's  womb,  that  in  quaternion  run 

Perpetual  circle,  multiform;  and  mix 

And  nourifh  all  things;  let  your  ceafelefs  change 

Vary  to  our  great  Maker  ftill  new  praife. 

Ye  Mifts  and  Exhalations^  that  now  rife  185 

From  hill  or  fteaming  lake,  duflcy  or  gray. 

Till  the  fun  paint  your  fleecy  flcirts  with  gold. 

In  honor  to  the  world's  great  Author  rife; 

Whether  to  deck  with  clouds  th'uncolor'd  fky, 

U  2  Or 
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Or  wet  the  thirfty  earth  with  falling  fhowers,      190 

Rifing  or  falling, ftill  advance  his  praife. 

His  praife  ye  Winds,  that  from  four  quarters  blow, 

Breathe  foft  or  loud;  and  wave  your  tops,  ye  Pines, 

With  every  plant,  in  fign  of  worfhip  wave. 

Fountains, and  ye.  that  warble   as  ye  flow,        195 

Melodious  murmurs,  warbling  tune  his  praife. 

Join  voices  all  ye  living  Souls;  ye  Birds, 

That  finging  up  to  Heaven  gate  afcend. 

Bear  on  your  wings  and  in  your  notes  his  praife. 

Ye  that  in  waters  glide,  and  ye  that  walk  200 

The  earth,  and  (lately  tread,  or  lowly  creep; 

Witnefs  if  I  be  filent,  morn  or  even, 

To  hill,  or  valley,  fountain,  or  frefli  fliade. 

Made  vocal  by  my  fong,  and  taught  his  praife. 

Hail  univerfal  Lord,  be  bounteous  ftill  205 

To  give,  us  only  good;  and  if  the  night 

Have  gather'd  ought  of  evil,  or  conceal'd, 

Difperfe  it,  as  now  light  difpels  the  dark. 

So  pray'd  they^ innocent-,  and  to  their  thoughts 
Firm  peace  recovered  foon  and  wonted  calm.    210 
On  to  their  morning's  rural  work  they  hafte 
Among  fweet  dews  and  flow'rs;  where  any  row 
Of  fruit-trees, over-woody,  reached  too  far 
Their  pamper  d  boughs,  and  needed  hands  to  check 
Fruitlefs  embraces:  or  they  led  the  vine  215 

To  wed  her  elm;  flie^fpous'd, about  him  twines 
Her  marriageable  arms;  and  with  her  brings 

Her 
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Her  dow*r,th'adopted  clutters,  to  adorn 

His  barren  leaves.  Them  thus  employed  beheld 

With  pity  Heav  n  s  high  king;  and  to  him  calFd    220 

Raphael,  the  fociable  Spi  rit,  that  deign'd 

To  travel  with  Tobias,  and  fecur'd 

His  marriage  with  the  fev'ntimes-wedded  maid. 

Raphael,  faid  he,  thou  hear'ft  what  ftir  on  Earth 
Satan  from  Hell  fcap  d  through  thedarkfome  gulf,225 
Hath  rais'd  in  Paradife,  and  how  difturb'd 
This  night  the  human  pair;  how  he  defigns 
In  them  at  once  to  ruin  all  mankind. 
Go^  therefore,  half  this  day  as  friend  with  friend 
Converfe  with  Adam^  in  what  bow  r  or  fliade  230 
Thou  find'ft  him^from  the  heat  of  noon  retir'd. 
To  refpit  his  day-labor  with  repaft. 
Or  with  repofe;  and  fuch  difcourfe  bring  on. 
As  may  advife  him  of  his  happy  ftate; 
Happinefs  in  his  pow'r  left  free  to  will,  235 

Left  to  his  own  free  will,  his  will  though  free. 
Yet  mutable;  whence  warn  him  to  beware 
He  fwerve  not, too  fecure:  tell  him  withal 
His  danger,  and  from  whom;  what  enemy. 
Late  falFn  himfelf  from  Heav'n,  is  plotting  now  240 
The  fall  of  others  from  like  ftate  of  blifs; 
By  violence?  no,  for  that  ftiall  be  withftood; 
But  by  deceit  and  lies;  this  let  him  know. 
Left,  wilfully  tranfgrefling,he  pretend 
Surprifal,  unadmonifti'd,  unforewarn'd.  245 

So 
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So  fpake  th'eternal  Father,  and  fulfiU'd 
All  juftice:  nor  delay'd  the  winged  Saint, 
After  his  charge  received;  but  from  among 
Thoufand  celeftial  Ardors,  where  he  flood 
Veil'd  with  his  gorgeous  wings,  up  fpringinglight  250 
Flew  through  the  midft  of  Heavn;  th  angelic  quires, 
On  each  hand  parting,  to  his  fpeed  gave  way 
Through  all  th'empyreal  road;  till  at  the  gate 
Of  Heav'n  arriv'd,  the  gate  felf-open'd  wide 
On  golden  hinges  turning;  as  by  work  255 

Divine  the  fovran  Architect  had  fram'd. 
From  hence,  no  cloud,  or,  to  obftru^l  his  fight, 
.  Star  interpos'd:  however  fmall  he  fees. 
Not  tinconform  to  other  ftiining  globes, 
Eartlyind  the  gayd  n  of  God,  with  cedars  crown'd  260 
Above  all  hills.  As  when  by  night  the  glafs 
Of  Galileo,  lefs  aflur'd,obferves 
Imagin'd  lands  and  regions  in  the  moon; 
Or  pilot,  from  amidft  the  Cyclades, 
Delos  or  Samos  firft  appearing,  kens  265 

A  cloudy  fpot.  Down  thither,  prone  in  flighty 
He  fpeeds^  and  through  the  vaft  ethereal  fky 
Sails  between  worlds  and  worlds,  with  fteddy  wing. 
Now  on  the  polar  winds,  then  with  quick  fan 
Winnows  the  buxom  air;  till  within  foar  270 

Of  towring  eagles,  to   all  the  fowls  he  feems 
A  Phoenix,  gaz'd  by  all,  as  that  fole  bird, 
When^to  inflirine  his  reliques  in  the  fun's 

Bright 
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Bright  temple,  to  Egyptian  Thebes  he  flies. 
At  once  on  th'eaftern  cliflF  of  Paradife  275 

He  lights,  and  to  his  proper  fliape  returns, 
A  Seraph  wing'd;  fix  wings  he  wore   to  fliade 
His  lineaments  divine;  the  pair  that  clad 
Each  (houlder  broad,  came  mantling  o  er  his  bread 
With  regal  ornament;  the  middle  pair  280 

Girt  like  a  ftarry  zone^his  wafte,  and  round 
Skirted  his  loins  and  thighs  with  downy  gold. 
And  colors  dipt  in  Heav'n;  the  third  his  feet 
Shadow'd  from  either  heel  with  feather'd  mail, 
Sky-tinc^ur'd  grain.  Like  Maias  fon  he  flood,     285 
And  fhook  his  plumes,  that  heavnly  fragrance  fill'd 
The  circuit  wide.  Strait  knew  him  all  the  bands    - 
Of  Angels  under  watch;  and  to  his  flate. 
And  to  his  meflage  high^in  honor  rife; 
Foronfomemeflage  high  they  guefs'd  him  bound.  290 
Their  glittering  tents  he  pafs'd,  and  now  is  come 
Into  the  blifsful  field,  through  groves  of  myrrh. 
And  flow'ring  odors,  caflia,  nard,  and  balm; 
A  wildernefs  of  fweets;  for  Nature  here 
Wanton  d  as  in  her  prime,  and  play  d  at  will       295 
Her  virgin  fanj:ies?  pouring  forth  more  fweet. 
Wild  above  rule  or  art;  enormous  blifs. 
Him,through  the  fpicy  foreft  onward  come, 
Adam  difcern'd,  as  in  the  door  he  fat 
Of  his  cool  bowV;  while  now  the  mounted  fun    300 
Shot  down  dired  his  fervid  rays  to  warm 

Earth's 
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Earth'sinmo{lwoml>,morewannththanAdamiieeds: 
And  Eve  within,  due  at  her  hour,  prepar'd 
For  dinner  favory  fruits,  of  tafte  to  pleafe 
True  appetite,  and  not  difrelifh  thirft  .  305 

Of  nec^arous  draughts  between,  from  milky  ftream, 
Berry  or  grape:  to  whom  thus  Adam  caird. 

Hafte  hither  Eve,  and,worth,thy  fight^behold 
Eaftward  among  thofe  trees,  what  glorious  Ihape 
Comes  this  way  moving,  feems  another  morn     310 
Ris  n  on  mid-noon;  fome  great  beheft  from  Heaven 
To  us  perhaps  he  brings,  and  will  vouchfafe 
This  day  to  be  our  gueft.  But  go  with  fpeed. 
And  what  thy  ftores  contain,  bring  forth,  and  pour 
Abundance,  fit  to  honor  and  receive  315 

Our  heav'nly  ftranger:  well  we  may  afford 
Our  givers  their  own  gifts,  and  large  beftow 
From  large  beftow'd,  where  Nature  multiplies 
Her  fertil  growth,  and  by  difburd'ning  grows 
More  fruitful;  which  inftruds  us  not  to  fpare.     320 

To  whom  thus  Eve.  Adam,  earth's  hallow'd  mold, 
Of  God  infpird,  fmall  ftore  will  ferve,  where  ftore, 
All  feafons,  ripe  for  ufe  hangs  on  the  ftalk; 
Save  what  by  frugal  ftoring  firmnefs  gains 
To  nourifh,  andfuperfluous  moift  confumes:      325 
But  I  will  hafte,  and  from  each  bough  and  brake. 
Each  plant  and  jucieft  gourd,  will  pluck  fuch  choice 
To  entertain  our  Angel  gueft,  as  he 
Beholding  fliall  confefs,  that  here  on  Earth 

God 
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God  hath  difpens'd  his  bounties  as  in  Heaven.      3  30 

So  faying,  with  difpatchful  looks  in  hafte 
She  turns,  on  hofpitable  thoughts  intent 
What  choice  to  choofe  for  delicacy  beft, 
What  order,  fo  contriv'd  as  not  to  mix 
Taftes,  not  well  join'd,  inelegant,  but  bring       335 
Tafte  after  tafte^upheld  with  kindlieft  change; 
Beftirs  her  then;  and  from  each  tender  ftalk 
Whatever  Earth  all-bearing  mother  yields 
In  India  Eaft  or  Weft,,  or  middle  fhore. 
In  Pontus  or  the  Punic  coaft,  or  where  340 

Alcinous  reign'd-,  fruit  of  all  kinds,  in  coat 
Rough  or  fmooth  rin  d^  or  bearded  hufk,  or  (hell, 
She  gathers,  tribute  large,  and  on  the  board 
Heaps  with  unfparing  hand;  for  drink  the  grape 
She  cruflies,  inoffenfive  muft,  and  meaths  343 

From  many  a  berry ,  and  frdm  fweet  kernels  prefs'd 
She  tempers  dulcet  creams,  nor  thefe  to  hold 
Wants  her  fit  veffels  pure,  then  ftrows  the  ground 
With  rofe  and  odors  from  the  fhrub  unfum'd. 

Mean  while  our  primitive  great  fire,  to  meet  350 
His  God-like  gueft,  walks  forth,  without  more  train 
Accompanied  than  with  his  own  complete 
Perfedions;  in  himfelf  was  all  his  ftate? 
More  folemn  than  the  tedious  pomp  that  waits 
On  princes,  when  their  rich  retinue  long  355 

Of  horfes  led,  and  grooms  befmear'd  with  gold, 
Dazles  the  croud,  and  fets  them  all  agape. 

X  Nearer 
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Nearer  his  prefence,  Adam  ^though  not  aw*d. 
Yet  with  fubmifs  approach, and  reverence  meek. 
As  to  a  fuperior  nature,  bowing  low,  360 

Thus  faid.   Native  of  Heav'n,  for  other  place 
None  can  than  Heavn  fuch  glorious  (hape  contain; 
Since  by  defcending  from  the  thrones  above, 
Thofe  happy  places  thou  haft  deign'd  a  while 
To  want,  and  honor  thefe,  vouchfafe  with  us     365 
Two'  only,  who  yet  by  fovran  gift  pofFefs 
This  fpacious  ground,  in  yonder  (hady  bower 
To  reft,  and  what  the  garden  choiceft  bears 
To  fit  and  tafte,  till  this  meridian  heat 
Be  over,  and  the  fun  more  cool  decline,  370 

Whom  thus  th  angelic  Virtue  anfwer'd  mild. 
Adam,  I  therefore  came,  nor  art  thou  fuch 
Created,  or  fuch  place  haft  here  to  dwell. 
As  may  not  oft  invite,  though  Spi  rits  of  Heaven 
To  vifit  thee;  lead  on  then  where  thy  bower        537 
O'erftiades;  for  thefe  mid-hours,  till  evening  rife, 
I  have  at  will.  So  to  the  fylvan  lodge 
They  came,  that  like  Pomona's  arbor  fmil'd. 
With  flow  rets  deck'd  and  fragrant  fmells;  but  Eve 
Undeck'd,fave  with  herfelf,  more  lovely  fair     380 
Than  Wood-Nymph,  or  the  faireft  Goddefs  feign'd 
Of  three  that  in  mount  Ida  ^aked  ftrove, 
Stood  to  entertain  her  gueft  from  Heavn;  no  veil 
She  needed,  virtue-proof;  no  thought  infirm 
Alter'd  her  cheek.  On  whom  the  Angel  Hail       385 

Beftow'd, 
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Beftow'd,  the  holy  falutation  us'd 
Long  after  to  bleft  Mary,  fecond  Eve. 

Hail  Mother  of  Mankind,  whofe  fruitful  womb 
Shall  fill  the  world  more  numerous  with  thy  fons. 
Than  with  thefe  various  fruits  the  trees  of  God    390 
Have  heap'd  this  table.    Rais'd  of  graffy  turf 
Their  table  was,  and  mofly  feats  had  round; 
.  And  on  her  ample  fquare^from  fide  to  fide,  - 
All  autumn  pifd;  .though  fpring  and  autumn  here 
Dane  dhandinhand.Awhiledifcourfethey  hold;  395 
No  fear  left  dinner  cool,  when  thus  began 
Our  author,  Heav'nly  ftranger,  pleafe  totafte 
Thefe  bounties,  which  our  Nourifher,  from  whom 
All  perfed  good,  unmeafur*d  out,  defcends. 
To  us  for  food  and  for  delight  hath  caus'd  400 

The  earth  to  yield;  unfavory  food  perhaps 
To  fpiritual  natures;  only  this  I  know. 
That  one  celeftial  Father  gives  to  all. 

To  whom  the  Angel.  Therefore  what  he  gives, 
(Whofe  praife  be  ever  fung)  to  Man  in  part      405 
Spiritual,  may  of  pureft  Spi  rits  be  found 
No   ingrateful  food:  and  food  alike  thofe  pure 
Intelligential  fubftances  require. 
As  doth  your  rational;  and  both  contain 
Within  them  every  lower  faculty  410 

Of fenfe*,  whereby theyhear,  fee,  fmell,  touch,  tafte, 
Tafting  conco6l,  digeft,  affimilate, 
And  corporeal  to  incorporeal  tum^ 

X  2  For 
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For  know,  whatever  was  created,  needs 

To  be  fuftain'd  and  fed;  of  elements  415 

The  grofler  feeds  the  purer?  earth  the  fea, 

Earth  and  the  fea  feed  air?  the  air  thofe  fires 

Ethereal;  and, as  loweft^firft  the  moon; 

Whence  in  her  vifage  round  thofe  fpots,  unpurgd 

Vapors  not  yet  into  her  fubftance  turn'd-  420 

Nor  doth  the  moon  no  nourifliment  exhale 

From  her  moift  continent  to  higher  orbs. 

The  fun,  that  light  imparts  to  all,  receives 

From  all  his  alimental  recompenfe 

In  humid  exhalations,  and  at  even  423 

Sups  with  the  ocean.  Though  in  Heav'n  the  trees 

Of  life  ambrofial  fruitage  bear,  and  vines 

Yield  ne<Sar;  though  from  off  the  boughs  each  morn 

We  brufli  mellifluous  dews,  and  find  the  ground 

Cover'd  with  pearly  grain:  yet  God  hath  here    430 

Varied  his  bounty  fo  with  new  delights. 

As  may  compare  with  Heaven;  and  to  tafte 

Think  not  I  ftiallbe  nice.  So  down  they  fat. 

And  to  their  viands  fell;  nor  feemingly 

The  Angel,  nor  in  mift,  the  common  glofs        435 

Of  Theologians;  but  with  keen  difpatch 

Of  real  hunger,  and  concodive  heat , 

To  tranfubftantiate:  what  redounds,  tranfpires 

Through  Spi  rits  with  eafe;  nor  wonder;  if  by  fire 

Of  footy  coal  th'empiric  alchemift  440 

Can  turn,  or  holds  it  poflible  to  turn, 

Metals 
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Metals  of  droffieft  ore  to  perfeA  gold 

As  from  the  mine.    Mean  while  at  table  Eve 

Minifter'd  naked^  and  their  flowing  cups 

With  pleafant  liquors  crown'd:  O  innocence     445 

Deferving  Paradife!  if  ever,  then. 

Then  had  the  fons  of  God  excufe  to  have  been 

Enamour 'd  at  that  fight;  but  in  thofe  hearts 

Love  unlibidinous  reign'd;  nor  jealoufy 

Was  underftood,  the  injur'd  lover's  Hell.  450 

Thus  whenwith  meats  and  drinks  they  had  fuffic'd, 
Not  burden 'd  nature,  fudden  mind  arofe 
In  Adam,  not  to  let  th'occafion  pafs 
Giv'n  him  by  this  great  conference,  to  know 
Of  things  above  his  world,  and  of  their  being     455 
Who  dwell  in  Heav'n;  whofe  excellence  he  faw 
Tranfcend  his  own  fo  £ar,  whofe  radiant  forms 
Divine  efiiilgence,  whofe  high  pow'r  fo  far 
Exceeded  human;  and  his  wary  fpeech 
Thus  to  th'empyreal  minifter  he  fram'd.  460 

Inhabitant  with  God,  now  know  I  well 
Thy  favor,  in  this  honor  done  to  Man, 
Under  whofe  lowly  roof  thou  haft  vouchfaf'd 
To  enter,  and  thefe  earthly  fruits  to  tafte; 
Food  not  of  Angels,  yet  accepted  fo,  465 

As  that  more  willingly  thou  couldft  not  feem 
At  Heavn's  high  feafts  to  have  fed:  yet  what  com- 

To  whom  the  winged  Hierarch  reply'd.      (pare? 
O  Adam,  one  Almighty  is,  froni  whom 

All 
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All  things  proceed,  and  up  to  him  return,        470 
If  not  deprav'd  from  good;  created  all 
Such  to  perfection?  one  firft  matter  all. 
Indued  with  various  forms,  various  degrees 
Of  fubftance,  and, in  things  that  live,  of  life; 
But  more  refin'd,  more  fpiritous,  and  pure,       475 
As  nearer  to  him  plac'd^or  nearer  tending, 
Each  in  their  feveral  active  fpheres  aifign'd. 
Till  body  up  to  fpirit  work,  in  bounds 
Proportion'd  to  each  kind.  So  from  the  root 
Springs  lighter  the  green  ftalk,  from  thence  the  leaves 
More  aery,  laft  the  bright  confummate  flower      481 
Spirits  odorous  breathes:  flow'rs  and  their  fruit. 
Mans  nourifhment,  by  gradual  fcale  fublim'd, 
To  vital  fpi  rits  afpire,  to  animal, 
To  intellectual;  give  both  life  and  fenfe,  485 

Fancy  and  underftanding;  whence  the  foul 
Reafon  receives,  and  reafon  is  her  being, 
Difcurfive,  or  intuitive;  difcourfe 
Is  ofteft  yours,  the  latter  moft  is  ours; 
Differing  but  in  degree,  of  kind  the  fame.         490 
Wonder  not  then,  what  God  for  you  faw  good 
If  I  refufe  not,  but  convert,  as  you. 
To  proper  fubftance:  time  may  come,  when  Men 
With  Angels  may  participate,  and  find 
No  inconvenient  di  et,  nor  too  light  fare;  495 

And  from  thefe  corporal  nutriments,  perhaps, 
Your  bodies  may^at  laft^turn  all  to  fpirit. 

Improved 
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Improved  by  tra£l  of  time,  and,wing'd,afcend 

Ethereal,  as  we;  or  may  at  choice 

Here,or4n  heav'nly  Paradifes  dwell;  500 

If  ye  be  found  obedient,  and  retain 

Unalterably  firm  his  Jove  entire, 

Whofe  progeny  you  are.    Mean  while  enjoy 

Your  fill  what  happinefs  this  happy  ftate 

Can  comprehend?  incapable  of  more.  505 

To  whom  the  patriarch  of  mankind  reply 'd. 
O  favoriable  Spi  rit,  propitious  gueft, 
Well  haft  thou  taught  the  way  that  might  dired 
Our  knowledge,  and  the  fcale  of  nature  fet 
From  center  to  circumference?  whereon;  510 

In  contemplation  of  created  things. 
By  fteps  we  may  afcend  to  God.    But  fay. 
What  meant  that  caution  join'd.  If  ye  be  found 
Obedient?  can  we  want  obedience  then 
To  him,  or  poflibly  his  love  defert,  515 

Who  form'd  us  from  the  duft,  and  plac  d  us  here. 
Full  to  the  utmoft  meafure  of  what  blifs 
Human  defires  can  feek  or  apprehend? 

To  whom  the  Angel.  Son  of  Heavn  and  Earth, 
Attend:  That  thou  art  happy,  owe  to  God;      520 
That  thou  continiieft  fuch,  owe  to  thyfelf, 
That  is,  to  thy  obedience;  therein  ftand. 
This  was  that  caution  giv'n  thee;  be  advis'd. 
God  inade  thee  perfe^l,  not  immutable; 
And  good  he  made  thee,  but  to  perfevere  525 

He 
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He  left  it  in  thy  pow'r;  ordain'd  thy  will 

By  nature  free?  not  over-rurd  by  fate 

Inextricable,  or  ftrid  ueceffity: 

Our  voluntary  fervice  he  requires. 

Not  our  neceflitated;  fuch  with  him  530 

Finds  no  acceptance,  nor  can  find;  for  how 

Can  hearts,  not  free,  be  try'd  whether  they  ferve 

Willing  or  no;  who  will  but  what  they  muft 

By  deftiny,  and  can  no  other  choofe? 

Myfelf  and  all  th'angelic  hoft,  that  (land  535 

In  fight  of  God  enthroned,  our  happy  ftate 

Hold,  as  you  yours,  while  our  obedience  holds; 

On  other  furety  none;  freely  we  ferve, 

Becaufe  we  freely  love;  as  in  our  will 

To  love  or  not;  in  this  we  fland  or  fall:  540 

And  fome  are  fall'n,  to  difobedience  fall'n. 

And  fo  from  Heav'n  to  deepeft  Hell;  O  fall! 

From  what  high  ftate  of  blifs  into  what  woe! 

To  whom  our  great  progenitor.  Thy^  words 
Attentive,  and  with  more  delighted  ear,  545 

Divine  inftru6lor,  I  have  heard,  than  when 
Cherubic  fongs  by  night  from  neighb'ring  hills 
Aereal  muGc  fend:  nor  knew  I  not 
To  be  both  will  and  deed  created  free; 
Yet  that  we  never  fhall  forget  to  love  550 

Our  Maker,  and  obey  him  whofe  command 
Single  is  yet  fo  juft,  my  conftant  thoughts 
Aflur d  me,  and  ftill  affure;  though  what  thou  teirft 

Hath 
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Hath  paft  in  Heav'n,  fome  doubt  within  me  move. 
But  more  defire  to  hear,  if  thou  confent,  555 

The  fiill  relation,  which  muft  needs  be  ftrange, 
Worthy  of  facred  filence  to  be  heard; 
And  we  have  yet  large  day,  for  fcarce  the  fun 
Hath  finifti'd  half  his  journey ,  and  fcarce  begins 
His  other  half  in  the  great  zone  of  Heaven.  560 

Thus  Adam  made  requeft;  and  Raphael, 
After  (hort  paufe  affenting,  thus  began. 

High  matter  thou  injoin'ft  me ,  O  prime  of  men. 
Sad  tafk^and  hard;  for  how  fhall  I  relate, 
To  human  fenfe,th'invifible  exploits  565 

Of  warring  Spirits.^  how, without  remorfe. 
The  ruin  of  fo  many^glorious  once 
And  perfed  while  they  ftood.^  how  laft  unfold 
The  fecrets  of  another  world,  perhaps 
Not  lawful  to  reveal?  yet  for  thy  good  570 

This  is  difpens'd;  and  what  furmounts  the  reach 
Of  human  fenfe,  I  fhall  delineate  fo. 
By  likening  fpiritual  to  corporal  forms. 
As  may  exprefs  them  beft;  though  what  if  Earth 
Be  but  the  fhadow  of  Heav'n,  and  things  therein  575 
Each  to  other  like,  more  than  on  earth  is  thought? 

As  yet  this  world  was  not,  and  Chaos  wild 
Reign'd  where  thefe  Heav'ns  now  roll,  where  Earth 
Upon  her  center  pois'd;  when  on  a  day,    (now  refts 
(For  time,  though  in  eternity,  apply'd  580 

To  motion,  meafures  all  things  durable 

Y  By 
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By  prefent,  paft,  and  future)  on  fuch  day 

As  Heavn's  great  year  brings  forth,  th'  empyreal  hoft 

Of  Angels,by  imperial  fummons  call'd, 

Innumerable^before  th'  Almighty's  throne,  585 

Forthwith  from  all  the  endsof  Heav'n  appeared 

Under  their  Hierarchs^in  orders  bright: 

Ten  thoufand  thoufand  enfigns  high  advanc'd, 

Standards  and  gonfalons ^'twixt  van  and  rear, 

Stream  in  the  air,  and  for  diftin<ftion  ferve  590 

Of  hierarchies,  of  orders,  and  degrees; 

Or  in  their  glittering  tiflues  bear  imblaz'd 

Holy  memorials,  a6ls  of  zeal  and  love 

Recorded  eminent.    Thus  when  in  orbs 

Of  circuit  inexpreflible  they  flood,  595 

Orb  within  orb,  the  Father  infinite. 

By  whom  in  blifs  imbofom'd  fat  the  Son, 

Amidft  as  from  a  flaming  mount,  whofe  top 

Brightnefs  had  made  inviflble,  thus  fpake. 

Hear  all  ye  Angels,  progeny  of  light,  600 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Powers, 
Hear  my  decree,  which  unrevoked  fliall  fland. 
This  day  I  have  begot ^whom  I  declare^ 
My  only  Son,  and  on  this  holy  hill 
Him  have  anointed,  whom  ye  now  behold  605 

At  my  right  Ijand;  your  head  I  him  appoint; 
And  by  myfelf  have  fworn  to  him  fliall  bow 
All  knees  in  Heav'n,  and  fliall  confefs  him  Lord: 
Under  his  great  vice-gerent  reign  abide 

United 
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United,  as  one  individual  foul  610 

For  ever  happy:  Him  who  difobeys, 
Me  difobeys,  breaks  union,  and  that  day 
Caftout  from  God  andbleffed  vifion,  falls 
Into  utter  darknefs,  deep  ingulf  d,  his  place 
Ordain'd  withput  redemption,  without  end.  615 

So  fpake  th'  Omnipotent,  and  with  his  words 
All  feem'd  well  pleas'd;  all  feem'd,  but  were  not  all. 
That  day,  as  other  folemn  days,  they  fpent 
In  fong  and  dance  about  the  facred  hill; 
Myftical  dance,  which  yonder  ftarry  fphere  620 

Of  planets,  and  of  fix'd^in  all  her  wheels 
Refembles  neareft;  mazes  intricate. 
Eccentric,  iritervolv'd,  yet  regular 
Then  moft,  when  moft  irregular  they  feem; 
And  in  their  motions  harmony  divine  625 

So  fmooths  her  charming  tones,  that  God's  owii  ear 
Liftens  delighted.    Evening  now  approach'd, 
(For  we  have  alfo  our  evening  and  our  morn^ 
We  ours  for  change  dele<^ble,  not  need) 
Forthwith,  from  dance  to  fweet  repaft  they  turn     630 
Defirous;  all  in  circles  as  they  flood, 
Ts^bles  are  fet,  and  on  a  fudden  pil'd 
With  Angels  food;  and  rubied  nedar  flows 
In  pearl,  in  diamond,  and  maflfy  gold. 
Fruit  of  delicious  vines,  the  growth  of  Heaven,    635 
On  flowers  repos'd,  and  with  freCh  flow'rets  crown'd. 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and^in  communion  fweet, 

Y  2  Quaff 
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QuafF  immortality  and  joy,  fecure 
Of  furfeit  where  full  meafure  only  bounds 
Excefs,  before  th'  all-bounteous  King,  who  fliow'rd 
With  copious  hand,  rejoicing  in  their  joy.  641 

Now  when  anibrofial  night  with  clouds  exhal'd 
From  that  hi^  moiint  of  God,  whence  light  and  (hade 
Spring  both,  th6  face  of  brighteft  Heav'n  had  chang  d 
To  grateful  twilight  (for  night  comes  not  there   645 
In  darker  veil)  and  rofeat  dews  difpos'd 
All  but  th'  unfleeping  eyes  of  God  to  refl? 
Wide  over  all  the  plain,  and  wider  far 
Than  all  this  globous  earth  in  plain  outfpread, 
(Such  are  the  courts  of  God)  th' angelic  throng,  650 
Difpers'd  in  bands  and  files,  their  camp  extend 
By  living  flreams  among  the  trees  of  life. 
Pavilions  numberlefs?  and  fudden  rear'd, 
Celeflial  tabernacles,  where  they  flept  654 

Fann'd  with  cool  winds;  fave  thofewho^in  their  courfe, 
Melodious  hymns  about  the  fovran  throne 
Alternme  all  night  long:  but  not  fo  wak'd 
Satan;  fo  call  him  now,  his  former  name 
Is  heard  no  more  in  Heav'n;  he  of  the  firft. 
If  not  the  firfl  Arch- Angel,  great  in  power,        660 
In  favor  and  praeeminence,  yet  fraught 
With  envy  againft  the  Son  of  God,  that  day 
Honor'd  by  his  great  Father,  and  proclam'd 
Meffiah  King  anointed,  could  not  bear  664 

Through  pridethat fight,  and  thought  himfelf  impair'd. 

Deep 
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Deep  malice  thence  conceiving  and  difdain. 
Soon  as  midnight  brought  on  the  dufky  hour 
Friendlieft  to  fleep  and  filence,  he  refolv'd 
With  all  his  legions  to  diflodge,  and  leave 
Unworftiipt,  unobey'd  the  throne  fupreme^  670 

Contemptuous;  and  his  next  fubordinate 
Awak'ning,  thus  to  him  in  fecret  fpake. 

Sleep'ft  thou,  Companion  dear,  what  fleep  can  clofe 
Thy  eye-lids?  and  remember'ft  what  decree 
Of  yefterday,  fo  late  hath  pafs'd  the  lips  575 

Of  Heav'n's  Almighty.    Thou  to  me  thy  thoughts 
Waft  wont,  I  mine  to  thee  was  wont  to  impart; 
Both  waking  we  were  one;  how  then  ^n  now 
Thy  fleep  diflent?  New  laws  thou  feeft  impos'd; 
New  laws  from  him  who  reigns,  new  minds  mayraife 
In  us  who  ferve,  new  counfels,  to  debate  681 

What  doubtful  may  enfu€:  more  in  this  place 
To  utter  is  not  fafe.    Aflemble  thou 
Of  all  thofe  myriads  which  we  lead  the  chief; 
Tell  them  that,by  command,  ere  yet  dim  night  685 
Her  fliadowy  dbud  withdraws,  I  am  to  hafte. 
And  all  who  under  me  their  banners  wave. 
Homeward^ with  flying  march,where  we  pofiefs 
The  quarters  of  the  north;  there  to  prepare 
Fit  entertainment  to  receive  our  king  6go 

The  great  Mefliah,  and  his  new  commands,- 
Who  fpeedily  through  all  the  hierarchies 
Intends  to  pafs  triumphant,  and  give  laws. 

So 
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So  fpake  the  falfe  Arch- Angel,  and  infiis'd 
Bad  influence  into  th' unwary  breaft  695 

Of  his  aflbciate:  he  together  calls, 
Or  feveral  one  by  one,  the  regent  Powers, 
Under  him  regent;  tells,  as  he  was  taught, 
That,  the  moft  High  commanding,  now  ere  night. 
Now  ere  dim  night  had  difincumber'd  Heaven,    700 
The  great  hierarchal  ftandard  was  to  move; 
Tells  the  fuggefted  caufe,  and  calls  between 
Ambiguous  words  and  jealoufies,  to  found 
Or  taint  integrity:  but  all  obeyed 
The  wonted  fignal,  and  fuperior  voice  703 

Of  their  great  potentate;  for  great  indeed 
His  name,  and  high  was  his  degree  in  Heaven; 
His  countenance,  as  the  moi'ning  flar  that  guides 
The  ftarry  flock,  allur  d  them,  and  with  lies 
Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heav  n's  hoft,    710 
Mean  while  th'  eternal  eye,  whofe  fight  difcems 
Abftrufeft  thoughts,  from  forth  his  holy  mount. 
And  from  within  the  golden  lamps  that  bum 
Nightly  before  him,  faw, without  their  light^ 
Rebellion  rifing^  faw  in  whom,  how  fpread  715 

Among  the  fons  of  morn;  what  multitudes 
Were  banded  to  oppofe  his  high  decree; 
And^fmiling,to  his  only  Son  thus  faid. 

Son,  thou  in  whom  my  glory  I  behold 
In  full  refplendence.  Heir  of  all  my  might,  720 

Nearly  it  now  concerns  us  to  be  fure 

Of 
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Of  our  omnipotence,  and  with  what  arms 

We  mean  to  hold  what  anciently  we  clame 

Of  deity  or  empire;  fuch  a  foe 

Is  rifirig,  who  intends  to  ered  his  throne  725 

Equal  to  ours,  throughout  the  fpacious  north; 

Nor  fo  content,  hath  in  his  thought  to  try 

In  battel,  what  our  pow'r  is,  or  our  right. 

Let  us  advife,  and  to  this  hazard  draw 

With  fpeed  what  force  is  left;  and  all  employ       730 

In  our  defenfe,  left,unawares,we  lofe 

This  our  high  place,  our  fanduary,  our  hill. 

To  whom  the  Son, with  calm  afpe6l  and  clear. 
Lightning  divine,  ineffable,  ferene. 
Made  anfwer.    Mighty  Father,  thqu  thy  foes         735 
Juftly  haft  in  derifion*,  and,fecure, 
Laugh'ft  at  their  vain  defigns,  and  tumults  vain; 
Matter  to  me  of  glory?  whom  their  hate 
lUuftrates,  when  they  fee  all  regal  power 
Giv'n  me  to  quell  their  pride,  and  in  event  740 

Know  whether  I  be  dextrous  to  fubdue 
Thy  rebels,  or  be  found  the  worft  in  Heaven. 
*     So  fpake  the  Son;  but  Satan  with  his  powers 
Far  was  advanc*d  on  winged  fpeed;  an  hoft 
Innumerable  as  the  ftars  of  night,  745 

Or  ftars  of  morning,  dew-drops,  which  the  fun 
Impearls  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 
Regions  they  pafs'd,  the  mighty  regencies 
Of  Seraphim^and  Potentates^  and  Thrones, 

In 
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In  their  triple  degrees;  regions  to  which  750 

All  thy  dominion,  Adam,  is  no  more 

Than  what  this  garden  is  to  all  the  earth. 

And  all  the  fea,  from  one  entire  globofe 

Stretch'd  into  longitude;  which  having  pafs'd. 

At  length  into  the  limits  of  the  north  755 

They  came*  and  Satan  to  bis  royal  feat. 

High  on  a  hill,  far  blazing,  as  a  mount 

Rais'd  on  a  mount,  with  pyramids  and  towers 

From  diamond  quarries  hew  n,  and  rocks  of  ^Id; 

The  palace  of  great  Lucifer,  (fo  caU  760 

That  ftrudure^in  the  tlialed  of  men 

Interpreted)  which  not  long  after,  he, 

Affeding  all  equality  with  God, 

In  imitation  of  that  mount  whereon 

Melfiah  was  declar'd  in  fight  of  Heaven,  763 

The  Mountain  of  the  Congregation  call'd; 

For  thither  he  affembled  all  his  train. 

Pretending  fo  commanded^  to  confult 

About  the  great  reception  of  their  king 

Thither  to  come?  and  with  calumnious  art  770 

Of  counterfeited  truth^thus  held  their  ears. 

Thrones,Dominations,Princedoms,Virtues,Powers, 
If  thefe  magnific  titles  yet  remain 
Not  merely  titular?  Cnce^by  decree^ 
Another  now  hath  to  himfelf  ingrofs'd  775 

All  pow'r,  and  us  eclips'd, under  the  name 
Of  King  anointed;  for  whom  all  this  hafte 

Of 
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Of  midnight  march,  and  hurried  meeting  here. 

This  only  to  confult,how  we  may  beft. 

With  what  may  be  devis'd  of  honors  new,  780 

Receive  him,  coming  to  receive  from  us 

Knee-tribute, yet  unpaid,  proftration  vile. 

Too  much  to  one,  but  double  how  indur'd; 

To  one,  and  to  his  image  now  proclam'd? 

But  what  if  better  counfels  might  ere^  785 

Our  minds,  and  teach  us  to  caft  oflF  this  yoke? 

Will  ye  fubmit  your  necks,  and  choofe  to  bend  * 

The  fupple  knee?  ye  will  not,  if  I  truft 

To  know  ye  right,  or  if  ye  know  yourfelves 

Natives  and  fons  of  Heav'n^poffefs'd  before         790 

By  none,  and  if  not  equal  all,  yet  free. 

Equally  free;  for  orders  and  degrees 

Jar  not  with  liberty,  but  well  confift. 

Who  can,in  reafon  then,or  right.affume 

Monarchy  over  fuch  as  live  by  right  795 

His  equals;  if  in  pow'r  and  fplendor  lefs. 

In  freedom  equal?  or  can  introduce 

Law  and  edi<ft  on  us,  who,  without  lav% 

Err  not?  much  lefs  for  This  to  be  our  Lord, 

And  look  for  adoration  to  th'  abufe  800 

Of  thofe  imperial  tides,  which  affert 

Our  being  ordain 'd  to  govern,  not  to  ferve. 

Thus  far  his  bold  difcourfe  without  controll 
Had  audience;  when,  among  the  Seraphim, 
Abdiel,  than  whom  none  with  more  zeal  ador'd  805 

Z  The 
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The  Deity ,  and  divine  commands  obeyed. 
Stood  up,  and^in  a  flame  of  zeal  fevere, 
The  current  of  his  fury  thus  oppos'd. 

O  argument  blafphemous,  falfe  and  proud! 
Words  which  no  ear  ever  to  hear  in  Heaven       8io 
Expelled,  lead  of  all  from  thee,  Ingrate, 
In  place  thyfelf  fo'  high  above  thy  peers, 
Canft  thou  with  impious  obloquy  condemn 
The  juft  decree  of  God,  pronounc'd  and  fworn. 
That, to  his  only  Son^by  right  indued  815 

With  regal  fcepter,  every  foul  in  Heaven 
Shall  bend  the  knee,  and  in  that  honor  due 
CcMifefs  him  rightful  King?  unjuft,  thou  fay 'ft. 
Flatly  unjuft,  to  bind  with  laws  the  free. 
And  equal  over  equals  to  let  reign,  820 

One  over  all  with  unfucceeded  powcrr 
Shalt  thou  give  law  to  God;  fhalt  thou  difpute 
With  him  the  points  of  liberty,  who  made 
Thee  what  thou  art,  and  form'd  the  Pow'rs  of  Heaven 
Such  as  he  pleas'd,  and  circumfcrib*d  their  being? 
Yet^by  experience  taught, we  know  how  good,    826 
And  of  our  good,  and  of  our  dignity, 
How  provident  he  is?  how  far  from  thought 
To  make  us  lefs;  bent  rather  to  exalt 
Our  happy  ftate, under  one  head  more  near         830 
United.  But  to  grant  it  thee  unjuft, 
That  equal  over  equals  monarch  reign: 
Thyfelf  though  great  and  glorious,  doft  thou  count, 

Or 
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Or  all  angelic  nature  joined  in  one^ 

Equal  to  him,begotten  Son?  by  whom,  835 

As  by  his  Word,the  mighty  "Father  made 

All  things,  ev'n  thee;  and  all  the  Spi  rits  of  Heaven 

By  him  created  in  their  bright  degrees, 

Crown'd  them  with  glory  ,  and  to  their  glory  nam'd 

Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Powers, 

Effenrial  Pow'rs;  nor  by  his  resgn  obfcur'd,  841 

But  more  illuflrious  made;  fiiice.he  the  head* 

One  of  our  number ,thus  reduc'd, becomes; 

His  laws  our  laws",  all  honor  to  him  done 

Returns  our  own.  Ceafe  then  this  impious  rage,  845 

And  tempt  not  thefe;  but  haften  to  appeafe 

Th'incenfed  Father,  and  th'incenfed  Son, 

While  pardon  may  be  found, in  time  befought* 

So  fpake  the  fervent  Angel;  but  his  zeal 
None^feconded,  as  out  of  feafon  judg'd,  850 

Or  (iugular  and  rafli;  whereat  rejoiced 
Th'Apoftate,  and  more  haughty  thus  reply 'd» 
That  we  were  form'd  then  fay'ft  thou?  and  the  work 
Of  fecondary  hands,  by  talk  transferr'd 
From  Father  to  his  Son?  (Irange  point  and  new!  855 
Dodrin  which  we  would  know  whence  leam'd:  who  faw 
When  this  creation  was?  remember'ft  thou 
Thy  making,  while  the  Maker  gave  thee  being? 
We  know  no  time  when  we  were  not  as  now; 
Know  none  before  us,  felf-begot,  felf-rais'd,        860 
By  our  own  quick'ning  pow'r,  when  fatal  courfe   . 

Z  2  Had 
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Had  circled  his  full  orbj  the  birth  mature 
Of  this  our  native  Heav  n,  ethereal  fons. 
Our  puiffance  is  our  own;  our  own  right  hand 
Shall  teach  us  higheft  deeds,  by  proof  to  try        865 
Who  is  our  equal:  then  thou  (halt  behold 
.  Whether  by  fupplication  we  intend 
Addrefs,  and  to  begirt  th' almighty  throne 
Befeeching,or  befieging.  This  report, 
Thefe  tidings  carry  to  th' anointed  King;    -  870 

And  fly,  ere  evil  intercept  thy  flight. 

He  faid,  and  as  the  found  of  waters  deep^ 
Hoarfe  murmur  echo'd  to  his  words  applaufe 
Through  the  infinite  hofl;  nor  lefs  for  that 
The  flaming  Seraph^ fearlefs,  though  alone,  875 

Incompafs'd  round  with  foes,  thus  anfwerd  bold. 

O  alienate  from  God,  O  Spirit  accurs'd, 
Forfaken  of  all  good;  I  fee  thy  fall 
Determined,  and  thy  haplefs  crew  inyolv'd 
In  this  perfidious  fraud,  contagion  fpread  S^o 

Both  of  thy  crime  and  punifhment:  henceforth 
No  more  be  troubled  how  to  quit  the  yoke 
Of  God's  Mefliah;  thofe  indulgent  laws 
Will  not  be  now  vouchfaf  d;  other  decrees 
Againft  thee  are  gone  forth  without  recall;  885 

That  golden  fcepter,  which  thou  didft  reject. 
Is  now  an  iron  rod  to  bruife  and  break 
Thy  difobedience.  Well  thou  didft  advife, 
Yet  not  for  thy  advice,  or  threats,  I  fly 

'      Thefe 
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Thefe  wicked  tents  devoted;  left  the  wrath  890 

Impendent,  raging  into  fudden  flame, 

Diilinguifh  not:  for  foon  exped  to  feel 

His  thunder  on  thy  head,  devouring  fire. 

Then  who  created  thee  lamenting  learn. 

When  who  can  uncreate  thee  thou  fhalt  know.   895 

So  fpake  the  Seraph  Abdiel,  faithful  found 
Among  the  faithlefs,  faithful  only  he; 
Among  innumerable  falfe,  unmov'd, 
Unfhaken,  unfeduc'd,  unterrify'd. 
His  loyalty  he  kept,  his  love,  his  zeal;  900 

Nor  number,  nor  example  with  him  wrought 
To  fwerve  from  truth,  or  change  his  conftant  mind^ 
Though  fingle.    From  amidft  them  forth  he  pafs*d. 
Long  way  through  hoftile  fcorn;  which  he  fuflain'd 
Superior,  nor  of  violence  fear'd  ought;  905 

And, with  retorted  fcom^his  back  he  turn'd 
On  thofe  proud  tow'rs  to  fwift  deftrudion  doom'd. 


The  end  of  the  Fifth  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

Raphael  continues  to  relate  haw  Michael  and  Gabriel  were 

fent  forth  to  battel  againft  Satan  and  his  Angels.  Thejirjl 

fight  defcrib'd:  Satan  and  his  Powers  retire  under  night: 

He  calls  a  council,  invents  devUifh  engins,  which  in  ihefe- 

cond  days  fight  put  Michael  and  his  Angelf  to  fome  difor- 

der;  but  they  at  length  pulling  up  mountains  ovenuhelnid 

both  the  force  and  machines  of  Satan:  Yet  the  tumtdt  not 

fo  ending,  God  on  the  thirdday  fends  Meffiah his  Sonjor 

whom  he  had  refervd  the  glory  of  that  viBory:  He  in  the 

power  of  his  Father  coming  to  the  place,  and  caufmg  all 

his  legions  toflandfiiU  on  either  fide,  with  his  chariot  and 

thunder  driving  into  the  midft  of  his  enemies,  purfiiesthem 

unable  to  reffl  towards  the  wall  of  Heaven;  wJdch  open- 

'  ing^  they  leap  down  with  horror  and  confufwn  into  the 

place  of  punipiment  prepardforthem  intiie  deep:  Mejfwh 

returns  with  triumph  to  his  Father. 
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BOOK    VI. 


AL  L  night  the  dreadlefs  Angel^unpurfued, 
Through  Heav'n's  wide  champain  held  his  way; 
till  m^rn, 
Wak'd  by  th^ircling  hours,  with  rofy  hand 
Unbarr'd  the  gates  of  light.    There  is  a  cave^ 
Within  the  mount  of  God,  fall  by  his  throne,  5 

Where  light  and  darknefs^in  perpetual  round » 
Lodge,  and  diflodge  by  turns,  which  makes   through 
Grateful  viciflitude,  like  day  and  night;  (Heaven 

Light  iflues  forth,  and  at  the  other  door 
Obfequious  darknefs  enters,  till  her  hour  10 

To  veil  the  Heav'n,  though  darknefs  there  might  well 
Seem  twilight  here:  and  now  went  forth  the  mom, 
Such  as  in  higheft  Heav*n,  array 'd  in  gold 
Empyreal;  from  before  her  vanifh'd  night. 
Shot  through  with  orient  beams;  when  all  the  plain 
Cover'd  with  thick  imbattel'd  fquadrons  bright,      16 
Chariots  and  flaming  arms,  and  fiery  fleeds^ 
Refleding  blaze  on  blaze,  firft  met  his  view: 
War  he  perceiv'd,  war  in  procinA,  and  found 
Already  known  what  he  for  news  had  thought       20 

A  a  To 
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To  have  reported:    gladly  then  he  mix'd 
Among  thofe  friendly  Pow'r»,  who  him  receiv'd 
With  joy  and  acclamations  loud,  that  one. 
That  of  fo  many  myriads  fall'n,  yet  one 
Retum'd  not  loft:  On  to  the  facred  hill  25 

They  led  him^high  applauded,  and  prefent 
Before  the  feat  fupreme;   from  whence  a  voice, 
From  midft  a  golden  cloud,  thus  mild  was  heard. 

Servant  of  God,  well  done,  well  haft  thou  fought 
The  better  fight,  who  fingle  haft  maintained  30 

Againft  revolted  multitudes  the  cauf^t 
Of  truth,  in  word  mightier  than  they  in  arms; 
And  for  the  teftimony  of  truth  haft  borne 
Univerfal  reproach,  far  worfe  to- bear 
Than  violence;  for  this  was  all  thy  care  35 

To  ftand  approved  in  fight  of  God,  though  worlds 
Judg'd  thee  pervcrfe:  the  eafier  conqueft  now 
Remains  thee,  aided  by  this  hoft  of  friends, 
-Back  on  thy  foes  more  glorious  to  return 
Than  fcorn'd  thou  didft  depart;  and  to  fubdue     40 
By  force,  who  reafon  for  their  law  reftife. 
Right  reafon  for  their  law,  and  for  their  king 
Meffiah,  who  by  right  of  merit  reigns. 
Go  Michael^  of  celeftial  armies  prince. 
And  thou, in  military  prowefs  next,  45 

Gabriel,  lead  forth  to  battel  .thefe  my  fons 
Invincible?  lead  forth  my  armed  Saints^ 
By  thoufands  and  by  millions  rang'd  for  fight. 

Equal 
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Equal  in  number  to  that  Godlefs  crew 

Rebellious;  them  with  fire  and  hoftile  arms  50 

Fearlefs  aflault,  and  to  the  brow  of  Heaven 

Purfuing, drive  them  out  from  God  and  blifs 

Into  their  place  of  puni(hment,  the  gulf 

Of  Tartarus,  which  ready  opens  wide 

His  fiery  Chaos  to  receive  their  fall.  55 

So  fpake  the  fovran  voice,  and  clouds  began 
To  darken  all  the  hill,  and  fmoke  to  roll. 
In  dufky  wreaths,  reludant  flames,  the  fign 
Of  wrath  awak'd;  nor  with  left  dread  the  loud 
Ethereal  trumpet  from  on  high  'gan  blow:  60 

At  which  command  the  Powers  militant. 
That  flood  for  Heav  n,  in  mighty  quadrate  join*d 
Of  union  irreliftible,  mov'd  on 
In  filence  their  bright  legions,  to  the  found 
Of  inftrumental  harmony,  that  breath'd  65 

Heroic  ardor  to  adventrous  deeds 
Under  their  God-like  leaders,  in  the  caufe 
Of  God  and  his  Mefliah.    On  they  move 
Indiflblubly  fimi;  nor  obvious  hill. 
Nor  flrait  ning  vale,  nor  wood,  nor  flream  divides  70 
Their  perfe6l  ranks;  for  high  above  the  ground 
Their  march  was,  and  the  paflive  air  upbore 
Their  nimble  tread;  as  when  the  total  kind 
Of  birds,  in  orderly  array  on  wing, 
Came,fummon'd  .over  JEden^to  receive  75 

Their  names  of  thee;  fo  over  many  a  trad 

A  a  2  Of 
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Of  Heav'n  they  march'd,  and  many  a  province  wide 

Tenfold  the  length  of  this  terrene:  at  laft 

Far  in  th'  horizon,  to  the  north  .appear'd^ 

From  (kirt  to  fkirt,a  fiery  region,  ftretch'd  80 

In  battailious  afpe6l,  and  nearer  view 

Briftled  with  upright  beams  innumerable 

Of  rigid  fpears,  and  helmets  throng'd,  and  Ihields 

Various,  with  boaflfiil  argument  portray 'd, 

The  banded  Pow'rs  of  Satan  hading  on  85 

With  furious  expedition;  for  they  ween'd 

That  felf-fame  day  by  fight,  or  by  furprife. 

To  win  the  mount  of  God,  and  on  his  throne 

To  fet  the  envier  of  his  ftate,  the  proud 

Afpirer?  but  their  thoughts  prov'dfond  and  vain  90 

In  the  mid  way:  though  firange  to  uS  it  feem'd 

At  firft,  that  Angel  fhbuld  with  Angel  war. 

And  in  fierce  hofting  meet,  who  wont  to  meet 

So  oft  in  feftivals  of  joy  and  love 

Unanimous,  as  fons  of  one  great  fire,  95 

Hymning  th' eternal  Father:  but  the  fhout 

Of  battel  now  began,  and  ruChing  found 

Of  onfet  ended  foon  each  milder  thought. 

High  in  the  midft^ exalted  as  a  God, 

Th' Apoftate  in  his  fun-bright  chariot  fat,  100 

Idol  of  majefty  divine,  inclos'd 

With  flaming  Cherubim  and  golden  Cbields; 

Then  lighted  from  his  gorgeous  throne;  for  now 

Twixt  hoft  and  hoft  but  narrow  fpace  was  left, 

A 
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A  dreadful  interval,  and  front  to  front  105 

Prefented  flood  in  terrible  array 
Of  hideous  length:  before  the  cloudy  van. 
On  the  rough  edge  of  battel,ere  it  join'd, 
Satan,with  vafl  and  haughty  flrides  advanc'd , 
Came  towring,  arm'd  in  adamant  and  gold;  no 

Abdiel  that  fight  indur'd  not,  where  he  flood 
Among  the  mightieft,  bent  on  highefl  deeds; 
And  thus  his  own  undaunted  heart  explores. 

O  Heav'n!    that  fuch  refemblance  of  the  Highefl 
Should  yet  remain,  where  faith  and  realty  115 

Remain  not:  wherefore  fhouldnot  flrength  and  might 
There  fail, where  virtue  fails,  or  weakeft  prove 
Where  boldefl.?though  to  fight  unconquerable. 
His  puifTance,  trufling  in  th'  Almighty's  aid, 
I  mean  to  try,  whofe  reafon  I  have  try'd  120 

Unfound  and  falfer  nor  is  it  ought  but  juft. 
That  he  who  in  debate  of  truth  hath  won. 
Should  win  in  arms,  in  both  difputes  alike 
Vidor;  though  brutifh  that  contefl  and  foul. 
When  reafon  hath  to  deal  with  force,  yet  fo,  125 

Mofl  reafon  is, that  reafon  overcome. 

So  pondering,  and  from  his  armed  peers 
Forth  flepping  oppofit,  half  way  he  met 
His  daring  foe,  at  this  prevention  more 
Incens'd,  and  thus  fecurely  him  defy'd.  130 

Proud,  art  thou  met?  thy  hope  was  to  hav«  reach'd 
The  highth  of  thy  afpiring  unoppos'd, 

The 
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•The  throne  of  God  unguarded,  and  his  fide 
Abandoned  at  the  terror  of  thy  power, 
Or  potent  tongue:  fool,  not  to  think  how  vain     135 
Againft  th'Omnipotent  to  rife  in  arms; 
Who  out  of  fmalleft  things  could^without  end. 
Have  rais'd  inceflant  armies  to  defeat 
Thy  folly;  or  with  folitary  hand. 
Reaching  beyond  all  limit,  at  one  blow,  140 

Unaided^could  have  finifli'd  thee,  and  whelm'd 
Thy  legions  under  darknefs:  but  thou  feeft 
All  are  not  of  thy  train;  there  be  who  faith 
Prefer,  and  piety  to  God,  though  then 
To  thee  not  vifible,  when  I  alone  145 

Seem'd,in  thy  world,erroneous,to  diffent 
From  all:  my  fed  thou  feeft;  now  learn^too  late,' 
How  few  fometimes  may  know,  when  thoufands  err. 

Whom  the  grand  foe, with  fcornful  eye  afkance^ 
Thus  anfwer'd.     Ill  for  thee,  but  in  wiCh'd  hour  150 
Of  my  revenge,  firft  fought  for^thou  return'ft 
From  flight,  feditious  Angel,  to  receive 
Thy  merited  reward;  the  firft  affay 
Of  this  right  hand  provok'd;  Cnce  firft  that  tongue, 
Infpir'd  with  contradi6lion,durft  oppofe  155 

A  third  part  of  the  Gods,  in  fynod  met 
Their  deities  to  aflert?  who,  while  they  feel 
Vigor  divine  within  them,  can  allow 
Omnipotence  to  none.  But  well  thou  com'ft 
Before  thy  fellows,  ambitious  to  win  160 

From 
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From  me  fome  plume,  that  thy  fuccefs  may  fliow 

Deftradion  to  the  reft:  this  paufe  between, 

(Unanfwer  d  left  thou  boaft)  to  let  thee  know; 

At  firft  1  thought  that  Liberty  and  Heaven, 

To  heav'nly  fouls  had  been  all  one;  but  now      165. 

I  fee  that  moft^  through  floth^ad  rather  ferve, 

Miniftring  Spirits,  train 'd  up  in  feaft  and  fong; 

Such  haft  thou  arm'd,  the  minftrelfy  of  Heaven, 

Servility  with  freedom  to  contend, 

As  both  their  deeds  compared  this  day  fhall  prove. 

To  whom^in  brief,  thus  Abdiel  ftern  reply'd.    171 
Apoftate,  ftill  thou  err'ft,  nor  end  wilt  find 
Of  erring,  from  the  path  of  truth  remote: 
Unjuftly  thou  deprav'ft  it  with  the  name 
Of  fervitude,to  ferve  whom  God  ordains,  175 

Or  Nature;  God  and  Nature  bid  the  fame. 
When  he  who  rules  is  worthieft,  and  excels 
Them  whom  he  governs.    This  is  fervitude. 
To  ferve  th'unwife,  or  him  who  hath  rebelled 
Againft  his  worthier,  as  thine  now  ferve  theej      180 
Thyfelf  not  free,  but  to  thyfelf  inthrall'd; 
Yet  lewdly  dar'ftour  miniftring  upbraid. 
Reign  thou  in  Hell^thy  kingdom;  let  me  ferve. 
In  Heav  n,God  ever  bleft,  and  his  divine 
Behefts  obey,  worthieft  to  be  obey'd;  185 

Yet  chains  in  Hell,  not  realms  exped:  mean  while 
From  me  return'd,  as  erft  thou  faidft,  from  flight, 
This  greeting  on  thy  impious  creft  receive. 

So 
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So  faying,  a  noble  ftroke  he  lifted  high. 
Which  hung  not,  but  fo  fwift  with  tempefl  fell    190 
On  the  proud  creft  of  Satan,  that  no  fight. 
Nor  motion  of  fwift  thought,  lefs  could  his  (hield 
Such  ruin  intercept:  ten  paces  huge 
He  back  recoil'd;  the  tenth  on  bended  knee 
His  maffy  fpear  upftay'd;   as  if  on  earth  195 

Winds  under  ground,  or  waters  forcing  way. 
Sidelong  had  pufh^d  a  mountain  from  his  feat. 
Half  funk  with  all  his  pines.   Amazement  feis'd 
The  rebel  Thrones,  but  greater  rage  to  fee 
Thus  foil'd  their  mightieft;  ours  joy  fiU'd,  and  (hout, 
Prefage  of  vi6lory,  and  fierce  defire  201 

Of  battel:    whereat  Michael  bid  found 
Th' Arch- Angel  trumpet;  through  the  vaft  of  Heaven 
It  founded,  and  the  faithful  armies  rung 
Hofanna  to  the  High  eft:  nor  fiood  at  gaze  203 

The  adverfe  legions,  nor  lefs  hideous  join'd 
The  horrid  fhock:  now  ftorming  fury  rofe. 
And  clamor,fuch  as  heard  in  Heav'n  till  now 
Was  never;  arms  on  armour  clafhing^bray'd 
Horrible  difcord,  and  the  madding  wheels  210 

Of  brazen  chariots  rag'd;    dire  was  the  noife 
Of  conflict;    over  head  the  difmal  hifs 
Of  fiery  darts  in  flaming  volies  flew, 
And^ flying, vaulted  either  hoft  with  fire. 
So^under  fiery  cope,  together  rufh'd  215 

Both  battels  main,  with  ruinous  affault 

And 
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And  inextinguiftiable  rage;  all  Heaven 

Refounded,  and  had  Earth  been  then,  all  Earth 

Had  to  her  center  (hook.    What  wonder?   when 

Millions  of  fierce  encountring  Angels  fought        280 

On  either  fide,  the  lead  of  whom  could  wield 

Thefe  elements,  and  arm  him  with  the  force 

Of  all  their  regions:  how  much  more  of  power 

Army  againft  army  numberlefs  to  raife 

Dreadful  combuflion  warring,  and  difturb,  225 

Though  not  deftroy,  their  happy  native  feat; 

Had  not  th'  eternal  King  omnipotent, 

From  his  ftrong  hold  of  Heav'n^high  over-rul'd 

And  limited  their  might;  though  numbered  fuch 

As  each  divided  legion  might  have  feem'd  230 

A  numerous  hoft,-  in  ftrength  each  armed  hand 

A  legion;  led  in  fight^yet  leader  feem'd 

Each  warrior,  fingle  as  in  chief,  expert 

When  to  advance,  or  Hand,  or  turn  the  fway 

Of  battel;  open  when,  and  when  to  clofe  235 

The  ridges  of  grim  war:  no  thought  of  flight. 

None  of  retreat,  no  unbecoming  deed 

That  argued  fear;  each  on  himfelf  rely'd. 

As  only  in  his  arm  the  moment  lay 

Of  victory:  deeds  of  eternal,  fame  240 

Were  done,  but  infinite;  for  wide  was  fpread 

That  war  and  various;  fometimes  on  firm  ground 

A  {landing  fight-  then  foaring  on  main  wing 

Tormented  all  the  air;  all  air  feem'd  then 

B  b  Confliaing 
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Confli(5ling  fire:  long  time  in  even  fcale  245 

The  battel  hung;  till  Satan,  who  that  day 

Prodigious  pow'r  had  fliown,  and  met  in  arms 

No  equal,  ranging  through  the  dire  attack 

Of  fighting  Seraphim  confiis'd,  at  length 

Saw  where  the  fword  of  Michael  fmote,  and  feU'd  250 

Squadrons  at  once;  with  huge  two-handed  fway, 

Brandifh'd  aloft,  the  horrid  edge  came  down 

Wide  walling;  fuch  deftru<ftion  to  withftand 

He  hafted,  and  oppos'd  the  rocky  orb 

Of  tenfold  adamant,  his  ample  ftiield,  5555 

A  vaft  circumference:  At  his  approach 

The  great  Arch- Angel  from  his  warlike  toil 

Surceas'd;  and  glad,  as  hoping  here  to  end 

Inteftin  war  in  Heav'h,  th'  arch-foe  fubdu'd^ 

Or  captive  dragg'd  in  chains,  with  hoftile  frown,  260 

And  vifage  all  inflam'd^  firft  thus  began. 

Author  of  ev  il,  unknown  till  thy  revolt, 
Unham'd  in  Heav  n,  now  plenteous,  as  thou  feeft^ 
Thefe  a6ls  of  hateful  ftrife;  hateful  to  all. 
Though  heavieft^by  juft  meafure^on  thyfelf         265 
And  thy  adherents:  how  haft  thou  difturb'd 
Heav'n's  bleffed  peace,  and  into  nature  brought 
Mifery,  uncreated  till  the  crime 
Of  thy  rebellion?  how  haft  thou  inftill'd 
Thy  malice  into  thoufands,  once  upright  270 

And  faithful,  now  prov'd  falfe?  But  think  not  here 
To  trouble  holy  reft;  Heav'n  cafts  thee  out 

From 
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From  all  her  confines.    Heav'n,the  feat  of  blifs. 

Brooks  not  the  works  of  violence  and  war. 

Hence  then,  and  evil  go  with  thee  along,  275 

Thy  ofspring,  to  the  place  of  evil.  Hell, 

Thou  and  thy  wicked  crew^  there  mingle  broils. 

Ere  this  avenging  fword  begin  thy  doom. 

Or  fbme  more  fudden  vengeance,wing'd  from  God, 

Precipitate  thee  with  augmented  pain,  280 

So  fpake  the  prince  of  Angels;  to  whom  thus 
The  Adverfary.    Nor  think  thou  with  wind 
Of  aery  threats  to  awe,whom  yet  with  deeds 
Thou  canft  not.    Haft  thou  turn'd  the  leaft  of  thefe 
To  flight,  or  if  to  fall,  but  that  they  rife  285 

Unvanquifh'd^  eafier  to  tranfacEl  with  me 
That  thou  (houldft  hope,  imperious,  and  with  threats 
To  chafe  me  hence?  err  not  that  fo  (hall  end 
The  ftrife  which  thou  call'ft  evil,  but  we  ftile 
The  ftrife  of  glory;  which  we  mean  to  win,         290 
Or  turn  this  Heav  n  itfelf  into  the  Hell 
Thou  fablefti  here  however  to  dwell  frtre. 
If  not  to  reign:  mean  while  thy  utmoft  force. 
And  join  him  nam'd  Almighty  to  thy  aid, 
I  fly  not,  but  have  fought  thee  far  and  nigh.        295 

They  ended  parle,  and  both  addrefs'd  for  fight 
Unfpeakable;  for  who,  though  with  the  tongue 
Of  Angels,  can  relate,  or  to  what  things 
Liken  on  earth  confpicuous,  that  may  lift 
Human  imagination  to  fuch  highth  300 

Bb  2  Of 
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Of  Godlike  pow'r?  for  likeft  Gods  they  feem'd, 

Stood  they,  or  mov'd;  in  ftature,  motion,  arms. 

Fit  to  decide  the  empire  of  great  Heaven. 

Now  wav'd  their  fiery  fwords,  and  in  the  air 

Made  horrid  circles;  two  broad  funs^their  (hields^  305 

Blaz'd  oppofit,  while  expectation  flood 

In  horror;  from  each  hand  with  fpeed  retired. 

Where  erft  was  thickeft  fight,  th'  angelic  throng. 

And  left  large  field,  unfafe  within  the  wind 

Of  fuch  commotion;  fuch  as,  tafet  forth  jfo 

Great  things  by  fmall,  if  nature's  concord  broke. 

Among  the  conftellations  war  were  fprung. 

Two  planets^rufliing  from  afped  malign. 

Of  fierceft  oppofition^in  mid  (ky  314 

Should  combat,  and  their  jarring  fpheres  confound. 

Together  both  with  next  to  almighty  arm 

Uplifted  imminent,  one  ftroke  they  aim'd 

That  might  determin,  and  not  need  repeat. 

As  not  of  pow'r  at  once;  nor  odds  appeared 

In  might  orfwift  prevention:  but  the  fword        320 

Of  Michael  from  the  armoury  of  God 

Was  giv'n  him  tempered  fo,  that  neither  keen 

Nor  folid  might  refill  that  edge:  it  met 

The  fword  of  Satan  with  fteep  force  to  fn»te 

Defcending,  and  in  half  cut  fheer;  nor  ftay'd,      325 

But  with  fwift  wheel  reverfe,  deep  entring.fliar'd 

All  his  right  fide:  then  Satan  firft  knew  pain> 

And  writh'd  him  to  and  fro,convolv'd;  fo  fore 

The 


Book  VL     PARADISE  LOST.     193 

The  griding  fwordVkh  difcontinuous  wound 
Pafs'd  through  him:  but  th'  ethereal  fubftance  clos'd^ 
Not  long  divifible;  and  from  the  gafli  331 

A  dream  of  neda  rous  humor  iJQTuing  flow'd 
Sanguin,  fut:h  as  celeftial  Spi  rits  may  bleed. 
And  all  his  armour  ftain'd^ere  while  fo  bright. 
Forthwith,ori  all  fides  ^to  his  aid  was  run  335 

By  Angels  many  and  ftrong,  who  interpos'd 
Defenfe;  while  others  bore  him  on  their  fhields 
Back  to  his  chariot,  where  it  flood  retir'd 
From  off  the  files  of  war;  there  they  him  laid, 
Gnafliing  for  anguifli,and  defpite,and  fliame,       340 
To  find  himfelf  not  matchlefs;  and  his  pride 
Humbled  by  fuch  rebuke,  fo  far  beneath 
His  confidence  to  equal  God  in  power. 
Yet  foon  he  heal'd;  for  Spirits  that  live  throughout 
Vital  in  every  part,  not  as  frail  man  345 

In  entrails,  heart  or  head,  liver  or  reins. 
Cannot  but  by  annihilating  die; 
Nor  in  their  liquid  texture  mortal  wound 
Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  air: 
AU  heart  they  live,  all  head,  all  eye,  all  ear,         350 
All  intelle6l,  all  fenfe;  and  as  they  pleafe, 
They  limb  themfelves,  and  color,  Ihape  or  fize 
Affume,  as  likes  them  beft,  condenfe  or  rare. 

Mean  while, in  other  parts,like  deeds  deferv'd 
Memorial,  where  the  might  of  Gabriel  fought,       355 
And  with  fierce  enfigns  pierc'd  the  deep  array 

Of 
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Of  Moloch  furious  king;  who  him  defy'd, 

And  at  his  chariot  wheels  to  drag  him  bound 

Threaten'd,  nor  from  the  Holy  One  of  Heaven 

Refrain'd  his  tongue  blafphemous;  but  anon^       360 

Down  cloven  to  the  wafte,  with  (battered  arms. 

And  uncouth  pain^fled,bellowing.    On  each  wing 

Uriel  and  Raphael  his  vaunting  foe. 

Though  huge,  and  in  a  rock  of  diamond  arm'd,    ^ 

Vanquifli'd  Adramelech,  and  Afmadai,  365 

Two  potent  Thrones,  that  to  be  lefs  than  Gods 

Difdain'd,  but  meaner  thoughts  learn'd  in  their  flight, 

Mangled  with  ghafUy  wounds  through  plate  and  mail. 

Nor  flood  unmindful  Abdiel  to  annoy 

The  atheift  crew,  but  with  redoubled  blow  370 

Ariel  and  Arioch,  and  the  violence 

Of  Ramiel^fcorch'd  and  blafted, overthrew. 

I  might  relate  of  thoufands,  and  their  names 

Eternize  here  on  earth;  but  thofe  eled 

Angels,  contented  with  their  fame  in  Heaven,      375 

Seek  not  the  praife  of  men:  the  other  fort. 

In  might  though  wondrous, and  in  ads  of  war. 

Nor  of  renown  lefs  eager,  yet  by  doom 

Cancel'd  from  Heav'n  and  facred  memory, 

Namelefs  in  dark  oblivion  let  them  dwell-  380 

For  ftrength  from  truth  divided^and  from  juft, 

lUaudable,  nought  merits  but  difpraife 

And  ignominy,-  yet  to  glory  afpires 

Vain  glorious,  arid  through  infamy  feeks  fame: 

Therefore 
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Therefore  eternal  (ilence  be  their  doom.  385 

And  now, their  mightieft  quell*d,  the  battel  fwerv'd^ 
With  many  an  inroad  gor'd;  deformed  rout 
Enter'd,  and  foul  diforder;   all  the  ground 
With  fhiver'd  armour  ftrown^  and  on  a  heap 
Chariot  and  charioteer  lay  overtum'd,  590 

And  fiery  foaming  fteeds;  what  flood,  recoil'd 
O  er-wearied,  through  the  faint  Satanic  hoft, 
Defenfive  fcarce,  or  with  pale  fear  furpris'd? 
Then  firft  with  fear  furpris'd.and  fenfe  of  pain, 
Red  ignominious;  to  fuch  evil  brought  395 

By  fin  of  difobedience?  till  that  hour 
Not  liable  to  fear,  or  flight,or  pain. 
Far  otherwife  th'  inviolable  Saints 
In  cubic  phalanx  firm  advanced  entire, 
Invulnerable,  impenetrably  arm'd;  400 

Such  high  advantages  their  innocence 
Gave  them  above  their  foes,  not  to  have  finn'd, 
Not  to  have  difobcyd;  in  fight  they  ftood 
Unwearied,  unobnoxious  to  be  pain'd  404 

By  wound,  though  from  their  place  by  violence  mov'd. 

Now  night  her  courfe  began,  and  over  Heaven 
Inducing  darknefs,  grateful  truce  impos'd. 
And  filence  on  the  odious  din  of  war: 
Under  her  cloudy  covert  both  retir'd, 
Vidor  and  vanquifh'd:  on  the  foughten  field      410 
Michael  and  his  Angels  prevalent 
Incamping,  plac'd  in  guard  their  watches  round, 

Cherubic 
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Cherubic  waving  fires:  on  th'  other  part 

Satan  with  his  rebellious  difappear'd, 

Far  in  the  dark  diflodg'd;  and  void  of  reft,  415 

His  potentates  to  council  calVd  by  night; 

And  in  the  midft  thus,undifmay'd,began. 

O  now  in  danger  try'd,  now  known  in  arms 
Not  to  be  overpow'rd.  Companions  dear, 
Found  worthy  not  of  liberty  alone,  420 

Too  mean  pretence,  but  what  we  more  affe6l. 
Honor,  dominion,  glory,  and  renown; 
Who  have  fuftain'd  one  day  in  doubtful  fight, 
(And  if  one  day,  why  not  eternal  days?) 
What  Heaven's  Lord  had  pow'rfuUeft  to  fend      525 
Againft  us  from  about  his  throne,  and  judg'd 
Sufficient  to  fubdue  us  to  his  will; 
But  proves  not  fo:  then  fallible,  it  feems, 
Of  future  we  may  deem  him,  though  till  now 
Omnifcient  thought.  True  is,  lefs  firmly  arm'd,  430 
Some  difadvantage  we  indur'd,and  pain. 
Till  now  not  known,  but  known  as  foon  contemn 'd; 
Since  now  we  find  this  out  empyreal  form 
Incapable  of  mortal  injury, 

Imperifhable,  and  though  pierc'd  with  wound,    435 
Soon  clofing,  and  by  native  vigor  heal'd. 
Of  evil  then  fo  fmall^as  eafy  think 
The  remedy;  perhaps  more  valid  arms. 
Weapons  more  violent,  when  next  we  meet^ 
May  ferve  to  better  us,  and  worfe  our  foes,         440 

Or 
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Or  equal  what  between  us  made  the  odds, 

In  nature  none:  if  other  hidden  caufe 

Left  ihem  fuperior,  while  we  can  prefervc 

Unhurt  our  minds,and.underflanding  found, 

Due  fearch  and  confultation  will  difclofe.  445 

He  fat;    and  in  th'affembly  next  upftood 
Nifroch,  of  Principalities  the  prime; 
As  one  he  flood  efcap'd  from  cruel  fight. 
Sore  toil'd,  his  riven  arms  to  havoc  hewn; 
And^cloudy  in  afped^thus  anfw'ring  fpake.  450 

Deliverer  from  new  Lords,  leader  to  free 
Enjoyment  of  our  right,as  Gods;    yet  hard 
For  Gods,  and  too  unequal  work  we  find, 
Againd  unequal  arms  to  fight  in  pain, 
Againft  unpain'd,  impaffive;  from  which  evil      455 
Ruin  muft  needs  enfue;    for  what  avails 
Valor  or  ftrength,  though  matchlefs,  quell'd  with  pain 
Which  all  fubdues,  and  makes  remifs  the  hands 
Of  mightieft?  Senfe  of  pleafure  we  may  well 
Spare  out  ot  life  perhaps,  and  not  repine,  460 

But  live  content,  which  is  the  calmeft  life: 
But  pain  is  perfect  mifery,  the  worft 
Of  evils,  and  excelfive,  overturns 
All  patience.     He  who,  therefore,  can  invent 
With  what  more  forcible  we  may  offend  465 

Our  yet  unwounded  enemies,  or  arm 
Ourfelves  with  like  defenfe,  to  me  deferves 
No  lefs  than  for  deliverance  what  we  owe, 

G  c  Whereto 
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Whereto,with  look  compos*d,Satah  reply 'd. 
Not  uninvented  that,  which  thou  aright  470 

Believ'ft  fo  main  to  our  fuccefs,  I  bring. 
Which  of  us, who  beholds  the  bright  furiace 
Of  this  ethereous  mold  whereon  we  fland. 
This  continent  of  fpacious  Heav'n,  adom'd 
With  plant,  fruit,  flow'r  ambrolial,  gems  and  gold; 
Whofe  eye  fo  fuperficially  furveys  476 

Thefe  things,  as  not  to  mind  from  whence  they  grow 
Deep  under  ground,  materials  dark  and  crude, 
Of  fpiritous  and  fiery  fpume,  till  touch'd 
With  Heaven's  ray, and  temper'd,they  (hoot  forth  480 
So  beauteous,  opening  to  the  ambient  light? 
Thefe  in  their  dark  nativity  the  deep 
Shall  yield  us,pregnant  with  infernal  flame; 
Which  into  hollow  engins,long  and  round, 
Thick-ramm'd,  at  th' other  bore, with  touch  of  fire 
Dilated  and  infuriate,  fhall  fend  forth  486 

From  far, with  thundering  noife,among\our  foes 
Such  implements  of  mifchief,  as  fhall  oafh 
To  pieces,  and  o'erwhelm  whatever  ftands 
Adverfe;  that  they  fliall  fear  we  have  difarm'd    490 
The  Thund'rer  of  his  only  dreaded  bolt. 
Nor  long  (hall  be  our  labor;  yet  ere  dawn. 
Effect  (hall  end  our  wifli.    Mean  while  revive; 
Abandon  fear;  to  flrength  and  counfel  join'd 
Think  nothing  hard?  much  lefs  to  be  defpair'd.    495 
He  ended,  and  his  words  their  drooping  chear 

In- 
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Inlighten'd,  and  their  languifh'd  hope  reviv'd. 

Th'invention  all  admir'd,  and  each,  how  he 

To  be  th'inventor  mifs'd;    fo  eafy*  it  feem'd         499 

Once  found,   which  yet^unfound.  mod  would  have 

Impoffible:   yet  haply  of  thy  race,  (thought 

In  future  days,  if  malice  fliould  abound, 

Some  one,  intent  on  mifchief,  or  infpir'd 

With  devilifh  machination,  might  devife 

Like  inftrument  to  plague  the  fons  of  men  503 

For  (in,  on  war  and  mutual  flaughter  bent. 

Forthwith  from  council  to  the  work  they  flew; 

None  arguing  flood;    innumerable  hands 

Were  ready;  in  a  moment  up  they  tum'd 

Wide  the  celeflial  foil,  and  faw  beneath  510 

Th  originals  of  nature  in  their  crude 

Conception;    fulphurous  and  nitrous  foam 

They  found,  they  mingled,  and  with  fubtle  art, 

Conco61ed,andadufled,they  reduc'd 

To  blackefl  erain,  and  into  ftore  conveyed:  515 

Part  hidden  veins  digged  up  (nor  hath  this  earth 

Entrails  unlike)  of  mineral  and  flone. 

Whereof  to  found  their  engins,and  their  balls 

Of  milEve  ruin;  part  incentive  reed 

Provide,  pernicious  with  one  touch  to  fire.  520 

So  all^ere  day-fpring,  under  confcious  night. 

Secret  they  finiih'd;  and  in  order  fet, 

•Widi  filent  circumfpeAion^unefpy'd. 

Now  when  fair  mom  orient  in  Heav  n  appeared, 

C  c   2  Up 
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Up  rofe  the  vi61or  Angels,  and  to  arms  525 

The  matin  trumpet  fung:  in  arms  they  flood 
Of  golden  panoply,  refulgent  hoft, 
Soon  banded;  others  from  the  dawning  hills 
Xx)ok'd  round,  and  fcouts  each  coaft  light-armed  fcour, 
Each  quarter,  to  defcry  the  diftant  foe,  530 

Where  lodg'd,  or  whither  fled,  or  if  for  fight, 
In  motion  or  in  halt:  him  foon  they  met 
Under  fpread  enfigns  moving  nigh,  in  flow 
But  firm  battalion;  back  with  fpeedieft  fail 
Zophiel,  of  Cherubim  the  fwifteft  wing,    .  535 

Came  flying,  and  in  mid  air  aloud  thus  cry'd. 

Arm,  Warriors,  arm  for  fight;  the  foe  at  hand. 
Whom  fled  we  thought,  will  fave  us  long  purfuit 
This  day;  fear  not  his  flight;  fo  thick  a  cloud 
He  comes,  and  fettled  in  his  face  I  fee  540 

Sad  refolution  and  fecure:  let  each 
His  adamantin  coat  gird  well,  and  each 
Fit  well  his  helm,  gripe  faft  his  orbed  fliield. 
Borne  ev'n  or  high;  for  this  day  will  pour  down. 
If  I  conjecture  ought,  no  drizling  ftiower,  545 

But  rattling  ftorm  of  arrows  barb'd  with  fire. 

So  warn'd  he  them  aware  themfelves,  and  foon 
In  order,  quit  of  all  impediment; 
Inftant  ^without  difturb,  they  took  alarm, 
And  onward  move  imbattel'd:  when  behold,       550 
Not  diftant  far,  with  heavy  pace,  the  foe 
Approaching  grofs  and  huge,  in  hollow  cube 

Training 
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Training  his  devilifh  enginry,  impal'd 

On  every  fide  with  fliadowing  fquadrons  deep. 

To  hide  the  fraud.    At  interview  both  flood  555 

A  while;  but  fuddenly  at  head  appeared 

Satan,  and  thus  was  heard  commanding  loud. 

Vanguard,  to  right  and  left  the  front  unfold; 
That  all  may  fee  who  hate  us,  how  we  feek 
Peace  and  compofure,  and  with  open  breaft         560 
Stand  ready  to  receive  them,  if  they  like    • 
Our  overture,  and  turn  not  back  perverfe; 
But  that  I  doubt;  however  witnefs  Heaven, 
Heav  n  witnefs  thou  anon,  while  we  difcharge 
Freely  our  part;  ye  who  appointed  ftand,  565 

Do  as  you  have  in  charge,  and  briefly  touch 
What  we  propound,  and  loud,  that  all  may  hear. 

So  fcofiing^in  ambiguous  words,  he  fcarce 
Had  ended;  when  to  right  and  left  the  front 
Divided,  and  to  either  flank  retir'd:  570 

Which  to  our  eyes  difcover'd,  new  and  ftrange, 
A  triple  mounted  row  of  pillars, laid 
On  wheels  (for  like  to  pillars  moft  they  feemd. 
Or  hoUow'd  bodies  made  of  oak  or  fir, 
With  branches  lopt,  in  wood  or  mountain  fell'd)  575 
Brafs,  iron,  ftony  mold,  had  not  their  mouths 
With  hideous  orifice  gap'd  on  us  wide, 
Portending  hollow  truce:  at  each  behind 
A  Seraph  flood,  and  in  his*  hand  a  reed 
Stood  waving^tipt  with  fire;  while  we  fufpenfe,    580 

Col- 
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CoUei^d  flood  within  our  thoughts  amus*d| 
.  Not  long,  for  fudden  all  at  once  their  reeds 
Put  forth,  and  to  a  narrow  vent  apply 'd 
With  niceft  touch.    Immediate  in  a  flame,  584 

But  foon  obfcur*d  with  fmoke,  all  Heav  n  appeared, 
From  thofe  deep  throated  engins  belch'd,  whofe  roar 
Imbowel'd  with  outrageous  noife  the  air. 
And  all  her  entrails  tore,  difgorging  foul 
Their  devilifh  glut,  chain'd  thunderbolts^  and  hail 
Of  iron  globes;  which  on  the  vi6lor  hoft  590 

LeveFd,  with  fuch  impetuous  fury  fmote. 
That  whom  they  hit,  none  on  their  feet  might  fland 
Though  flanding  elfe  as  rocks,  but  down  they  fell 
By  thoufands,  Angel  on  Arch-Angel  roU'd; 
The  fooner  for  their  arms;  unarm'd  they  might  595 
Have  ealily,as  Spirits  ^evaded  fwift 
-By  quick  contraction   or  remove;  but  now 
Foul  diflipation  follow'd,and  forc'd  rout; 
Nor  ferv'd  it  to  relax  their  ferried  files- 
What  fhouki  they  do?   if  on  they  rufh'd,  repulfe6oo 
Repeated,  and  indecent  overthrow 
Doubled,  would  render  them  yet  more  defpis'd, 
And  to  their  foes  a  laughter;   for  in  view 
Stood  rank'd  of  Seraphim  another  row, 
In  poflure  to  difplode  their  fecond  tire  603 

Of  thunder:    back  defeated  to  return 
They  worfe  abhorr'd.    Satan  beheld  their  plight, 
And  to  his  mates  thus^in  derifion,call'd. 

.    O 
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O  Friends,  why  "come  not  on  thefe  viAors  proud? 
Ere  while  they  fierce  were  coming;  and  when  we, 
To  entertain  them  feir^with  open  front,  611 

And  bread  (what  could  we  more?)  propounded  terms 
Of  compofition,  ftrait  they  chang'd  their  minds. 
Flew  oflF,  and  into  flrange  vagaries  fell. 
As  they  would  dance;    yet  for  a  dance  they  feem'd 
Somewhat  extravagant  and  wild,  perhaps  616 

For  joy  of  offer 'd  peace:  but  I  fuppofe. 
If  oiir  propofals  once  again  wer^  heard. 
We  (hould  compel  them  to  a  quick  refult- 

To  whom  thus  Belial,in  hkegamefomemood^Gao 
Leader,  the  terms  we  fent  were  t6rms  of  weight. 
Of  hard  contents,  and  full  of  force  ,urg'd  home; 
Such,  as  we  might  perceive,  amus'd  them  all, 
!And  ftumbled  many;  who  receives  them  right. 
Had  need/romhead  to  foot, well  underftand;       625 
Not  underllood,  this  gift  they  have  befides. 
They  fliow  us  when  our  foes  walk  not  upright. 

So  they  among  themfelves,in  pleafantvein. 
Stood  fcoflBng;  highten.'d  in  their  thoughts  beyond 
All  doubt  of  victory;    eternal  might  63b 

To  match  with  their  inventions  they  prefiim'd 
So  eafy ,  and  of  his  thunder  made  a  fcorn. 
And  all  his  hoft  derided,  while  they  ftood 
A  while  in  trouble:  but  they  ftood  not  long; 
Rage  prompted  them  at  length,  and  found  them  arms 
Againft  fuch  hellifti  mifchief  fit  to  oppofe.  636 

Forthwith 
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Forthwitlv  (behold  the  excellence,  the  power. 
Which  God  hath  in  his  mighty  Angels  plac'd) 
Their  arms  away  they  threw,  and  to  the  hills^ 
(For  Earth  hath  this  variety  from  Heaven,  640 

Of  pleafure  fituate  in  hill  and  dale) 
Light  as  the  lightning  glimpfe  they  ran,  they  flew; 
From  their  foundations^looffiing  to  and  fro. 
They  pluck'd  the  feated  hills  with  all  their  load. 
Rocks,  waters,  woods,  and  by  the  fhaggy  tops    645 
Up-lifting  borfe  them  in  their  hands:   Amaze, 
Be  fure,  and  terror  feis'd  the  rebel  hoft. 
When  coming  towards  them  fo  dread  they  faw 
The  bottom  of  the  mountains  upward  turn'd; 
Till  on  thofe  curfed  engins  triple-row  650 

They  faw  them  whelm'd,  and  all  their  confidence 
Under  the  weight  of  mountains  buried  deep; 
Themfelves  invaded  next,  and  on  their  heads 
Main  promontories  flung,  which  in  the  air  654 

Came  (hadowing,  andopprefs'd  whole  legions  arm 'd; 
Their  armour  help 'd  their  harm,  crufli'd  in  and  bruis'd 
Into  their  fubftance  pent,  which  wrought  them  pain 
Implacable,  and  many  a  dolorous  groan, 
Long  ftrugling  underneath,  ere  they  could  wind 
Out  of  fuch  prison,  though  Spi*rits  of  pureft  light, 
Pureft  at'firft,  now  grofs  by  finning  grown.  661 

The  reft  in  imitation  to  like  arms 
Betook  them,  and  the  neighb'ring  hills  uptore; 
So  hills  amid  the  air  encountered  hills, 

Hurl'd 
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Hurl'd  to  and  fro  with  jaculation  dire,  665 

That  under  ground  they  fought  in  difmal  fhade; 

Infernal  noife;  war  feem'd  a  civil  game 

To  this  uproar;  horrid  confufion  heap'd 

Upon  confufion  rofe:  and  now  all  Heaven 

Had  gone  to  wrack,  with  ruin  overfpread,  670 

Had  not  th'almighty  Father,  where  he  fits 

Shrin'd  in  his  fan6luary  of  Heav'n  fecure, 

Confiilting  on  the  fum  of  things,  forefeen 

This  tumult,  and  permitted  all,  advis'd: 

That  his  great  purpofe  he  might  fo  fulfil,  675 

To  honor  his  anointed  Son^aveng'd 

Upon  his  enemies,  and  to  declare 

All  pow'r  on  him  transferr'd:  whence  to  his  Son, 

Th'affeffor  of  his  throne, he  thus  began. 

Effulgence  of  my  glory.  Son  belov'd,  680 

Son  in  whofe  face  invifible  is  beheld 
Vifibly,  what  by  deity  I  am. 
And  in  whofe  hand  what  by  decree  I  do. 
Second  Omnipotence,  two  days  are  paft. 
Two  days,  as  we  compute  the  days  of  Heaven,  685 
Since  Michael  and  his  Pow'rs  went  forth  to  tame 
Thefe  difobedient:  fore  hath  been  their  fight. 
As  likelieft  was,  when  two  fuch  fods  met  arm'd; 
For  to  themfelves  I  left  them,  and  thou  know'ft. 
Equal  in  their  creation  they  were  form'd,  690 

.  Save  what  fin  hath  impair'd,  which  yet  hath  wrought 
Infenfibly,  for  I  fufpend  their  doom; 

D  d  Whence 
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Whence  in  perpetual  fight  they  needs  muft  laft 
Endlefs,  and  no  folution  will  be  found: 
War^wearied^ath  perform'd  what  war  can  do,    695 
And  to  diforder'd  rage  let  loofe  the  reins, 
With  mountains  as  with  weapons  arm'd,  which  makes 
Wild  work  in  Heav  n,  and  dange  rous  to  the  main. 
Two  days  are  therefore  pall,  the  third  is  thine; 
For  thee  I  have  ordain'd  it,  and  thus  far  700 

Have  fuffer'd,  that  the  glory  may  be  thine 
Of  ending  this  great  wgir^  fince  none  but  Thou 
Can  end  it.     Into  thee  fuch  virtue  and  grace 
Immenfe  I  have  transfus'd,  that  all  may  know. 
In  Heav'n  and  Hell,  thy  pow'r  above  compare;    705 
And  this  perverfe  commotion  governed  thus. 
To  manifeft  thee  worthieft  to  be  Heir 
Of  all  things?  to  be  Heir  and  to  be  King 
By  facred  undion,  thy  deferved  right. 
Go  then,  thou  Mightieft^in  thy  Father's  might,     710 
Afcend  my  chariot,  guide  the  rapid  wheels 
That  fhake  Heav'n's  bafis,  bring  forth  all  my  war, 
My  bow  and  thunder,  my  almighty  arms 
Gird  on,  and  fword  upon  thy  puiffant  thigh; 
Purfue  thefe  fons  of  darknefs,  drive  them  out       715 
From  all  Heav  n's  bounds  into  the  utter  deep: 
There  let  them  learn,  as  likes  them,  to  defpife 
•  God  and  Mefliah  his  anointed  king. 

He  faid,  and  on  his  Son, with  rays  dired. 
Shone  full;  he  all  his  Father   full  exprefs'd,         720 

Ineffably 
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Ineffably  into  his  face  receiv'd; 

And  thus  the  filial  Godhead  anfw  ring  fpake. 

O  Father,  O  Supreme  of  Heav'nly  Thrones, 
Firft,  Higheft,  Holieft,  Beft,  thou  always  feek'ft 
To  glorify  thy  Son,  I  always  thee,  725 

As  is  moft  juft;  this  I  my  glory  account. 
My  exaltation,  and  my  whole  delight. 
That  thou  in  me  well  pleas'd,  declar'ft  thy  will 
FulfiU'd,  which  to  fulfil  is  all  my  blifs. 
Scepter  and  pow'r,  thy  giving,  I  aflfume?  730 

And  gladlier  fhall  refign,  when^in  the  end. 
Thou  (halt  be  all  in  all,  and  I  in  thee 
For  ever,  and  in  me  all  whom  thou  lov'll: 
But  whom  thou  hat'fl,  I  hate,  .and  can  put  on 
Thy  terrors,  .as  I  put  thy  mildnefs  on,  735 

Image  of  thee  in  all  things;  and  fhall  foon, 
Arm'd  with  thy  might,  rid  Heav'n  of  thefe  rebell'd. 
To  their  prepared  ill  manfion  driven  down. 
To  chains  of  darknefs,  and  th'undying  worm, 
That  from  thy  jufl  obedience  could  revolt,  740 

Whom  to  obey  is  happinefs  entire. 
Then  fhall  thy  Saints  unmix'd,  and  from  th'  impure 
Far  feperate,  circling  thy  holy  mount 
Unfeigned  Halleluiahs  to  thee  fmg,  ' 
Hymns  of  high  praife,  aijd  I  among  them  chief.  745 

So  faid,  he, o'er  his  fcepter  bowing,  rofe 
From  the  right  hand  of  glory  where  he  fat; 
And  the  third  facred  morn  began  to  fhine, 

D  d  2  Dawning 
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Dawning  through  Heav'n:  forth  rufli'd;with  whirlwind 

The  chariot  of  paternal  Deity,  (found, 

Flafhing  thick  flames,  wheel  within  wheel  undrawn, 

Itfelf  inftin6l  with  Spirit,  but  convoy 'd 

By  four  Cherubic  fhapes;  four  faces  each 

Had  wondrous;  as  with  liars  their  bodies  all. 

And  wings  were  fet  with  eyes;  with  eyes  the  wheels 

Of  beril,  and  carreering  fires  between;  756 

Over  their  heads  a  cryftal  firmament. 

Whereon  a  faphir  throne,  inlaid  with  pure 

Amber,  and  colors  of  the  fhow'ry  arch. 

He^n  celeftial  panoply  all  arm'd  760 

Of  radiant  Urim,  work  divinely  wrought, 

Afcended;  at  his  right  hand  vi6lory 

Sat  eagle-wing'd;  befide  him  hung  his  bow 

And  quiver, with  three-bolted  thunder  ftor'd,* 

And  from  about  him  fierce  effufion  roU'd  765 

Of  fmoke^and  bickering  flame,and  fparkles  dire: 

Attended  with  ten  thoufand  thoufand  Saints, 

He  onward  came,  far  off  his  coming  ftione; 

And  twenty  thoufand  (I  their  number  heard) 

Chariots  of  God,  half  on  each  hand  were  feen:   770 

He  on  the  wings  of  Cherub  rode  fublime. 

On  the  cryflalliil  fky,  in  faphir  thron'd, 

lUuftrious  far  and  wide?  but  by  his  own 

Firft  feen;  them  unexpected  joy  furpris'd. 

When  the  great  enfign  of  Meffiah  blaz'd  775 

Aloft^by  Angels  borne,  his  fign  in  Heav'n; 

Under 
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Under  whofe  condud  Michael  foon  rediic'd 

His  anny,  circumfus'd  on  either  wing* 

Under  their  Head  imbodied  all  in  one. 

Before  him  pow'r  divine  his  way  prepar'd;  780 

At  his  command  th'  uprooted  hills  retired 

Each  to  his  place;  they  heard  his  voice,  and  went 

Obfequious;  Heav'n  his  wonted  face  renew'd; 

And  with  frefh  flow'rets  hill  and  valley  fmil'd. 

This  faw  his  haplefs  foes,but  flood  obdur*d,         785 

And  to  rebellious  fight  rallied  their  Powers 

Infenfate;  hope  conceiving  from  defpair. 

In  heav  nly  Spi  rits  could  fuch  perverfenefs  dwell? 

But  to  convince  the  proud  what  figns  avail, 

Or  wonders  move  th' obdurate  to  relent?  790 

They,  hardened  more  by  what  might  moft  reclame, 

Grieving  to  fee  his  glory,  at  the  fight 

Took  envy;  and  afpiring  to  his  highth. 

Stood  reimbatterd  fierce;  by  force  or  fraud 

Weening  to  profper,  and  at  length  prevail  795 

Againfi  God  and  Meffiah,  or  to  fall 

In  univerfal  ruin  laft;  and  now 

To  final  battel  drew,  difdaining  flight. 

Or  faint  retreat;  when  the  great  Son  of  God 

To  all  his  hoft,on  either  hand, thus  fpake.  800 

Stand  ftill  in  bright  an  ay,  ye  Saints,  here  ftand 
Ye  Angels  arm'd,  this  day  from  battel  reft; 
Faithful  hath  been  your  warfare,  and  of  God 
Accepted;  fearlefs  in  his  righteous  caufe, 

And 
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And  as  ye  have  received,  fo  have  ye  done  805 

Invincibly;  but  of  this  curfed  crew 

The  punifliment  to  other  hand  belongs;. 

Vengeance  is  his,  or  whofe  he  fole  appoints: 

Number  to  this  day's  work  is  not  ordain'd 

Nor  multitude;  ftand  only,  and  behold  810 

God's  indignation  on  thefe  Godlefs  pour'd 

By  me;  not  you  but  me  they  have  defpis'd. 

Yet  envied;  againft  me  is  all  their  rage, 

Becaufe  the  Father,  t  whom  in  Heav  n  fupreme 

Kingdom  and  pow'r  and  glory  appertains,  815 

Hath  honor'd  me  according  to  his  will. 

Therefore  to  nie  their  doom  he  hath  aflign'd; 

That  they  may  have  their  wifti,  to  try  with  me  • 

In  battel  which  the  ftronger  proves,  they  all. 

Or  I  alone  againll  them;  fince  by  ftrength  820 

They  meafure  all,  of  other  excellence 

Not  emulous,  nor  care  who  them  excels; 

Nor  other  ftrife  with  them  do  I  vouchfafe. 

So  fpake  the  Son,  and  into  terror  chang'd 
His  count 'nance,  too  fevere  to  be  beheld,  825 

And  full  of  wrath  bent  on  his  enemies. 
At  once  the  Four  fpread  out  their  ftarry  wings. 
With  dreadful  fliade,  contiguous,  and  the  orbs 
Of  his  fierce  chariot  roU'd,  as  with  the  found  • 
Of  torrent  floods,  or  of  a  numerous  hoft.  830 

He  on  his  impious  foes  right  onward  drove. 
Gloomy  as  night;  under  his  burning  wheels 

The 


Book  VL    PARADISE    LOST.     211 

The  Iledfaft  empyrean  (hook  throughout. 
All  but  the  throne  itfelf  of  God.    Full  foon 
Among  them  he  arrived,  in  his  right  hand  835 

Grafping  ten  thoufand  thunders,  which  he  fent 
Before  him,  fuch  as  in  their  fouls  infix'd 
Plagues;  they^  aftonifli'd^U  refiftance  loft. 
All  courage;  down  their  idle  weapons  dropt; 
O'er  fhields^and  helms^and  helmed  heads  he  rode  840 
Of  Thrones  and  mighty  Seraphim  proftrate. 
That  wifli'd  the  mountains  now  might  be  again 
Thrown  on  them  as  a  (helter  from  his  ire. 
Nor  lefSyOn  either  fide^tempeftuous  fell 
His  arrows,  from  the  fourfold-vifag  d  Four  845 

Diftind  with  eyes,  and  from  the  living  wheels 
Diftind  alike  with  multitude  of  eyes; 
One  Spirit  in  them  rul'd,  and  every  eye 
Glar'd  lightning,  and  fliot  forth  pernicious  fire 
Among  th'accurs'd,  that  wither  d  all  their  ftrength,  850 
And  of  their  wonted  vigor  left  them  drain'd, 
Exhaufted,  fpiritlefs,  afflided,  falln. 
Yet  half  his  ftrength  he  put  not  forth,  but  check'd 
His  thunder  in  mid  voly;  for  he  meant 
Not  to  deftroy,  but  root  them  out  of  Heaven:      855 
The  overthrown  he  rais'd,  and,  as  a  herd 
Of  goats  or  timorous  flock  together  throng'd. 
Drove  them  before  him  thunder-ftruck,-  purfued 
With  terrors  and  with  furies  to  the  bounds 
And  cryftalwall  of  Heav'n;  which  opening  wide, '  860 

Roird 
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Roird  inward,  and  a  fpacious  gap  difclos'd 
Into  the  wafteful  deep;  the  monftrous  fight 
Struck  them  with  horror  backward,  but  far  worfe 
Urg'd  them  behind;  headlong  themfelves  they  threw 
Down  from  the  verge  of  Heav'n;  eternal  wrath  865 
Burnt  after  them  to  the  bottomlefs  pit. 

Hell  heard  th'unfufferable  noife,  Hell  faw 
Heav'n  ruining  from  Heav'n,  and  would  have  fled 
Affrighted;  but  ftrid  fate  had  caft  too  deep 
Her  dark  foundations,  and  too  fafl  had  bound.    870 
Nine  days  they  fell;  confounded  Chaos  roar  d, 
And  felt  tenfold  confufion  in  their  fall 
Through  his  wild  anarchy,  fo  huge  a  rout 
Incumber'd  him  with  ruin:  Hellcat  laft, 
Yawning,receiv'd  them  whole,  and  on  them  clos'd; 
Hell  their  fit  habitation,  fraught  with  fire  876 

Unquenchable,  the  houfeof  woe  and  pain. 
Difburden'd  Heav'n  rejoic'd,  and  foon  repaired 
Her  mural  breach,  returning  whence  it  roird. 
Sole  vi^lor  from  th'expulfion  of  his  foes  880 

Mefliah  his  triumphal  chariot  turn'd: 
To  meet  him  all  his  Saints,  who  filent  flood 
Eye-witneffes  of  his  almighty  a<Ss, 
With  jubilee  advanced;  and  as  they  went, 
Shaded  with  branching  palm,  each  order  bright,  885 
Sung  triumph,  and  him  fung  vidorious  King, 
Son,  Heir,  and  Lord,  to  him  dominion  given, 
Worthiefl  to  reign:  he  celebrated  rode 

Triumphant 
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Triumphant  through  mid  Heav'n,  into  the  courts 
And  temple  of  his  mighty  Father  thron'd  890 

On  high;  \^ho  into  glory  him  receiv'd. 
Where  now  he  fits  at  the  right  haiid  of  blifs. 

Thus/neafuring  things  inHeav'n  by  things  onEarth, 
At  thy  requeft,  and  that  thou  may 'ft  beware 
By  what  is  paft,  to  thee  I  have  reveal'd  895 

What  might  have  elfe  to  human  race  been  hid; 
The  difcord  which  befel,  and  war  in  Heaven 
Among  th'  angelic  Pow'rs;  and  the  deep  fall 
Of  thofe^too  higli  afpiring,  who  rebell'd 
With  Satan;  he  who  envies  now  thy  ftate;  .         goo 
Who  now  is  plotting  how  he  may  feduce 
Thee  alfo  from  obedience;  that  with  him, 
Bereav'd  of  happinefs,  thou  may 'ft  partake 
His  punifhment,  eternal  mifery; 
Which  would  be  all  his  folace  and  revenge,  905 

As  a  defpite  done  againft  the  moft  High, 
Thee  once  to  gain  companion  of  his  woe. 
But  liflen  not  to  his  temptations,  warn 
Thy  weaker;  let  it  profit  thee  to  have  heard 
By  terrible  example^the  reward  910 

Of  difobedience;  firm  they  might  have  flood. 
Yet  fell;  remember,  and  fear  to  tranfgrefs. 

TTie  end  of  the  Sixth  Book. 
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Raphael  at  tht  requejl  of  Adam  relates  how  and  wherefore 
this  world  was  Jirjl  created;  that  God^  after  the  expelling 
of  Satan  and  ids  Angels  out  of  Heaven^  declard  his  pita- 
fare  to  create  another  world  and  other  creatures  to  dweU 
therein;  fends  his  Son  with  glory  and  attendence  of  Angels 
to  perform  the  work  of  creation  in  fix  days:  the  Angels 
celebrate  with  hymns  the  performance  thereof  and  his  tea- 
'fcenfton  into  Heaven. 
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DESCEND  from  Heav'n,  Urania,  by  that  name 
If  rightly  thou  art  call'd,  whofe  voice  divine 
Following,  above  th'  Olympian  hill  I  foar. 
Above  the  flight  of  Pegafean  wing, 
The  meaning,  not  the  name  I  call:  for  tho^.  3 

Nor  of  the  Mufes  nine,  nor  on  the  top     , 
Of  old  Olympus  dweirft;  but  heav'nly  born. 
Before  the  hills  appeared,  or  fountain  flow'd. 
Thou  with  eternal  Wifdom  didft  converfe, 
Wifdom  thy  fitter,  and  with  her  didft  play,  10 

In  prefence  of  th'  almighty  Father,  pleas'd 
With  thy  celeftial  fong.    Up  led  by  thee 
Into  the  Hejiv'n  of  Heav'ns  I  have  prefum'd. 
An  earthly  gueft,  and  drawn  empyreal  air. 
Thy  tempering;  with  like  fafety  guided  down,         15 
Return  me  to  my  native  element: 
Left^from  this  flying  fteed  unrein'd,  (as  once 
Bellerophon,  though  from  a  lower  clime) 
Difmounted,  on  th'  Aleian  field  I  fall, 
Erroneous  there  to  wander  and  forlorn.  20 

Half  yet  remains  unfung,  but  narrower  bound 

Within 
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Within  the  vifible  diurnal  fphere; 

Standing  on  earth,  not  rapt  above  the  pole. 

More  fafe  I  fing  with  mortal  voice,  unchang'd 

To  hoarfe  or  mute,  though  falln  on  evil  days,        25 

On  evil  days  though  falFn,  and  evil  tongues; 

In  darknefs,  and  with  dangers  compafs'd  round, 

Andfolitude;  yet  not  alone,  while  thou 

Vifit'ft  .my  flumbers  nightly,  or  when  morn 

Purples  the  eaft:  ftill  govern  thou  my  fong,  30 

Urania,  and  fit  audience  find,  though  few. 

But  drive  far  off  the  barbarous  diflbnance 

Of  Bacchi^  and  his  revelers,  the  race 

Of  that  wild  rout  that  tore  the  Thracian  bard 

In  Rhodope,  where  woods  and  rocks  had  ears        35 

To  rapture,  till  the  favage  clamor  drown'd 

Both  harp  and  voice;  nor  could  the  Mufe  defend 

Her  fon.    So  fail  not  thou,  who  thee  implores: 

For  thou  art  heav'nly,  (he  an  empty  dream. 

Say  Goddefs,  what  enfued  when  Raphael,         40 
The  affable  Arch-Angel,  had  forewarn 'd 
Adam  by  dire  example  to  beware 
Apoftafy,  by  what  befell  in  Heaven 
To  thofe  apoflates;  left  the  like  befall 
In  Paradife  to  Adam  or  his  race,  45 

Charg'd  not  to  touch  the  interdi<fted  tree. 
If  they  tranfgrefs,  and  (light  that  fole  command, 
So  eafily  obey'd,amid  the  choice 
Of  all  taftes  elfe  to  pleafe  theit  appetite, 

Though 
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Though  wand'ring.    He,with  his  confoned  Eve,    50 

The  ftory  heard  attentive,-  and  was  fill'd 

With  admiration  and  deep  mufe,  to  hear 

Of  things  fo  high  and  ftrange,-  things  to  their  thought 

So  unimaginable  as  hate  in  Heaven, 

And  war,fo  near  the  peace  of  God  in  blifs,  55 

With  fuch  confufion:  but  the  evil  foon 

Driv'n  back  redounded  as  a  flood  on  thofe 

From  whom  it  fprung,  impoflible  to  mix 

With  bleffednefs.    Whence  Adam  foon  repeal'd 

The  doubts  that  in  his  heart  arofe:  and  now        60 

Led  on,  yet  iinlefs,  with  defire  to  know 

What  nearer  mightconcern  him;  how  this  world. 

Of  Heav'n  and  Earth  confpicuous^firft  began. 

When,  and  whereof  created,  for  what  caufe. 

What  within  Eden, or  without;ivas  done  65 

Before  his  memory,  as  one  whofe  drouth. 

Yet  fcarce  allay 'd,ftill  eyes  the  current  ftream, 

Whofe  liquid  murmur  heard  new  thirft  excites. 

Proceeded  thus  to  alk  his  heav'nly  gueft. 

Great  things,  and  full  of  wonder  in  our  ears,    70 
Far  differing  from  this  world,  thou  haft  reveal'd. 
Divine  interpreter,  by  favor  fent 
Down  from  the  empyrean  to  forewarn 
Us  timely  of  what  might  elfe  have  been  our  lofs. 
Unknown,  which  human  knowledge  could  not  reach:  75 
For  which  to  th' infinitely  Good  we  owe 
Immortal  thanks,  and  his  admonifhment 

Receive 
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Receive  with  folemn  purpofe  to  obferve 
Immutably  his  fovran  will,  the  end 
Of  what  we  are.    But  fince  thou  haft  vouchfaf  d  80 
Gently  for  our  inftrudion  to  impart 
Things  above  earthly  thought,  which  yet  concerned 
Our  knowing,  as  to  higheft  wifdom  feem'd. 
Deign  to  defcend  now  lower,  and  relate^ 
What  may  no  lefs  perhaps  avail  us  known,  85 

How  firft  began  this  Heav'n  which  we  behold 
Diftant  fo  high,  with  moving  fires  adorn*d 
Innumerable,  and  this, which  yields  or  fills 
All  fpace,  the  ambient  air^wide  interfus'd. 
Embracing  round  this  florid  earthy  what  caufe      go 
Mov'd  the  Creator  in  his  holy  reft, 
Through  all  eternity^fo  late  to  build 
In  Chaos*  and  the  work  begun,  how  foon 
Abfolv'd;  if  unforbid  thou  may'ft  unfold 
What  we,  not  to  explore  the  fecrets  afk  95 

Of  his  eternal  empire,  but  the  more 
To  magnify  his  works,  the  more  we  know. 
And  the  great  light  of  day  yet  wants  to  run 
Much  of  his  race^  though  fteep;  fufpenfein  Heaven, 
Held  by  thy  vpice,  thy  potent  voice,  he  hears,     100 
And  longer  will  delay  to  hear  thee  tell 
His  generation,  and  the  rifmg  birth 
Of  nature  from  the  unapparent  deep: 
Or  if  the  ftar  of  evening  and  the  moon 
Hafte  to  thy  audience,  night  with  her  will  bring  105 

Silence 
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Silence,  and  fleep^  lift'ning  to  ihee,will  watch; 
Or  we  can  bid  his  abfence,  till  thy  fong 
End,  and  difmifs  thee  ere  the  morning  fhine. 

Thus  Adam  his  illuftrious  gueft  befought: 
And  thus  the  Godlike  Angel  anfwer'd  mild.         no 
This  alfo  thy  requeft,with  caution  afk'd. 
Obtain:  though  to  recount  almighty  works 
What  words,  or  tongue  of  Seraph  can  fuffice, 
Or  heart  of  man  fuffice  to  comprehend? 
Yet  what  thou  canft  attain,  which  bed  may  ferve  115 
To  glorify  the  Maker,  and  infer 
Thee  alfo  happier,  fliall  not  be  withheld 
Thy  hearing;  fuch  commiflion  from  above 
I  have  received,  to  anfwer  thy  defire 
Of  knowledge  within  bounds;  beyond  abftain      120 
To  afk,  nor  let  thine  own  inventions  hope 
Things  not  reveal'd;  which  th'  invifible  King, 
Only  omnifcient,  hath  fupprefs'din  night; 
To  none  communicable  in  Earth  or  Heaven: 
Enough  is  left  befides  to  fearch  and  know,  125 

But  knowledge  is  as  food,  and  needs  no  lefs 
Her  temp'rance  over  appetite,  to  know 
In  meafure  what  the  mind  may  well  contain; 
Oppreffes  elfe  with  furfeit,  and  foon  turns 
Wifdom  to  folly  ,  as  nourifhment  to  wind.  130 

Know  then,  that  after  Lucifer  from  Heaven, 
(So  call  him,  brighter  once  amidft  tHe  hoft 
Of  Angels,  than  that  ftar  the  flars  among) 

Ff  Fell 
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Fell  with  his  flaming  legions  through  the  deep 
Into  his  place,  and  the  great  Son  returned  135 

Victorious  with  his  Saints,  th'  omnipotent 
Eternal  Father  from  his  throne  beheld 
Their  multitude,  and  to  his  Son  thus  fpake. 

At  lead  our  envious  foe  hath  fail'd,  who  thought 
All  like  himfelf  rebellious,  by  whofe  aid  140 

This  inacceflible  high  ftrength,  the  feat 
Of  deity  fupreme,  us  difpoflefs'd, 
He  trufted  to  have  feis'd,  and  into  fraud 
Drew  many,  whom  their  place  knows  here  no  more; 
Yet  far  the  greater  part  have  kept,  I  fee,  145 

Their  Ration,  Heav'n^yet  populous^ retains 
Number  fufficient  to  poifefs  her  realms      ^ 
Though  wide;  and  this,  high  temple  to  frequent 
With  minifteries  due  and  folemn  rites: 
But  left  his  heart  exalt  him  in  the  harm  150 

Already  done,  to  have  difpeopled  Heaven, 
My  damage  fondly  deem'd,  I  can  repair 
That  detriment,  if  fuch  it  be  to  lofe 
Self-loft,  and  in  a  moment  will  create 
Another  world,  out  of  one  man  a  race  155 

Of  men  innumerable,  there  to  dwell. 
Not  here,  till,by  degrees,  of  merit  rais'd^ 
^They  open  to  themfelves  at  length  the  way 
Up  hither,  under  long  obedience  try'd,  159 

And  Earth  be  changed  to  Heav  n,  and  Heav'n  to  Earth, 
One  kingdom,  joy  and  union  without  end. 

Mean 
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Mean  while  inhabit  lax,  ye  Pow  rs  of  Heaven, 
And  thou,my  Word,  begotten  Son,  by  thee 
This  I  performj  fpeak  thou,  and  be  it  done: 
My  overfhadowing  Spirit  and  might  with  thee     165 
I  fend  along;  ride  forth,  and  bid  the  deep 
Within  appointed  bounds  be  Heav'n  and  Earth; 
Boundlefs  the  deep,  becaufe  I  am  who  fill 
Infinitude;  nor  vacuous^  the  fpace. 
Though  I  uncircumfcrib'd  myfelf  retire,  170 

And  put  not  forth  my  goodnefs, which  is  free 
To  ad  or  not;  neceffity  and  chance 
Approach  not  me?  and  what  I  will^is  fate. 

So  fpake  th'  Almighty,-  and  to  what  he  fpake 
His  Word,  the  filial  Godhead,  gave  effect.  175 

Immediate  are  the  ads  of  God,  more  fwift 
Than  time  or  motion,  but  to  human  ears 
Cannot  without  procefs  of  fpeech  be  told. 
So  told  as  earthly  notion  can  receive. 
Great  triumph  and  rejoicing  was  in  Heaven,       180 
When  fuch  was  heard  declared  th'  Almighty's  will; 
Glory  they  fung  to  the  mod  High,  good  will 
To  future  men,    and  in  their  dwellings  peace: 
Glory  to  him,  whofe  juft  avenging  ire 
Had  driven  out  th' ungodly  from  his  fight,  185 

And  th'  habitations  of  the  juft;  to  him 
Glory  and  praife,  whofe  wifdom  had  ordained 
Good  out  of  evil  to  create;  inftead 
Of  Spi  rits  malign  a  better  race  to  bring 

F  f  2  Into 
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Into  their  vacant  room;  and  thence  difiufe  190 

His  good  to  worlds  and  ages  infinite. 

So  fang  the  Hierarchies:  Mean  while  the  Son 
On  his  great  expedition  now  appear'd. 
Girt  with  omnipotence,  with  radiance  crown 'd 
Of  majedy  divine;  fapience  and  love  195 

Immenfe,  and  all  his  Father  in  him  Ihone. 
About  his  chariot  numberlefs  were  pour'd 
Cherub  and  Seraph,  Potentates  and -Thrones, 
And  Virtues,  winged  Spi  rits,.  and  chariots  wingd 
From  th'  armoury  of  God,  where  (land  of  old     200 
Myriads,  between  two  brazen  mountains  lodg'd, 
Againft  a  folemn  day,  hamefs'd  at  hand, 
Celeflial  equipage;  and  now  came  forth 
Spontaneous,  for  within  them  Spirit  liv'd, 
Attendent  on  their  Lord:  Heav'n  open'd  wide     205 
Her  ever  during  gates,  harmonious  found 
On  golden  hinges  moving,  to  let  forth 
The  King  of  Glory  in  his  pow'rful  Word 
And  Spirit  coming  to  create  new  worlds. 
On  heav'nly  ground  they ftood, andfrom  the  fliore  210 
They  view'd  the  vaft,immeafurable  abyfs. 
Outrageous  as  a  fea,  dark,  wafteful,  wild. 
Up  from  the  bottom  tum'd  by  fiirious  winds 
And  furging  waves,  as  mountains,  to  aflault 
Heav  n*s  highth,  andwith  the  center  mix  the  pole.  215 

Silence,  ye  troubled  waves,  and  thou  deep,  peace, 
Said  then  th'omnific  Word,  your  difcord  end: 

Nor 
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Nor  ftay*d,  but  on  the  wings  of  Cherubim 

Uplifted,  in  paternal  glory  rode 

Far  into  Chaos,  and  the  world  unborn;  220 

For  Chaos  heard  his  voice:  him  all  his  train 

FoUow'd^in  bright  proceffion,to  behold 

Creation,  and  the  wonders  of  his  might. 

Then  flay'd  the  fervid  wheels,  and  in  his  hand 

He  took  the  golden  compaffes,  preparcl*  225 

In  God's  eternal  ftore^  to  circumfcribe 

This  univerfe,  and  all  created  things: 

One  foot  he  center  d,  and  the  other  turn'd 

Round  through  the  vaft  profundity  obfcure. 

And  faid,  thus  far  extend,  thus  far  thy  bounds,  230 

This  be  thy  juft  circumference,  O  world, 

Thus  God  the  Heav'n  created,  thus  the  Earth, 

Matter  unform'd  and  void:  Darknefs  profound 

Cover'd  th'  abyfs:  but  on  the  watry  calm 

His  brooding  wings  the  Spi  rit  of  Godoutfpread,  235 

And  vital  virtue  infus'd,  and  vital  warmth 

Throughout  the  fluid  mafs;  but  downward  purg'd 

The  blacky tartareouSjjCold,  infernal  dregs 

Adverfe  to  life:  then  founded,  then  conglob*d 

Like  things  to  like,-  the  reft  to  feveral  place  240 

Difparted,  and  between  fpun  out  the  air,* 

And  Earth,  felf-balanc'd, on  her  center  hung. 

Let  there  be  Light,  faid  God;  and  forthwith  light 
Ethereal,  firft  of  things,  quinteifence  pure , 
Sprung  from  the  deep;  and  from  her  native  eaft  245 

To 
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To  journey  through  the  aery  gloom  began, 

Spher'd  in  a  radiant  cloud;  for  yet  the  fun 

Was  not;  (he  in  a  cloudy  tabernacle 

Sojourn'd  the  while.  God  faw  the  light  was  good; 

And  light  from  darknefs  by  the  hemifphere  250 

Divided:  light  the  day,  and  darknefs  night 

He  nam'd.    Thus  was  the  fiift  day  ev'n  and  morn: 

Nor  pad  uncelebrated,  nor  unfung 

By  the  celeftial  quires,  when  orient  light 

Exhaling  firft  from  darknefs  they  beheld;  255 

Birth- day  of  Heav'n  and  Earth;  with  joy  and  fhout 

The  hollow  univerfal  orb  they  fill'd. 

And  touched  their  golden  harps,  and,hymning  nrais'd 

God  and  his  works.  Creator  him  they  fung, 

Both  when  firft  evening  was,  and  when  firft  mom.  260 

Again,  God  faid.  Let  there  be  firmament 
Amid  the  waters,  and  let  it  divide 
The  waters  from  the  waters:  and  God  made 
The  firmament,  expanfe  of  liquid,  pure, 
Tranfparent,  elemental  air,  diffused  265 

In  circuit  to  the  uttermoft  convex 
Of  this  great  round:  partition  firm  and  fure. 
The  waters  underneath  from  thofe  above 
Dividing:  for  as  earth,  fo  he  the  world 
Built  on  circumfluous  waters  calm,  in  wide  270 

Cryftallin  ocean,  and  the  loud  mifrule 
Of  Chaos  far  removed;  left  fierce  extremes^ 
Contiguous^might  diftemper  the  whole  frame: 

And 
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And  Heav'n  he  nam'd  the  firmament:  So  even 
And  morning  chorus  fung  the  fecond  day,  275 

The  earth  was  form'd,  but  in  the  womb  as  yet 
Of  waters,  cmbryon,immature,involv'd, 
Appear'd  not:  over  all  the  face  of  earth 
Main  ocean  flow'd;  not  idle,  but  with  warm 
Prolific  humor  foft'ning  all  her  globe,  280 

Fermented  the  great  mother  to  conceive. 
Satiate  with  genial  moifture?  when  God  faid 
Be  gathered  now  ye  waters  under  Heaven 
Into  one  place,  and  let  dry  land  appear. 
Immediately  the  mountains  huge  appear  285 

Emergent,  and  their  broad  bare  backs  upheave 
Into  the  clouds,  their  tops  afcend  the  fky: 
So  high  as  heav'd  the  tumid  hills,  fo  low 
Down  funk  a  hollow  bottom,  broad  and  deep. 
Capacious  bed  of  waters:  thither  they  290 

Hafted^with  glad  precipitance,  uproU'd 
As  drops  on  duft  conglobing  from  the  dry; 
Part  rife  in  cryftal  wall,  or  ridge  direct. 
For  hafte;  fuch  flight  the  great  command  imprefs'd 
On  the  fwift  floods:  as  armies  at  the  call  295 

Of  trumpet  (for  of  armies  thou  haft  heard) 
Troop  to  their  ftandard;  fo  the  watry  throng. 
Wave  rolling  after  wave,  where  way  they  found. 
If  fteep,  with  torrent  rapture,  if  through  plain. 
Soft-ebbing;  nor  withftood  them  rock  or  hill,      300 
But  they,  or  under  ground,  or  circuit  wide 

With 
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With  ferpent  error  wand' ring,  fouiid  their  way. 
And  on  the  waftiy  oofe  deep  channels  wore; 
Eafy,  ere  God  had  bid  the  ground  be  dry. 
All  but  within  thofe  banks,  where  rivers  now     305 
Stream,  and  perpetual  draw  their  humid  train. 
The  dry  land,  earth,  and  the  great  receptacle 
Of  congregated  waters,  he  call'd  feas: 
And  faw  that  it  was  good,  and  faid,  Let  th'  earth 
Put  forth  the  verdant  grafs,  herb  yielding  feed,   310 
And  fruit-tree  yielding  fruit  after  her  kind, 
Whofe  feed  is  in  herfelf  upon  the  earth. 
He  fcarce  had  faid,  when  the  bare  earth,  till  then 
Defert  and  bare,  unfightly,  unadorn'd. 
Brought  forth  the  tender  grafs,  whofe  verdure  clad  315 
Her  univerfal  face  with  pleafant  green; 
Then  herbs  of  every  leaf,  that  fudden  flow'rd^ 
Opening  their  various  colors,  and  made  gay 
Her  bofom^fmelling  fweet:  and  thefe  fcarce  blown, 
Forth  florifti'd  thick  the  clu  firing  vine,  forth  crept  320 
The  fraelling  gourd,  up  flood  the  corny  reed 
Imbattel'd  in  her  field;  and  th'  humble  (hrub. 
And  bufli  with  frizled  hair  implicit:  laft 
Rofe,as  in  dance  ^the  ftately  trees,  and  fpread      324 
Their  branches^  hung  with  copious  fruit,  or  gemm'd 
Their  bloffoms:  with  high  woods  thehills  were  crownd, 
With  tufts  the  valleys^and  each  fountain  fide. 
With  borders  long  the  rivers:   that  earth  now 
Seem'd  like  to  Heav'ns  a  feat  where  Gods  might  dwell, 

Or 
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Or  wander  with  delight,  and  love  to  haunt  330 

Her  facred  (hades:  though  God  had  yet  not  rain'd 
Upon  the  earth,  and  man  to  till  the  ground 
None  was;  but  from  the  earth  a  dewy  mift 
Wentup,and  water'd  all  the  ground,  and  each 
Plant  of  the  field;  which,ere  it  was  inth'earth,    335 
God  made,  and  every  herb,  before  it  grew 
On  the  green  ftem;  God  faw  that  it  was  good: 
So  ev'n  and  morn  recorded  the  third  day. 

Again  th' Almighty  fpake.  Let  there  be  lights, 
High  in  th'expanfe  of  Heaven^ to  divide  340 

The  day  from  night;  and  let  them  be  for  fighs, 
For  feafons,  and  for  days,  and  circling  years,* 
And  let  them  be  for  lights^  as  I  ordain 
Their  office^ in  the  firmament  of  Heaven, 
To  give  light  on  the  earth;  and  it  was  fo.  345 

And  God  made  two  great  lights,  great  for  their  ufe 
To  Man,  the  greater  to  have  rule  by  day, 
The  lefs  by  night, altern;  and  made  the  ftars. 
And  fet  them  in  the  firmament  of  Heaven 
To  illuminate  the  earth,  and  rule  the  day  350 

In  their  viciflitude,  and  rule  the  night. 
And  light  from  darknefs  to  divide,  God  faw. 
Surveying  his  great  work,  that  it  was  good: 
For  of  celeftial  bodies^firft  the  fun, 
A  mighty  fphere^he  fram'd,  unlightfome  firft,      355 
Though  of  ethereal- mold:  then  form'd  the  moon, 
Globofe,  and  every  magnitude  of  ftars, 

G  g  And 
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And  fow'd  with  ftars  the  Heav'n  thick  as  a  field: 
Of  light  by  far  the  greater  part  he  took, 
Tranfplanted  from  her  cloudy  (hrine,  andplac'd36o 
In  the  fun  s  orb,  made  porous  to  receive 
And  drink  the  liquid  light,  firm  to  retain 
Her  gather  d  beams,  great  palace  now  of  light. 
Hither^ as  to  their  fountain, other  ftars 
Repairing,  in  their  golden  urns  draw  light,  365 

And  hence  the  morning  planet  gilds  her  horns; 
By  tindure  or  refle6iion,they  augment 
Their  fmall  peculiar,  though  from  human  fight 
So  far  remote,  with  diminution  feen, 
Firil  in  his  eaft  the  glorious  lamp  was  feen,  370 

Regent  of  day,  and  all  th'horizon  round 
Inverted  with  bright  rays,  jocond  to  run 
His  longitude  through  Heaven's  high  road;  the  gray 
Dawn,  and  the  Pleiades  before  him  danc'd 
Shedding  fweet  influence:  lefs  bright  the  moon,  375 
But  oppofit  in  level'd  weft  was  fet, 
His  mirror,  with  full  face  borrowing  her  light 
From  him,  for  other  light  fhe  needed  none 
In  that  afpe^l,  and  ftill  that  diftance  keeps 
Till  night,  then  in  the  eaft  her  turn  (he  fhines,    380 
Revolv'don  Heav*n's  great  axle,  and  her  reign 
With  thoufand  lefler  lights  dividual  holds. 
With  thoufand  thoufand  ftars,  that  then  appeared 
Spangling  the  hemifphere:  then  firft  adorn*d 
With  their  bright  luminaries  that  fet  and  rofe,    385 

Glad 
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Glad  evening  and  glad  morncrown'd  the  fourth  day. 

And  God  faid,  Let  the  waters  generate 
Reptil^with  fpawn  abundant,  living  foul: 
And  let  fowl  fly  above  the  earth,  with  wings 
Difplay'd  on  the  open  firmament  of  Heaven.     390 
And  God  created  the  great  whales,  and  each 
Soul  living,  each  that  crept,  which  plenteoufly 
The  waters  generated  by  their  kinds. 
And  every  bird  of  wing  after  his  kind; 
And  faw  that  it  was  good,  and  blefs'd  them,  faying, 
Be  fruitful,  multiply,  and  in  the  feas^  396 

And  lakes^and  running  ftreams,the  waters  fill; 
And  let  the  fowl  be  multiply 'd  on  di  earth. 
Forthwith  the  founds  and  feas,  each  creek  and  bay. 
With  fry  innumerable  fwarm,  and  fhoals    .  400 

Of  fifh  that^with  their  fins  and  fhining  fcales. 
Glide  under  the  green  wave,  in  fcuUs^that  oft 
Bank  the  mid  fea:  part  fingle^or  with  mate , 
Graze  the  fea  weed^their  pafture^  and  through  groves 
Of  coral  ftray,  or^fporting^with  quick  glance        405 
Show  to  the  fun  their  wav'd  coats  dropt  with  gold; 
Or  in  their  pearly  fhells  at  eafe,  attend 
Moifl  nutriment;  or  under  rocks  their  food 
In  jointed  armour  watch:  on  fmooth  the  feal. 
And  bended  dolphins  play:  part^huge  of  bulk,  410 
Wallowing  unwieldy,  enormous  in  their  gate, 
Temped  the  ocean:  there  leviathan, 
Hugeft  of  living  creatures,  on  the  deep^ 

G  g   2  Stretch'd 
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Stretch'd  like  a  promontor)^  fleeps  or  fwims. 
And  feems  a  moving  land?  and  at  his  gills  415 

Draws  in,  and  at  his  trunk  fpouts  out  a  fea. 
Mean  while  the  tepid  caves,  and  fens  and  fliores^ 
Their  brood  as  numerous  hatch,  from  th  egg^thatfoon 
Burfting^with  kindly  rupture  ^forth  difclos'd 
Their  callow  young;  but  feather 'd  foon^and  fledge^ 
They  fumm'd  their  pens,  and  foaring  th'air  fublime  421 
With  clang  defpis'd  the  ground,  under  a  cloud  . 
In  profped;  there  the  eagle,  and  theftork^ 
On  cliffs, and  cedar  tops  their  eyries  build: 
Part  loofly  wing  the  region;  part  more  wife  425 

In  common,  rang'd  in  figure  ,wedge  their  way, 
Intelligent  of  feafons,  and  fet  forth    . 
Their  aery  caravan^high  over  feas 
Flying,  and  over  lands, with  mutual  wing 
Eafing  their  flight;  fo  fleers  the  prudent  crane     430 
Her  annual  voyage,  borne  on  winds;  the  air 
Flotes-,  as  theypafs,  fann'd  with  unnumber'd  plumes: 
From  branch  to  branch  the  fmaller  birds  with  fong 
Solac'd  the  woods,  and  fpread  their  painted  wings 
Till  ev'n?  nor  then  the  folemn  nightingale  435 

Ceas'd  warbling,  but  all  night  tun'd  her  foft  lays: 
Others  on  filver  lakes  and  rivers  bath'd 
Their  downy  breaft;  the  fwan^with  arched  neck 
Between  her  white  wings  mantling  proudly,  rows 
•Her  flate  with  oary  feet;  yet  oft  they  quit  440 

The  dank,  and  rifing  on  ftiff^  pennons,  tower 

The 
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The  mid  aereal  flcy:  Others  on  ground 
Walk'd  firm;  the  crefted  cock^whofe  clarion  founds 
The  filent  hours;  and  th'  other  whofe  gay  train 
Adorns  him,  color'd  with  the  florid  hue  445 

Of  rainbows  and  ftarry  eyes.  The  waters  thus 
With  fifli  replenifli'd,  and  the  air  with  fowl. 
Evening  and  morn  folemniz'd  the  fifth  day. 

The  Sixth,  and  of  creation  laft^arofe 
With  evening  harps  and  matin;  when  God  faid,  450 
Let  th' earth  bring  forth  foul  living  in  her  kind, 
Cattel^and  creeping  things,  and  bead  of  th'earth. 
Each  in  their  kind.    The  earth  obey'd,  and  ftrait, 
Opening  her  fertil  womb^  teem'd  at  a  birth 
Innumerous  living  crieatures,  perfect  forms,  455 

Limb'd  and  full  grown:  out  of  the  ground  up  rofe^ 
As  from  his  lair^  the  wild  beaft  where  he  wons 
In  foreft  wild,  in  thicket,  brake,  or  den; 
Among  the  trees  in  pairs  they  rofe,  (hey  walk'd: 
The  cattel  in  the  fields  and  meadows  green:         460 
Thofe  rare  andfolitary,  thefe  in  flocks, 
Pafl:uring  at  once,  and  in  broad  herds  upfpmng. 
The  grafly  clods  now  calv'd?  now  half  appeared 
The  tawny  lion,  pawing  to  get  free  464 

His  hinder  parts;  then  fprings^as  broke  from  bonds. 
And  rampant  fliakes  his  brinded  mane;  the  ounce. 
The  libbard,  and  the  tiger,  as  the  mole 
Rifing,  the  cmmbled  earth  above  them  threw 
In  hillocs:  the  fwift  flag  from  under  ground       469 

Bore 
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Bore  up  his  branching  head:  fcarce  from  his  mold 
Behemoth  ybiggeft  born  of  earthy upheav'd  471 

His  vaftnefs:  fleec'd  the  flocks  and  bleating  rofe, 
As  plants:  ambiguous  ^between  fea  and  land. 
The  river  horfe, and  fcaly  crocodile. 
At  once  came  forth  whatever  creeps  the  ground,  475 
Infed  or  worm:  thofe  wav'd  their  limber  fans 
For  wings,  and  fihalleft  lineaments  exa6l 
In  all  the  liveries  declc'd  of  fummer's  pride 
With  fpots  of  gold  jind  purple ,  azure  and  green: 
Thefe  as  a  line  their  long  dimenfion  drew,  480 

Streaking  the  ground  with  fmuous  trace;  not  all 
Minims  of  nature;  fome  of  ferpent  kind. 
Wondrous  in  length  and  corpulence,  involved 
Their  fnaky  folds,  and  added  wings-    Firft  crept 
The  parfimonious  emmet,  provident  485 

Of  future,  in  fmall  room  large  heart  inclos'd^ 
Pattern  of  juft  equality  perhaps 
Hereafter,  joined  in  her  popular  tribes 
Of  commonalty:  fwarming  next  appear  d 
The  female  bee,  that  feeds  her  huiband  drone    490 
Delicioufly,  and  builds  her  waxen  cells, 
With  honey  ftor'd:  the  reft  are  numberlefs. 
And  thou  their  natures  know'ft,and  gav'ft  them  namesi 
Needlefs  to  thee  repeated;  nor  unknown 
The  ferpent,fubtleft  beaft  of  all  the  field-,  495 

Of  huge  extent^fometimes,  with  brazen  eyes 
Arid  hairy  mane  terrific,  though  to  thee 

Not 
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Not  noxious,  but  obedient  at  thy  call. 

Now  Heav  n  in  all  her  glory  (hone,  and  roU'd 
Her  motions,  as  the  great  firft  Mover's  hand        500 
Firft  wheel'd  their  courfe;  earth  in  her  rich  attire 
Confummate,  lovely, ftnil'd;  air,  water,  earth. 
By  fowl,  fifh,  bead,  was  flown,  was  fwum,  was  walked 
Frequent;  and  of  the  fixth  day  yet  remained; 
There  wanted  yet  the  mafter  work,  the  end  503 

Of  all  yet  done;  a  creature  who  not  prone 
And  brute  as  other  creatures,  but  indued 
WithfanAity  of  reafon,  might  ered 
His  ftature,  and  upright, with  front  ferene, 
Govern  the  reft,  felf-knowing*  and  from  thence    510 
Magnanimous  to  correfpond  with  Heaven? 
But  grateful  to  acknowledge  whence  his  good 
Defcends*,  thither  with  heart  and  voice  and  eyes 
Dire6led  in  devotion,  to  adore 
And  worihip  God  fupreme,  who  made  hinj  chief  515 
Of  all  his  works:  therefore  th'Omnipotent 
Eternal  Father  (for  where  is  not  he 
Prefent?)  thus  to  his  Son  audibly  fpake. 

Let  us  make^now,Man,in  our  image,  Man 
In  our  fimilitude-,  and  let  them  rule  520 

Over  the  fifti  and  fowl  of  fea  and  air, 
Beaft  of  the  field,  and  over  all  the  earth. 
And  every  creeping  thing  that  creeps  the  ground. 
This  faid,  he  formed  thee,  Adam,  thee,  O  Man, 
Duft  of  the  ground,  and  in  thy  noftrils  breath'd  525 

The 
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The  breath  of  life;  in  his  own  image  he 
Created  thee,  in  the  image  of  God 
Exprefs,  and  thou  becam'ft  a  living  foul. 
Male  he  created  thee,  but  thy  confort 
Female  for  race;  then  blefs'd  mankind,  and  faid,  530 
Be  fruitful,  multiply,  and  fill  the  earth. 
Subdue  it,  and  throughout  dominion  hold 
Over  fifti  of  the  fea,  and  fowl  of  th  air. 
And  every  living  thing  that  moves  on  th'earth^ 
Wherever  thus  created;  for  no  place  535 

Is  yet  diftind  by  name;  thence,  as  thou  know'ft, 
He  brought  thee  into  this  delicious  grove. 
This  garden,  planted  with  the  trees  of  God, 
Deledable  both  to  behold  and  tafte; 
And  freely  all  their  pleafant  fruit  for  food  540 

Gave  thee;  all  forts  are  here  that  all  th'earth  yields, 
Variety  without  end;  but  of  the  tree. 
Which ^ tailed  ^works  knowledge  of  good  and  evil, 
Thou  may 'ft  not;  in  the  day  thou  eat 'ft,  thou  dy'ft; 
Death  is  the  penalty  imposed,  beware,  545 

And  govern  well  thy  appetite,  left  Sin 
Surprife  thee,  and  her  black  attendent  Death. 
Here  finifti'd  he,  and  all  that  he  had  made 
View'd,  and  behold  all  was  entirely  good; 
So  ev'n  and  morn  accomplifh'd  the  fixth  day:     550 
Yet  not  till  the  Creator^from  his  work 
Defifting,  though  unwearied,  up  retum'd. 
Up  to  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  his  high  abode. 

Thence 
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Thence  to  behold  this  new  created  world  ^ 
Th' addition  of  his  empire,  how  it  (how'd  .555 

In  profped  from  his  throne?  how  good,  how  fair, 
Anfwering  his  great  idea.    Up  he  rode^ 
Followed  with  acclamation, and  the  found 
Symphonious  of  ten  thoufand  harps^that  tun*d 
Angelic  harmonies:  the  earth,  the  air  560 

Refounded;  (thou  remeniber'ft,  for  thou  heard'ft) 
The  Heav'ns^and  all  the  conilellations  rung. 
The  planets  in  their  ftation  lift'ning  flood. 
While  the  bright  pomp  afcended  jubilant. 
Open,  ye  everlafting  gates,  they  fung,  565 

Open,  ye  Heav'ns,  your  living  doors;  let  in 
The  great  Creator^  from  hii  work  return 'd 
Magnificent,  his  fix  days  work,  a  world; 
Open,  and  henceforth  oft;  for  God  will  deign 
To  vifit  oft  the  dwellings  of  juft  men  570 

Delighted;  and  with  frequent  intercourfe 
Thither  will  fend  his  winged  mefiengers 
On  errands  of  fupernal  grace.  So  fung 
The  glorious  train  afcending:  He  through  Heaven, 
That  open'd  wide  her  blazing  portals,  led  575 

To  God's  eternal  houfe  dired  the  way,* 
A  broad  and  ample  road,  whofe  duft  is  gold 
And  pavement  ftars,  as  ftars  to  thee  appear. 
Seen  in  the  galaxy,  that  milky  way, 
Which  nightly  as  a  circling  zone  thou  feeft  580 

Powder'd  with  ftars.   And  now  on  earth  the  feventh 

H  h  Evening 
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Evening  arofe  in  Eden,  for  the  fun 

Was  fet,  and  twilight  from  the  eaft  came  on. 

Forerunning  night;  when  at  the  holy  mount 

Of  Heavn's  high-feated  top,  th'  iipperial  throne  585 

Of  Godhead,  fix'd  for  ever  firm  and  fure. 

The  Filial  Pow'r  arriv'd,  and  fat  him  down 

With  his  great  Father,  for  he  alfo  went 

Invifible,  yet  ftay'd,  (fuch  privilege 

Hath  Omniprefence)  and  the  work  ordain*d,        590 

Author  and  end  of  all  things,  and  from  work 

Now  reding,  blefs'd  and  hallow'd  the  fev*nth  day, 

As  refting  on  that  day  from  all  his  work, 

But  not  in  filence  holy  kept;  the  harp 

Had  work  and  refted  not,  the  folemn  pipe,  595 

And  dulcimer,  all  organs  of  fweet  flop. 

All  founds  on  fret^by  firing  or  golden  wire^ 

Tempered  foft  tunings,  intermixed  with  voice 

Choral  or  unifon:  of  incenfe  clouds, 

Fuming  from  golden  cenfers^hid  the  mount.        600 

Creation  and  the  fix  days  a6ls  they  fung? 

Great  are  thy  works,  Jehovah,  infinite 

Thy  pow  t;  what  thought  can  meafure  thee  or  tongue 

Relate  thee?  greater  now,  in  thy  return, 

Than  from  the  giant  Angels;  thee  that  day  605 

Thy  thunders  magnify'd;  but  to  create 

Is  greater  than  created  to  deftroy. 

Who  can  impair  thee,  mighty  King,  or  bound 

Thy  empire?  eafily  the  proud  attempt 

Of 
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Of  Spi  rits  apoftate  and  their  counfels  vain  Gio 

Thou  haft  repell'd,  while  impioufly  they  thought 

Thee  to  diminifh,  and  from  thee  withdraw 

The  number  of  thy  worfhippers.    Who  feeks 

To  leffen  thee,  againft  his  purpofe  ferves 

To  manifeft  the  more  thy  might:  ^his  evil  615 

Thou  ufeft,  and  from  thence  creat'ft  more  good. 

Witnefs  this  new-made  world,  another  Heaven, 

From  Heaven  gate  not  far;  founded  in  view 

On  the  clear  hyaline,  the  glafFy  fea; 

Of  amplitude  almc^  immenfe,  with  flars  620 

Numerous,  and  every  ftar  perhaps  a  world 

Of  deftin'd  habitation;  but  thou  know'ft 

Their  feafons:  among  thefe  the  feat  of  Men, 

Earth ^with  her  nether  ocean  circumfus'd. 

Their  pleafant  dwelling  place.  Thrice  happy  Men,  625 

And  fons  of  Men,  whom  God  hath  thus  advanced. 

Created  in  his  image,  there  to  dwell 

And  worihip  him,  and  in  reward  to  rule 

Over  his  works,  on  earth,  in  fea,  or  air. 

And  multiply  a  race  of  worfliippers  630 

Holy  and  juft:  thrice  happy,  if  they  know 

Their  happinefs,  and  perfevere  upright. 

So  fung  they,  and  the  empyrean  rung. 
With  Halleluiahs:  Thus  was  fabbath  kept. 
And  thy  requeft  think  now  fulfill'd,  that  afk'd      635 
How  firft  this  world  and  face  of  things  began. 
And  what  before  thy  memory  was  done 

Hh  2  From 
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From  the  beginning,  that  pofterity 

Infonn'd  by  thee  might  know;  if  elfe  thou  feek'ft 

Ought,  not  furpafling  human  meafure,  fay.         640 


The  end  of  the  Seventh  Book. 
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Adam  inquires  concerning  cekflial  motions,  is  doubtfully  an- 
Jiuer^d,  and  exhorted  to  fear ch  rather  things  more  worth) 
of  knowledge:  Adam  affents,  andJHU  defirous  to  detain 
Raphael,  relates  to  him  what  he  remember  dftnce  fas  own 
creation^  hkplacing  in  Paradife^  histdk  with  God  concern- 
ingJUitude  and  Jitfodety,  ^  nifJiTjl  meeting  and  nuptials 
with  Eve,  his  difcourfe  with  the  Angel  thereupon;  who  af- 
ter admonitions  repeated  departs. 
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TH  E  Angel  ended,  and  in  Adam's  ear 
So  charming  left  his  voice,  that  he  a  while 
Thought  him  ftill  fpeaking,  ftill  flood  fix'd  to  hear; 
Then^as  new  wak'd^thus  gratefully  reply 'd. 
What  thanks  fulficient,  or  what  recompenfe  5 

Equal  have  I  to  render  thee,  divine 
Hiftorian,  who  thus  largely  haft  allay 'd 
The  thirft  I  had  of  knowledge,  and  vouchfaf 'd 
This  friendly  condefcenfion.to  relate 
Things  elfe  by  me  unfearchable,  now  heard  10 

With  wonder,  but  delight,  and,  as  is^  due, 
With  glory  attributed  to  the  high   . 
Creator?  fomething  yet  of  doubt  remains. 
Which  only  thy  folution  can  refolve. 
When  I  behold  this  goodly  frame,  this  world^        15 
Of  Heav'n  and  Earth  confifting,  and  compute 
Their  magnitudes,  this  earth  a  fpot,  a  grain. 
An  atom,  with  the  firmament  compared 
And  all  her  numbered  ftars,  that  feem  to  roll 
Spaces  incomprehenfible  (forfuch  20 

Their  diftance  argues^  and  their  fwift  return 

Diurnal) 
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^  ,T  -  uieir  orbs  impofe         30 

..oii»day  by  day     . 
Adam  f  -Jc  ^^  fedent^ry  earth, 

fio      ,^tcv  might  with  far  lefs  compafs  move, 
^" -i  by  more  noble  than  herfelf,  attains 
^""^nd  without  leaft  motion,  and  receives,  33 

f  [ribute,  fuch  a  fumlefs  journey  brought 
^/incorporeal  fpeed,  her  warmth  and  light; 
cLd,  to  defcribe  whofe  fwiftnefs  number  fails. 

So  fpake  our  fxre,  and  by  his  count  nance  feemd 
Entring  on  ftudious  thoughts  abftrufe,  which  Eve  40 
Perceiving  where  (he  fat,retir*d  in  fight. 
With  lowlinefs  majeftic  from  her  feat. 
And  grace  that  won  who  faw  to  wifh  her  ftay, 
Rofe,  and  went  forth  among  her  fruits  and  flowers, 
To  vifit  how  they  profper'd,  bud  and  bloom,       45 
Her  nurfery;  they  at  her  coming  fprung. 
And  touch'd  by  her  fair  tendence  gladlier  grew. 
Yet  went  {he  not,  as  not  with  fuch  difcourfe 
Delighted,  or  not  capable,  her  ear 


\ 
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'  high:  fuch  pleafure  (he  referv'd,       50 
flie  fole  auditrefs; 
•elator  flie  preferred 
>4  of  him  to  afk 

Vnew,  would  intermix 

folve  high  difpute  53 

^ra  his  lip 

O  when  meet  now 
..ai  honor  join'd?  ^ 
^lueanour  forth  flie  went, 
.^a,  for  on  her^as  queen,  66 

.xp  of  winning  graces  waited  ftill. 
And  from  about  her  fliot  darts  of  defire 
Into  all  eyes  to  wifli  her  ftill  in  fight. 
And  Raphael, now, to  Adam*s  doubt  proposed. 
Benevolent  and  facil^thus  reply 'd.  65 

To  afk  or  fearch  I  blame  thee  not,"  for  Heaven 
Is  as  the  book  of  God  before  thee  fet. 
Wherein  to  read  his  wondrous  works,  and  learn 
His  feafons,  hours,  or  days,  or  months,  or  years: 
This  to  attain,  whether  Heav'n  i^ove  or  Earth,     70  | 

Imports  not,  if  thou  reckon  right;  the  reft. 

From  Man  or  Angel^the  great  Architect  j 

Did  wifely  to  conceal,  and  pot  divulge  | 

His  fecrets  to  be  fcanh'd  by  them  who  ought 
Rather  admire;  or  if  they  lift  to  try  75 

Conjedure,  he  his  fabric  of  the  Heavens 
Hath  left  to  their  difputes,  perhaps  to  move 

li  His 
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His  laughter  at  their  quaint  opinions  wide 
Hereafter,  when  they  come  to  model  Heaven, 
And  calculate  the  ftars,  how  they  will  wield  80 

The  mighty  frame,  how  build,  unbuild,  contrive 
To  fave  appearances;  how  gird  the  fpherc 
With  centric  and  eccentric  fcribled  o'er, 
Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  in  orb: 
Already  by  thy  reafoning  this  I  guefs,  85 

Who  art  to  lead  thy  ofspring,  and  fuppofeft 
That  bodies  bright  and  greater  ftiould  not  ferve 
The  lefs  not  bright,  nor  Heav'n  fuch  journeys  run, 
Earth  fitting  ftill,  when  Qie  alone  receives 
The  benefit:  confider  firft,  that  great  go 

Or  bright  infers  not  excellence:  the  earth 
Though,  in  comparifon  of  Heav*n,  fo  fmall, 
Nor  glift'ring,  may  of  folid  good  contain 
More  plenty  than  the  fun^that  barren  (hines, 
Whofe  virtue  on  itfelf  works  no  effe^l,  95 

But  in  the  fruitful  earth;  there  firft  received 
His  beams,  una^live  elfe,  their  vigor  find- 
Yet  not  to  earth  are  thofe  bright  luminaries 
Officious,  but  to  thee  earth's  habitant. 
And  for  the  Heav'ns  wide  circuit,  let  it  fpeak     100 
The  Maker's  high  magnificence,  who  built 
So  fpacious,  and  his  line  ftretch'd  out  fo  far; 
That  Man. may  know  he  dwells  not  in  his  own; 
An  edifice  too  large  for  him  to  fill, 
Lodg'd  in  a  fmall  partition,  and  the  reft  105 

Ordain'd 
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Ordain'd  for  ufes  to  his  Lord  beft  known. 

The  fwiftnefs  of  thofe  circles  attribute, 

Though  numberlefs,  to  his  omnipotence. 

That  to  corporeal  fubilances  could  add 

Speed  almoft  Spiritual;  me  thou  think'ft  not  flow,    1  lo 

Who  fince  the  i9orning  hour  fet  out  from  Heaven^ 

Where  God  refides,  and  ere  mid-day  arriv'd 

In  Eden;  diftance  inexpreffible 

By  numbers  that  have  name.    But  this  I  urge. 

Admitting  motion  in  the  Heav'ns,  to  fliow  115 

Invalid  that  which  thee  to  doubt  it  mov'd; 

Not  that  I  fo  affirm,  though  fo  it  feem 

To  thee,who  haft  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth. 

God, to  remove  his  ways  from  human  fenfe, 

Plac'dHeav'n  from  Earth  fo  far,  that  earthly  fight,  1 20 

If  it  prefume,  might  err  in  things  too  high. 

And  no  advantage  gain.    What  if  the  fun 

Be  center  to  the  world?  and  other  ftars, 

By  his  attractive  virtue  and  their  own 

Incited,  dance  about  him  various  rounds?  125 

Their  wand'ring  courfe  now  high,  now  low,  then  hid, 

Progreffive,  retrograde^  or  ftanding  ftill, 

In  fix  thou  feeft;  and  what,if  fev'nth  to  thefe, 

The  planet  earth,  fo  ftedfaft  though  flie  feem, 

Infenfibly  three  different  motions  move?  130 

Which  elfe  to  feveral  fpheres  thou  muft  afcribe, 

Mov'd  contrary, with  thwart  obliquities. 

Or  fave  the  fun  his  labor,  and  that  fwift 

li  2  Nocturnal 
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Nodurnal  and  diurnal  rhomb  fuppos'd, 

Invifible  elfe  above  all  ftars,  the  wheel   •  135 

Of  day  and  night;  which  needs  not  thy  belief. 

If  earth  induftrious  of  herfelf  fetch  day 

Traveling  eaft,  and  with  her  part  averfe 

From  the  fun's  beam  meet  night,  her  other  part 

Still  luminous  by  his  ray.    What  if  that  light      140 

Sent  from  her  through  the  wide  tranfpicuous  air, 

To  the  terreftrial  moon  be  as  a  ftar 

Inlightning  her  by  day,  as  ftie  by  night 

This  earth?  reciprocal,  if  land  be  there. 

Fields  and  inhabitants:  Her  fpots  thou  feeft         145 

As  clouds,  and  clouds  may  rain,  and  rain  produce 

Fruits  in  her  foften'd  foil,  for  fome  to  eat 

Allotted  there;  and  other  fun5,perhapS| 

With  their  attendent  moons^thou  wilt  defcry. 

Communicating  male  and  female  light,  150 

Which  two  great  fexes  animate  the  world, 

Stor'd  in  each  orb,  perhaps,  with  fome  that  live. 

For  fuch  vaft  room  in  nature  unpoffefs'd 

By  living  foul,  defert  and  defolate. 

Only  to  ftiine,  yet  fcarce  to  contribute  155 

Each  orb  a  glimpfe  of  light,  convey 'd  fo  far 

Down  to  this  habitable,  which  returns 

Light  back  to  them,  is  obvious  to  difpute. 

But  whether  thus  thefe  things,  or  whether  not, 

Whether  the  fun,predominant  in  Heaven,  160 

Rife  on  the  earth,  or  earth  rife  on  the  fun. 

He 
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He  from  the  eaft  his  flaming  road  begin. 

Or  fhe-  from  weft  her  filent  courfe  advance 

With  innofFenfive  pace,  that, fpinning,fleeps 

On  her  foft  axle,  while  fhe 'paces  even,  165 

And  bears  thee  foft  with  the  fmooth  air  along, 

Solicit  not  thy  thoughts  with  matters  hid. 

Leave  them  to  God  above,  him  ferve  and  fear; 

Of  other  creatures,  as  him  pleafes  beft. 

Wherever  plac'd,  let  him  difpofe:  joy.  thou  170 

In  what  he  gives  to  thee,  this  Paradife, 

And  thy  fair  Eve;  Heav'n  is  for  thee  too  high 

To  know  what  pafles  there;  be  lowly  wife: 

Think  only  what  concerns  thee  and  thy  being; 

Dream  not  of  other  worlds,  what  creatures  there  175 

Live,  in  what  ftate,  condition  or  degree? 

Contented  that  thus  far  hath  been  reveal'd 

Not  of  Earth  only  but  of  higheft  Heaven. 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  clear  d  of  doubt,  reply 'd. 
How  fully  haft  thou  fatisfy'd  me,  pure  180 

Intelligence  of  Heav  n.  Angel  ferene. 
And  freed  from  intricacies,  taught  to  live. 
The  eafieft  way,  nor  with  perplexing  thoughts 
To  interrapt  the  fweet  of  life,  from  which 
God  hath  bid  dwell  far  off  all  anxious  cares,         185 
And  not  moleft  us,  unlefs  we  ourfelves 
Seek  them  with  wand'ring  thoughts,  and  notions  vain. 
But  apt  the  mind  or  fancy  is  to  rove, 
Unchecked,  and  of  her  roving  is  no  end; 

Till 
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Till  warn'd,  or  by  experience  taught,  flie  learn,  190 
That  not  to  know  at  large  of  things  remote 
From  ufe,  obfcure  and  fubtle,  but  to  know 
That  which  before  us  lies  in  daily  life. 
Is  the  prime  wifdom;  what  is  more,  is  fume,'    . 
Or  emptinefs,  or  fond  impertinence?  *  195 

And  renders  us,^n  things  that  moft  concern^ 
Unpra6Uc'd,  unprepar'd,  and  ftill  to  feek. 
Therefore  from  this  high  pitch  let  us  defcend 
A  lower  flight,  and  fpeak  of  things  at  hand, 
Ufeful,  whence  haply  mention  may  arife  aoo 

Of  fomething  not  unfeafonable  to  afk. 
By  fufferance,  and  thy  wonted  favor  deign*d. 
Thee  I  have  heard  relating  what  was  done 
Ere  my  remembrance:  now  hear  me  relate 
My  ftory,  which  perhaps  thou  haft  not  heard;     205 
And  day  is  yet  not  fpent;  till  then  thou  feeft 
How  fubtly  to  detain  thee  I  devife. 
Inviting  thee  to  hear  while  I  relate^ 
Fond,  were  it  not  in  hope  of  thy  reply: 
For  while  I  fit  with  thee,  I  feem  in  Heaven,        210 
And  fweeter  thy  difcourfe  is  to  my  ear^ 
Than  fruits  of  palm-tree^  pleafanteft  to  thirft 
And  hunger  both,  from  labor,  at  the  hour 
Of  fweet  repaft;  they  fatiate,  and  foon  fill  214 

Though  pleafant,  but  thy  words^with  grace  divine 
.  Imbued,  bring  to  their  fweetnefs  no  fatiety. 

To  whom  thus  Raphael  anfwet'd  heav'nly  meek. 

Nor 
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Nor  are  thy  lips  ungraceful.  Sire  of  men. 
Nor  tongue  ineloquent;  for  God  on  thee 
Abundantly  his  gifts  hath  alfo  pour'd,  220 

Inward  and  outward  both,  his  image  fair: 
Speaking  or  mute  all  comelinefs  and  grace 
Attend^  thee,  and  each  word,  each  modon  forms; 
Nor  lefs  think  we,  in  Heav  n^of  thee  on  Earth, 
Than  of  our  fellow  fervant*,  and  inquire  225 

Gladly  into  the  ways  of  God  widi  Man: 
For  God  we  fee  hath  honor'd  thee,  and  fet 
On  Man  his  equal  love:  fay  therefore  on; 
For  I  that  day  'was  abfent,  as  befel. 
Bound  on  a  voyage,  uncouth  and  obfcure,  230 

Far  on  excurfion  toward  the  gates  of  Hell; 
Squar'd  in  full  legion,  (fuch  command  we  had) 
To  fee  that  none  thence  iffued  forth  a  fpy. 
Or  enemy,  while  God  was  in  his  work. 
Left  he,incens*d  at  fiich  eruption  bold,  235 

Deftru^on  with  creation  might  have  mix'd. 
Not  that  they  durft  without  his  leave  attempt; 
But  us  he  fends  upon  his  high  behefts 
For  ftate,  as  Sovran  King,  and  to  inure 
Our  prompt  obedience.  Faft  we  found,  faft  ftiut  240 
The  difmal  gates,  and  barricado'd  ftrong; 
But  long  ere  our  approaching  heard  within 
Noife,  other  than  the  found  of  dance  or  fong, 
Torment,  and  loud  lament,  and  furious  rage. 
Glad  we  returned  up  to  the  coafts  of  light  245 

Ere 


252    PARADISE  LOST.    Book  VIII. 

Ere  fabbath  evening:  fo  we  had  in  charge. 

But  thy  relation  now;  for  I  attend, 

Pleas'd  with  thy  words  no  lefs  than  thou  with  mine. 

So  fpake  the  GodUke  Pow'r,  and  thus  our  fire. 
For  Man  to  tell  how  human  life  began  250 

Is  hard;  for  who  himfelf  beginning  knew? 
Defire  with  thee  ftill  longer  to  converfe 
Induc'd  me.    As  new  wak'd  from  founded  fleep 
Soft. on  the  flow'ry  herb  I  found  me  laid 
In  balmy  fweat,  which  with  his  beams  the  fun    255 
Soon  dry'd,  and  on  the  reaking  moifture  fed. 
Strait  toward  Heav'n  my  wond'ring  eyes  I  tum'd. 
And  gaz'd  a  yvhile  the  ample  fky,  till  rais'd, 
By  quick  inftindive  motion^up  I  fprung. 
As  thitherward  endevoring,  and  upright  260 

Stood  on  my  feet;  about  me  round  I  faw 
Hill,  dale,  and  fliady  woods,  and  funny  plains, 
And  liquid  lapfe  of  murtti'ring  flreams;  by  thefe, 
Creatures  that  liv'd^and  mov'd,  and  walk'd,  or  flew. 
Birds  on  the  branches  warbling;  all  things  fmil'd;  265 
With  fragrance  and  with  joy  my  heart  o'erflow'd. 
Myfelf  I  then  penis 'd,  and  limb  by  limb 
Survey'd,  and  fometimes  went,  and  fometimes  ran 
With  fupple  joints,  as  lively  vigor  led: 
But  who  I  was,  or  where,  or  from  what  caufe,    270 
Knew  not;  to  fpeak  I  try'd,  and  forthwith  fpake; 
My  tongue  obey'd,  ^nd  readily  could  name 
Whate'er  I  faw.  Thou  Sun,  faid  I,  fair  light, 

And 
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And  thou  inlighten'd  Earth,  fo  frefli  and  gay. 

Ye  Hills  and  Dales,  ye  Rivers,  Woods,  and  Plains,  275 

And  ye  that  live  and  move.  Fair  Creatures,  tell, 

Tell,  if  ye  faw,  how  came  I  thus,  how  here? 

Not  of  myfelf;  by  Ibme  great  maker  then, 

In  goodnefs  and  in  pow'r  prsceminent; 

Tell  me,  how  may  I  know  him,  how  adore,         280 

From  whom  I  have  that  thus  I  move  and  live. 

And  feel  that  I  am  happier  than  I  know. 

While  thus  I  call'd,  and  ftray'd,!  knew  not  whither, 

From  where  I  firft  drew  air,  and  firft  beheld 

This  happy  light,  when  anfwer  none  returned,    285 

On  a  green  {hady  bank,profufe  of  flowers, 

Penfive  I  fat  me  down;  there  gentle  fleep 

Firft  found  me,  and  with  foft  oppreffion  feis'd 

My  droufed  fenfe,  untroubled,  though  1  thought 

I  then  was  pailing  to  my  former  Rate  290 

Infenfible,  and  forthwith  to  diflblve: 

When  fuddenly  flood  at  my  head  a  dream, 

Whofe  inward  apparition  gently  mov'd 

My  fancy  to  believe  I  yet  had  being, 

Andliv'd:  One  came,  methought,  of  fliape  divine,  295 

And  faid.  Thy  manfion  wants  thee,  Adam,  rife, 

Firft  Man,  of  men  innumerable  ordain  d 

Firft  Father,  call'd  by  thee  I  come  thy  guide 

To  the  garden  of  blifs,  thy  feat  prepar'd. 

So  faying,  by  the  hand  he  took  me  rais'd,  300 

And  over  fields  and  waters,  as  in  air 

K  k  Smooth 


254  PARADISE  LOST.  Book  VIII. 

Smooth  Aiding  without  ftep,  laft  led  me  up 

A  woody  mountain;  whofe  high  top  was  {dain, 

A  circuit  wide,  inclos'd,  with  goodlieft  trees 

Planted,  with  walks,  and  bow'rs,  that  what  I  faw  305 

Of  earth  before  fcarce  pleafant  fcem'd.    Each  tree 

Loaden  with  faireft  fruit,  that  hung  to  th'  eye 

Tempting^  ftirr*d  in  me  fudden  appetite 

To  pluck  and  eat;  wh^eat  I  wak'd,  and  found 

Before  mine  eyes  all  real,  as  the  dream  310 

Had  lively  fhadow'd:  Here  had  new  begim  ' 

My  wand'ring,  had  not  he  who  was  my  guide 

Up  hither,  from  among  the  trees  appear'd, 

Prefence  divine.    Rejoicing,  but  with  awe, 

In  adoration  at  his  feet  I  fell  315 

Submifs:  he  rear  dme,andAVhom thoufought'ftlam, 

Said  mildly.  Author  of  all  this^thou  feeft 

Above,  or  round  about  thee,  or  beneath. 

This  Paradife  I  give  thee,  count  it  thine 

To  till  and  keep,  and  of  the  fruit  to  eat:  320 

Of  every  tree  that  in  the  garden  grows 

Eat  freely  with  glad  heart;  fear  here  no  dearth: 

But  of  the  tree  whofe  operation  brings 

Knowledge  of  good  and  ill,  which  I  have  fet 

The  pledge  of  thy  obedience;  and  thy  faith,  323 

Amid  the  garden^by  the  tree  of  life. 

Remember  what  I  warn  thee,  fhun  to  tafte. 

And  fhun  the  bitter  confequence:  for  know. 

The  day  thou  eat'ft  thereof,  my  fcde  command 

Tranf- 
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TranTgrefs'd,  inevitably  thojLi  flialt  die^  330 

From  that  day  mortal,  and  this  happy  ftate 
Shalt  lofe,  expell'd  from  hence  into  a  world 
Of  woe  and  forrow.    Sternly  he  prononnc'd 
The  rigid  interdiftion,  which  rcfounds 
Yet  dreadful  in  mine  ear,  though  in  my  choice  335 
Not  to  incur;  but  foon  his  clear  afpe6l 
Retum'd,  and  gracious  purpofe  thus  renewed. 
Not  only  thefe  fair  bounds,  but  all  the  earth 
To  thee  and  to  thy  race  I  give;  as  lords 
Poffefs  it,  and  aU  things  that  therein  live,  340 

Or  live  in  fea,  or  air,  bead,  fi(h,  and  fowL 
In  fign  whereof  each  bird  and  beaft  behold 
After  their  kinds;  I  bring  them  to  receive 
From  thee  their  names,  and  pay  thee  fealty 
With  low  fubje^ion;  linderftand  the  fame  345 

Of  fifih  ^within  their  watry  refide'nce,* 
Not  hither  fummon'd,  fince  they  cannot  change 
Their  element  to  draw  the  thinner  air- 
As  thus  he  fpake,  each  bird  and  beaft  behold 
Approaching  two  2uid  two,  thefe  cowrmg  low     350 
With  blandifhment,  each  bird  ftoop'd  on  his  wing. 
I  nam'd  them,  as  they  pafs'd,  and  underftood 
Their  nature,  with  fuch  knowledge  God  indued 
My  fudden  apprehenfion:  but  in  thefe 
1  found  not  what  methought  I  wanted  ftill;  355 

And  to  the  heav'nly  vifion  thus  prefum'd. 
O  by  what  name,  for  thou  above  all  thefe, 

Kk  2  Above 


256    PARADISE  LOST.   Book  VIII. 

Above  mankind,  or  ought  than  mankind  higher, 

Surpafleft  far  my  naming,  how  may  I 

Adore  thee.  Author  of  this  univerfe,  360 

And  all  this  good  to  man?  fbr  whofe  well  being 

So  amply,  and  with  hands  fo  liberal 

Thou  haft  provided  all  things:  but  with  mc 

I  fee  not  who  partakes.    In  folitude 

What  happinefs;  who  can  enjoy  alone,  365 

Or  all  enjoying,  what  contentment  find? 

Thus  I  prefumptuous;  and  the  vifion  bright, 

As  with  a  fmile  more  brightened,  thus  reply 'd. 

What  cairft  thou  folitude?  is  not  the  earth 
With  various  living  creatures,  and  the  air  370 

Replenifh'd,  and  all  thefe  at  thy  command 
To  come  and  play  before  thee?  know'ft  thou  not 
Their  language  and  their  ways?  they  alfo  know, 
And  reafon  not  contemptibly;  with  thefe 
Find  paftime,  and  bear  mle;  thy  realm  is  large.  375 
So  fpake  the  univerfal  Lord,  and  feem'd 
So  ordering.    I  with  leave  of  fpeech  implor'd, 
And  humble  deprecation  thus  reply 'd. 

Let  not  my  words  offend  thee,  heavenly  Power, 
My  Maker,  be  propitious  while  I  fpeak.  380 

Haft  thou  not  made  me  here  thy  fubftitute. 
And  thefe  inferior  far  beneath  me  fet? 
Among  unequals  what  fociety 
Can  fort,  what  harmony  or  true  delight? 
Which  muft  be  mutual,  in  proportion  due  385 

Giv'n 
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Giv'n  and  receiv'd;  but  in  difparity, 

The  one  intenfe,  the  other  ftill  remifs , 

Cannot  well  fuit  with  either?  but  foon  prove 

Tedious  alike:  Of  fellowfhip  I  fpeak 

Such  as  I  feek,  fit  to  participate  390 

All  rational  delight,  wherein  the*  brute 

Cannot  be  human  confort;  they  rejoice 

Each  with  their  kind,  lion  with  lionefs; 

So  fidy  them  in  pairs  thou  hail  combin'd; 

Much  lefs  can  bird  with  beaft,-or  fifh  with  fowl  395 

So  well  converfe,  nor  with  the  ox  the  ape; 

Worfe  then  can  man  with  beafl,  and  leail  of  all. 

Whereto  th' Almighty  anfwer'd,  not  difpleas'd. 
A  nice  and  fubde  happinefs  I  fee 
Thou  to  thyfelf  propofeft,  in  the  choice  400 

Of  thy  alTociates,  Adam,  and  wilt  tafte 
No  pleafure,  though  in  pleafure,  folitary. 
What  think'ft  thou  then  of  me,  and  this  my  ftat^? 
Seem  I  to  thee  fufficiently  poffefs'd 
Of  happinefs,  or  not?  who  am  alone  405 

From  all  eternity;  for  none  I  knqw 
Second  to  me^or  like,  equal  much  lefs. 
How  have  I  then  with  whom  to  hold  converfe. 
Save  with  the  creatures  which  I  made?  and  thofe 
To  me  inferior,  infinite  defcents  410 

Beneath  what  other  creatures  are  to  thee? 

He  ceas'df  I  lowly  anfwer  d.    To  attain 
The  highth  and  depth  of  thy  etemal  ways 

All 
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All  human  thoughts  comefhort.  Supreme  of  things; 

Thou  in  thyfelf  art  perfed,  and  in  thee  415 

Is  no  deficience  found;  not  fo  is  Man, 

But  in  degree;  the  caufe  of  his  dedre 

By  converfation  with  his  like  to  help. 

Or  folace  his  defers.    No  need  that  thou 

Shouldft  propagate,  already  infinite,  420 

And  through  all  numbers  abfolute,  though  one; 

But  Man  by  number  is  to  manifeft 

His  fingle  imperfedion,  and  beget 

Like  of  his  like,  his  image  multiply 'd. 

In  unity  defe6live,  which  requires  425 

Collateral  love,  and  deareft  amity. 

Thou  in  thy  fecrefy  although  alone. 

Bed  with  thyfelf  accompanied,  feek'ft  not 

Social  communication,  yet^fo  pleas'd, 

Canft  raife  thy  creature  to  what  highth  thou  wilt  430 

Of  jLinion^or  communion,  deify 'd; 

I  by  converfing  cannot  thefe  ereffl 

From  prone,  nor  in  their  ways  ccmiplacence  find. 

Thus  lyimbolden'dyfpake,  and  freedom  us'd 

Permiffive,  and  acceptance  found;  which*  gain'd  435 

This  anfwer  from  the  gracious  voice  divine. 

Thus  far  to  try  thee,  Adam,  I  was  pleas'd. 
And  find  thee  knowing^not  of  beafis  alone. 
Which  thou  haft  rightly  nam'd,  but  of  thyfelf, 
Expreffing  well  the  fpirit  within  thee  free,  440 

My  image,  not  imparted  to  the  brute; 

Whofe 
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Whofe  fellowChip^therefore^unmeet  for  thee, 
Good  reafon  was  thou  freely  fhouldft  diflike, 
And  be  fo  minded  dill;  I,  ere  thou  fpak'ft, 
Knew  it  not  good  for  Man  to  be  alone;  445 

Arid  no  fuch  company  as  then  thou  faw'ft 
Intended  thee,  for  trial  only  brought. 
To  fee  how  thou  could'ft  judge  of  fit  and  meet: 
What  next }  bring  (hall  pleafe  thee,  be  affur  d, 
Thy  likenefs,  thy  fit  heljp,  thy  other  felf,  450 

Thy  wi(h  exadtiy  to  thy  heart's  defire. 

He  ended,  or  I  heard  no  more,  for  now 
My  earthly  by  his  heav'nly  overpowered^ 
Which  it  had  long  ftood  under,  ftrain'd  to  th'highth 
In  that  celellial  colloquy  fublime,  435 

As  with  an  objeA  that  excels  the  fenfe 
Dazled  and  fpent,  funk  down,  and  fpught  repair 
Of  fleep;  which  infiantly  feU  on  me,  call'd 
By  nature^as  in  aid,  and  clos'd  mine  eyes. 
Mine  eyes  he  clos'd,  but  open  left  the  cell  460 

Of  fancy^my  internal  fight;  by  which, 
Abftrai^^as  in  a  trahce^methought  I  faw. 
Though  ileeping,  where  I  lay,  and  faw  the  (hape 
Still  glorious  before  whom  awake  I  ftood; 
Who,ftooping^open'd  my  left  fide,  and  took         465 
From  thence  a  rib,  with  cordial  fpirits  warm. 
And  life-blood  ftreaming  firefh;  wide  was  the  wound. 
But  fuddenly  with  fiefh  fiU'd  up  and  heal'd: 
The  rib  he  form'd  and  f^iQion'd  with  his  hands; 

Under 
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Under  his  forming  hands  a  creature  grew,  470 

Manlike,  but  different  fex,  fo  lovely  fair. 
That  what  feem'd  fair  in  all  the  world,  feem*d  now 
Mean,  or  in  her  fumm'd  up,  in  her  contain'd 
And  in  her  looks,  which  from  that  time  infus'd 
Sweetnefs  into  my  heart,  unfelt  before,  475 

And  into  all  things  from  her  air  infpir'd 
The  fpirit  of  love  and  amorous  delight. . 
She  difappear'd,  and  left  me  dark;  I  wak*d 
To  find  her,  or  for  ever  to  deplore 
Her  lofs,  and  other  pleafures  all  abjure:  480 

When  out  of  hope,  behold  her,  not  far  off. 
Such  as  I  faw  her  in 'my  dream,  adom'd 
With  what  all  Earth  or  Heaven  could  bellow 
To  make  her  amiable:  On  fhe  came, 
Led  by  her  heav'nly  Maker,  though  unleen^        485 
And  guided  by  his  voice^  nor  uninformed 
Of  nuptial  fandity  and  marriage  rites: 
Grace  was  in  all  her  fteps,  .Heav'n  in  her  eye, 
In  every  gefture  dignity  and  love, 
I  overjoy 'd  could  not  forbear  aloud.        *  490 

This  turn  hath  made  amends;  thou  haft  (ulfiU'd 
Thy  words.  Creator  bounteous  and  benign. 
Giver  of  all  things  fair,  but  faireft  this 
Of  all  thy  gifts,  nor  envieft.     I  now  fee 
Bone  of  ray  bone,  flefh  of  my  flefh,  myfelf         495 
Before  me;  Woman  is  her  name,  of  Man 
Exftra6led;  for  this  caufe  he  fhall  forgo 

Father 
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Father  and  mother,  and  to  his  wife  adhere; 
And  they  (hall  be  one  flefh,  one  heart,  one  foul. 

She  heard  me  thus^and  though  divinely  brought,500 
Yet  innocence  and  virgin  modefty. 
Her  virtue,  and  the  confcience  of  her  worth. 
That  would  be  woo'd,  and  not  unfought  be  won. 
Not  obvious,  not  obtrufive,  but  retir'd. 
The  more  defirable,-  or,  to  fay  all,  505 

Nature  herfelf,  though  pure  of  finful  thought,- 
Wrought  in  her  fo,  that  feeing  me,  flie  turn'd; 
I  follow'd  her,  Ihe  what  was  honor  knew. 
And  with  obfequious  majefty  approv'd 
My  pleaded  reafon.    To  the  nuptial  bower  510 

I  led  her,blu{hing  like  the  morn:'  all  Heaven, 
And  happy  conftellations  on  that  hour 
Shed  their  feledeft  influence;  the  earth 
Gave  fign  of  gratulation,  and  each  hill; ' 
Joyous  the  birds;  frefh  gales  and  gentld  airs         515 
Whifper'd  it  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wings 
Flung  rofe,  flung  odors  from  the  fpicy  fhrub, 
Difporting,  till  the  amorous  bird  of  night 
Sung  fpoufal,  and  bid  hafte  the  evening  flar 
On  his  hill  top,  to  light  the  bridal  lamp.  520 

Thus  have  I  told  thee  all  my  flate,  and  brought 
My  ftory  to  the  fum  of  earthly  blifs 
Which  I  enjoy,  and  muft  confefs*  to  find 
In  all  things  elfe  delight  indeed,  but  fuch 
As  us'd  or  not,  works  in  the  mind  n9  change,     525 

LI  '  Nor 
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Nor  vehement  defirc;  thefe  delicacies 

I  meanof  tafte,  fight,  fmell,  herbs,  fruits,  and  flowers, 

Walks,  and  the  melody  of  birds;  but  here 

Far  otherwife,  tranfported'  I  behold, 

Tranfpofted  touch;  here  paffion  firft  I  felt,  530 

Commotion  ftrange;  in  all  enjoyments  elfe 

Superior  and  unmov'd,*  here  only  weak 

Againft  the  charm  of  beauty's  pow'rfiil  glance. 

Or  nature  faiFd  in  me,  and  left  fome  part 

Not  proof  enough  fuch  objed  to  fuflain,-  535 

Or^  from  my  fide  fubdu^ling,  took  perhaps 

More  than  enough;  at  leaft  on  her  beftow'd 

Too  much  of  ornament,  in  outward  fhow 

Elaborate,  of  inward  lefs  exa^l. 

For  well  I  underftand  in  the  prime  end  540 

Of  nature  her  th'  inferior,  in  the  mind 

And  inward  faculties,  which  moft  excel; 

I41  outward  alfo  her  refembling  lefs 

His  image  who  made  both,  and  lefs  exprefling 

The  character  of  that  dominion  given  545 

O'er  other  creatures;  yet  when  I  approach 

Her  lovelinefs,  fo  abfolute  (he  feems 

And  in  herfelf  complete,  fo  well  to  know 

Her  own,  that  what  ftie  wills  xo  do  or  fay. 

Seems  wifeft,  virtuoufeft,  difcreeteft,  beft;  550 

All  higher  knowledge  in  her  prefence  falls 

Degraded;  wifdom,in  difcourfe  with  her, 

Lofes  difcount'nanc'd,  and  like  folly  fliows; 

Authority 
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Authority  and  reafoji  on  her  wait. 

As  one  intended  firft,  not  after  made  555 

Occafionally;  and^to  confummate  all, 

Greatnefs  of  mind^and  noblenefs^heir  feat 

Build  in  her  lovelieft;  and  create  an  awe 

About  her,  as  a  guard  angelic  plac*d. 

To  whom  the  Angel,with  contra<^ed  brow.     560 
Accufe  not  nature,  Ihe  hath  done  her  part; 
Do  thou  but  thine;  and^be  not  diffident 
Of  wifdom;flie  deferts  thee  not,  if  thou 
Difmifs  not  her,  when  moft  thou  need'ft  her  nigh, 
By  attributing  overmuch  to  things  565 

Lefs  excellent,  as  thou  thyfelf  perceiv'ft. 
For  what  admir  ft  thou,  what  tranfports  thee  fo, 
An  outfide?  fair  no  doubt,  and  worthy  well 
Thy  cheriftiing,  thy  honoring,  and  thy  love, 
Not  thy  fubje6lion:  weigh  with  her  thyfelf,  570 

Then  value:   Oft-times  nothing  profits  more 
Than  felf  efteem,  grounded  on  juft  and  right. 
Well  manag'd;  of  that  fkill  the  more  thou  knbw'ft. 
The  more  fhe  will  acknowledge  thee  her  head, 
And  to  realities  yield  all  her  ftiows:  575 

Made  fo  adorn  for  thy  delight  the  more. 
So  awftil,  that  with  honor  thou  may'ft  love 
Thy  mate,  who  fees  when  thou  art  feen  leaft  wife. 
But  if  the  fenfe  of  touch, whereby  mankind 
Is  propagated, feem  fuch  dear  delight  580 

Beyond  all  other,  think  the  fame  vouchfafd 

LI  2  To 
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To'cattel  and  each  bead;  which  would  not  be 
To  them  made  common  and  divulg'd,  if  ought 
Therein  enjoy 'd  were  worthy  to  fubdue 
The  foul  of  man,  or  paffion  iiX  him  move-  585 

What  high  er  in  her  fociety  thou  find'ft 
'  Attradive,  human,  rational,  love  ftill; 
In  loving  thou  doft  well,  in  paffion  not, 
Wherein  true  love  confifls  not;  love  refines 
The  thoughts,  and  heart  inlarges,  hath  his  feat  590 
In  rea  fon,  and  is  judicious?  is  the  fcale 
By  which  to  heav'nly  love  thou  may'ft  afcend. 
Not  funk  in  carnal  pleafure,  for  which  caiife 
Among  the  beails  no  mate  for  thee  was  found. 
•  To  whom  thuSyhalf  abafli'dyAdam  reply 'd.      595 
Neither  her  outfide  form'd  fo  fair,  nor  ought 
In  procreation^compion  to  all  kinds^ 
(Though  higher  of  the  genial  bed  by  far. 
And  with  myfterious  reverentre  I  deem) 
So  much  delights  me,  as  thofe  graceful  ads,        600 
Thofe  thoufand  decencies  that  daily  flow 
From  all  her  words  and  adions^mix'd  with  love 
And  fweet  compliance,  which  declare  nqfeign'd 
Union  of  mind,  or  in  us  both  one  foul; 
Harmony  to  behold  in  wedded  pair  605 

More  grateful  than  harmonious  found  to  th'ear. 
Yet  thefe  fubje^l  not;  I  to  thee  difclofe 
What  inward  thence  I  feel,  not  therefore  foil'd; 
Who  meet  with  various  objeds,  from  the  fenfe 

Varioufly 
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Varioufly  reprefenting;  yet^ftill  free,  610 

Approve  the  beft,  and  follow  what  I  approve. 
To  love  thou  blam'ft  me  not,  for  love  thou  fay 'ft 
Leads  up  to  Heav'n,  is  both  the  way  and  guide; 
Bear  with  me  then,  If  lawful  what  I  aCk; 
Love  not  the  heav'nly  Spi  rits,.  and  how  their  love  615 
Exprefs  they,  by  looks  only  ,  or  do  they  mix 
Irradiance;  virtual  or  immediate  touch? 

To  whom  the  Angel, with  a  fmile  that  glow'd 
Celeftial  rofy^  red,  love's  proper  hue, 
Anfwer'd.    Let  it  fufiice  thee  that  thou  know'ft  620 
Us  happy ,  and  without  love  no  happinefs. 
Whatever  pure  thou  in  the  body  enjoy *ft, 
(And  pure  thou  wert  created)  we  enjoy 
In  eminence,  and  obftacle  find  noiie 
Of  membrane,  joint,  or  limb,  exclufive  bars;        625 
Eafier  than  air  with  air,  if  Spi  rits  embrace. 
Total  they  mix,  union  of  pure  with  pure 
Defiring;  nor  reftrain'd  conveyance  need, 
As  flefh  to  mix  with  flefli,  or  foul  with  foul. 
But  I  can  now  no  more;  the  parting  fun,  630 

Beyond  the  earth's  green  Cape, and  verdant  lies, 
Hefperian  fets,  'my  fignal  to  depart. 
Be  ftrong,  live  happy ,  and  love?  but  firft  of  all 
Him  whom  to  love  is  to  obey,  and  keep 
His  great  command;  take  heed  left  paffion  fway  635 
Thy  judgment  to  do  ought,  which  elfe  free  will 
Would  not  admit;  thine ^and  of  all  thy  fons. 

The 
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The  weal  or  woe  in  thee  is  placed;  beware. 

I  in  thy  perfevering  ftiall  rejoice^ 

And  all  the  Bleft:  (land  faft;  to  ftand  or  fall       640 

Free  in  thine  own  arbitrement  it  lies. 

Perfect  within,  no  outward  aid  require; 

And  all  temptation  to  tranfgrefs  repel. 

So  fayingi  he  arofe;  whom  Adam  thus 
Follow'd  with  benediction.   Since  to  part,  645 

Go  heav'nly  Gueft,  ethereal  Meflenger, 
Sent  from  yvhofe  fovran  goodnefs  I  adore. 
Gentle  to  me  and  affable  hath  been 
Thy  condefcenfion,  and  fliall  be  honored  ever 
With  grateful  memory:  thou  to  mankind  650 

Be  good  and  friendly  ftill,  and  oft  return. 

So  parted  they,  the  Angel  up  to  Heaven 
From  the  thick  fhade,  and  Adam  to  his  bower. 


The  end  of  the  Eighth  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

Satan  having  compajsdthe Earthy  with  meditated  guUe  returns 
as  a  mi/i  by  night  into  Paradife,  enters  into  the  Serpentjleep- 
ing.  Adam  and  Eve  in  the  morning  go  forth  to  their  la- 
bors^ which  Eve  propojes  to  divide  in  feveral  places,  each 
laboring  apart:  Adam  confents  not^  aUedging  the  danger, 
leji  that  enemy,  of  whom  they  were  forewarn  d,fhmld  at- 
tempt her  found  alone:  Eve  loath  to  be  thought  not  circum- 
jpeB  or  firm  enough^  urges  her  going  apart,  the  rather 
deftrous  to  make  trial  of  her  fhrength;  Adam  at  Iq/l  yields: 
The  Serpent  finds  her  alone;  hisfubtle  approach^  firjl gat- 
ing, thenjpeaking,  with  muchfldttery  extolling  Eve  above  all 
.  other  creatures.  Eve  wondWing  to  hear  the  Serpent Jpeak, 
q/kshaw  he  attain  d  to  human  fpeech  andfuch  underfiand- 
ing  not  till  now;  the  Serpent  anfwers,  that  by  tq/Hng  of  a 
certain  tree  in  the  garden  he  attain  d  both  tojpeechand 
reafon,  till  then  void  of  both:  Eve  requires  him  to  bring  her 
to  that  tree,  and  finds  it  to  be  the  tree  of  knowledgeforbid- 
den:  The  Serpent  now  grown  bolder,  with  many  wiles  and 
arguments  induces  her  at  length  to  eat;  fhe  pleasd  with 
the  tqfte  deliberates  a  while  whether  to  impart  thereof  to 
Adam  or  not,  at  Iqft  brings  him  of  the  fruit,  relates  what 
perfuaded  her  to  eat  thereof:  Adamatfirfi  amazd,  but  per- 
ceiving her  Iqfl,  refolves  through  vehemence  of  lave  toperifh 
with  her;  and  extenuating  the  trefpafs  eatsalfo  ofthefrvil: 
The  effeBs  thereof  in  them  both;  theyfeek  to  caver  their 
nakednefs;  then  fall  to  variance  and  accufation  oforua- 
nothtr. 


PARADISE  LOST. 


BOOK    IX. 


NO  more  of  talk  where  God, or  Angel  gueft. 
With  Man,  as  with  his  friend,  familiar  us'd 
To  (it  indulgent,  and  with  him  partake 
Rural  repall,  permitting  him  the  while 
Venial  difcourfe  unblam'd:  I  now  muft  change       5 
Thofe  notes  to  tragic;  foul  diftruft,  and  breach 
Difloyal  on  the  part  of  Man,  revolt, 
And  difobedience;  on  the  part  of  Heaven, 
Now  alienated,  diflance  and  diftaftc. 
Anger,  and  juft  rebuke,  and  judgment  given;         lo 
That  brought  into  this  world^a  world  of  woe. 
Sin,  and  her  fliadow  Death,  and  Mifery 
Death's  harbinger:  Sad  ta(k,  yet  argument 
Not  lefs,but  more  heroic^  than  the  wrath 
Of  ftem  Achilles  on  hia  foe  purfu'd  15 

Thrice  fugitive  about  Troy  wall; .  or  rage 
Of  Tumus  for  Lavinia  difefpous'd; 
Or  Neptune's  ire,or  Juno's,  that  fo  long 
Perplex'd  the  Greek  and  Cytherea's  Son; 
If  anfwerable  ftile  I  can  obtain  .  20 

Of  my  celeftial  patronefs,  who  deigns 

Mm  Her 


270     PARADISE    LOST.    Book  IX. 

Her  nightly  vifitation  unimplcH^'d, 

And  dictates  to  me  flumb'ring;  or  infpires 

Eafy  my  unpremeditated  verfe: 

Since  firft  this  fubje^l  for  heroic  fong  25 

Pleas'd  me^long  choofing,  and  beginning  late; 

Not  fedulous  by  nature  to  indite 

Wars,  hitherto  the  only  argument 

Heroic  deem'd;  chief  maft'ry  to  difled. 

With  long  and  tedious  havoc^fabled  knights         30 

In  battels  feign'd;  the  better  fortitude 

Of  patience  and  heroic  martyrdom 

Unfiing;  or  to  defcribe  races  and  games. 

Or  tilting  furniture,  imblazon'd  fliields, 

ImprefTes  quaint,  caparifons  and  fteeds;  35 

Safes  and  tinfel  trappings,  gorgeous  knights 

At  jouft  and  torneament;  then  marfhal*d  fead 

Serv'd  up  in  hall  with  fewers,  and  fenelhals; 

The  Ikill  of  artifice  or  office  mean; 

Not  that  which  juftly  gives  heroic  name  40 

To  perfon^or  to  poem.    Me, of  thefe 

Nor  fkill'd  nor  ftudious,  higher  argument 

Remains,  fufficient  of  itfelf  to  raife 

That  name,  vinlefs  an  age  too  late,  or  cold 

Climate,  or  years  damp  my  intended  wing  45 

Deprefs'd;  and  much  they  may,  if  all  be  mine. 

Not  hers  who  brings  it  nightly  to  my  eai;. 

The  fun  was  funk,  and  after  him  the  ftar 
Of  Hefperus,  whofe  office  is  to  bring 

Twilight 
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Twilight  upon  the  earth,  Chort  arbiter  50 

•Twixt  day  and  nighty  and  now,  from  end  to  end^ 
Night's  hemifphere  had  veil'd  th' horizon  round: 
When  Satan,who  late  fled  before  the  threats 
Of  Gabriel  out  of  Eden,  now  improved 
In  meditated  fraud  and  malice,  bent  53 

On  Man's  deftru^lion,  maugre  what  might  hap 
Of  heavier  on  himfelf,  fearkfs  return'd. 
By  night  he  fled,  and  at  midnight  return'd 
From  compaffing  the  earth;  cautious  of  day. 
Since  Uriel^regent  of  the  fun,defcry'd  60 

His  entrance,  and  forewam'd  the  Cherubim 
That  kept  their  watch;  thence  full  of  anguifh  driven, 
The  fpace  of  fev'n  continued  nights  he  rode 
With  darknefs;  thrice  the  equinodial  line 
He  circled,  four  times  crofs'd  the  car  of  night        65 
From  pole  to  pole,  traverfing  each  colure; 
On  th'  eighth  return'd,  and  on  the  coaft  averfe 
From  entrance,or  Cherubic  watch,  by  Health 
Found  unfufpeded  way.    There  was  a  place, 
Now  not,  though  fin,  not  time,  firft  wrought  the  change. 
Where  Tigris^ at  the  foot  of  Paradife,  71 

Into  a  gulf  fhot  under  ground,  till  part 
Rofe  up  a  fountain  by  the  tree  of  life; 
In  with  the  river  funk,  and  with  it  rofe 
Satan^involv'd  in  riflng  mift;  then  fought  75 

Where  to  lie  hid;  fea  he  had  fearch'd,and  land, 
From  Eden  over  Pontus,  and  the  pool 

Mm  2       ^  Maeotis, 
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Maeotis,  up  beyond  the  river  Ob; 

Downward  as  farantanftic;  and- in  length 

Weft  from  Orontes  to  the  ocean  barr'd  80 

At  Darien,  thence  to  the  land  where  flows 

Ganges  and  Indus:  thus  the  orb  he  roam'd 

With  narrow  fearch,  and  with  infpedion  deep 

Confider'd  every  creature,  which  of  all 

Moft  opportune  might  ferve  his  wiles?  and  found  85 

The  ferpent  fubtleft  beaft  of  all  the  field. 

Him  after  long  debate,  irrefolute 

Of  thoughts  revolv'd,  his  final  fentence  chofe 

Fit  veffel,  fitteft  imp  of  fraud,  in  whom 

To  enter,  and  his  dark  fuggeftions  hide  90 

From  fharpeft  fight:  for  in  the  wily  fnake. 

Whatever  fleights  none  would  fufpicious  mark, 

As  from  his  wit  and  native  fubtlety 

Proceedings  which  in  other  beafts  obferv'ii^ 

Doubt  might  beget  of  diabolic  power  95 

A6live  within  beyond  the  fenfe  of  brute. 

Thus  he  refolv'd?  but  firft,from  inward  grief. 

His  burfting  paffion  into  plaints  thus  pour'd. 

O  Earth,  how  like  to  Heav  n,  if  not  preferr'd 
More  juftly,  feat  worthier  of  Gods,  as  built         100 
With  fecond  thoughts,  reforming  what  was  old! 
For  what  God, after  better ^worfe  would  build? 
Terreftrial  Heav  n,  danc'd  round  by  other  Heavens 
That  fliine,  yet  bear  their  bright  officious  lamps, 
Light  above  light,  for  thee  alone,  as  feems,  105 

In 
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In  thee  concentring  all  their  precious  beams 

Of  facred  influence !  As  God  in  Heaven. 

Is  center,  yet  extends  to  all,  fo  thou , 

Centring, receiv'ft  from  all  thofe  orbs;  in  thee. 

Not  in  themfelvcs,  all  their  known  virtue  appears 

Productive  in  herb,  plant,  and  nobler  birdi  m 

Of  creatures  animate  with  gradual  life. 

Of  growth,  fenfe,  reafon,  all  fumm'd  up  in  Man, 

With  what  delight  could  I  have  walk'd  thee  round. 

If  I  could  joy  in  ought;  fweet  interchange  115 

Of  hill,  and  valley,  rivers,  woods  and  plains, 

Now  land,  now  fea,  and  fhores  with  foreft  crown'd. 

Rocks,  dens,  and  caves !  but  I  in  none  of  thefe 

Find  place  or  refuge;  and  the  more  I  fee  ' 

Pleafures  about  me,  fo  much  more  I  feel  120 

Torment  within  me ,  as  from  the  hateful  fiege 

Of  contraries;  all  good  to  me  becomes 

Bane;  and  in  Heav'n  much  worfe  would  be  my  ftate. 

But  neither  here  feek  I,  no  nor  in  Heaven 

To  dwell,  unlefs  by  mattering  Heav'n's  Supreme;  125 

Nor  hope  to  be  myfelf  lefs  miferable 

By  what  I  feek,  but  others  to  make  fuch 

As  I,  though  thereby  worfe  to  me  redound: 

For  only  in  deftroying  I  find  eafe 

To  my  relentlefs  thoughts;  and  him  deftroy'd,    130 

Or  won  to  what  may  work  his  utter  lofs. 

For  whom  all  this  was  made,  all  this  will  foon 

Follow,  as  to  him  link'd  in  weal  or  woe, 

In 
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In  woe  then;  that  deftrudtion  wide  may  range: 

To  me  ftiall  be  the  glory  fole  among  135 

Th*  infernal  Pow'rs,  in  one  day  to  have  marr'd 

What  he,  Almighty  flil'd,  fix  nights  and  days 

Continued  making;  and  who  knows  how  long 

Before  had  been  contriving?  though  perhaps 

Not  longer  than  fince  I  in  one  night  freed  140 

From  fervitude  inglorious  well  nigh  half 

Th' angelic  name,  and  thinner  left  the  throng 

Of  his  adorers:  he  to  be  aveng'd. 

And  to  repair  his  numbers,  thus  impaired. 

Whether  fuch  virtue  fpent  of  old  now  fail'd  145 

More  Angels  to  create,  if  they  at  leaft 

Are  his  created,  or  to  fpite  us  more, 

Determin'd  to  advance  into  our  room 

A  creature  formed  of  earth,  and  him  endow, 

Exalted  from  fo  bafe  original,  150 

With  heav'nly  fpoils,  our  fpoils:  What  he  decreed 

He  eflFeded;  Man  he  made,  and  for  him  built 

Magnificent  this  world,  and  earth  his  feat; 

Him  lord  pronounc'd,*  and,  O  indignity ! 

Subjected  to  his  fervice  Angel  wings,  155 

And  flaming  minifters,  to  watch  and  tend 

Their  earthly  charge:  Of  thefe  the  vigilance 

I  dread;  and  to  elude,  thus  wrapt  in  mift 

Of  midnight  vapor  glide  obfcure,  and  pry 

In  every  bufh  and  brake,  where  hap  may  find     160 

The  ferpent  fleeping,  in  whofe  mazy  folds 

To 
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To  hide  me,  and  the  dark  intent  I  bring- 
O  foul  defcent!  that  I, who  eril  contended 
Widi  Gods  to  fit  the  high  eft,  am  now  conflrain'd 
Into  a  beaft,  and  mix'd  with  beftial  (lime,  165 

This  efience  to  incarnate  and  imbrute. 
That  to  the  highth  of  deity  afpir'd; 
But  what  will  not  ambition  and  revenge 
Defcend  to?  who  afpires  muft  down  as  low 
As  high  he  ibar'd;  obnoxious^firft  or  laft,  170 

To  bafeft  things.  Revenge,  at  firft  though  fweet. 
Bitter  ere  long,back  on  itfelf  recoils;    - 
Let  it;  I  reck  not,  fo  it  light  well  aim'd^ 
Since  higher  I  fell  fhort,  on  him  who  next 
Provokes  my  envy,  this  new  favorite  175 

Of  Heav'n,  this  man  of  clay,  fon  of  defpite,* 
Whom  us  the  more  to  fpite  his  Maker  rais'd 
From  duft:    fpite  then  with  fpite  is  beft  repaid. 
So  faying,  through  each  thicket  dank  or  dry. 
Like  a  black  mift,low  creeping,  he  held  on  i8o 

His  midnight  fearch,  where  fooneft  he  might  find 
The  ferpent:  him  fall  fleeping  foon  he  found 
In  labyrinth  of  many  a  round  felf-roU'd, 
His  head  the  midft,  well  ftor'd  with  fubtle  wiles: 
Not  yet  in  horrid  fhade^or  difmal  den,  185 

Nor  nocent  yet,  but  on  the  grafly  herb 
Fearlefs,unfear'd,he  flept:  in  at  his  mouth 
The  Pevil  enter'd,  and  his  brutal  fenfe, 
In  heart  or  head,  poffeffing^foon  infpir'd 

With 
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With  ad  intelligential;  but  his  deep   '  190 

Difturb'd  not,  waiting  clofe  th'approach  of  mom. 
Now  when  as  facred  light  began  to^dawn 
In  Eden  on  the  humid  flow  rs,  that  breath'd 
Their  morning  incenfe,  when  all  things  that  breathe, 
From  th  earth's  great  altar  fend  up  filent  praife    195 
To  the  Creator,  and  his  noilrils  fill 
With  grateful  fmell,  forth  came  the  human  pair, 
And  join'd  their  vocal  worihip  to  the  quire 
Of  creatures  wanting  voice;  that  done,  partake 
The  feafon,  prime  for  fweeteft  fents  and  airs:       200 
Then  commune  how  that  day  they  beft  may  ply 
Their  growing  work:    for  much  their  work  outgrew 
The  hands  difpatch  of  two^gard'ning  fo  wide. 
And  Eve  firft  to  her  hufband  thus  began. 

Adam,  well  may  we  labor  ftill  to  drefs  205 

This  garden,  ftill  to  tend  plant,  herb  aild  flower. 
Our  pleafant  tafk  injoin'd,  but  till  more  hands 
Aid. us,  the  work  under  our  labor  grows. 
Luxurious  by  reftraint;  what  we  by  day 
Lop  overgrown,  or  prune,  or  prop,  or  bind,        210 
One  night  or  two  with  wanton  growth  derides^ 
Tending  to  wild.    Thou  therefore  now  advife. 
Or  bear  what  to  my  mind  firft  thoughts  prefent; 
Let  us  divide  our  labors,  thou  where  choice 
Leads  thee,  or  where  moft  needs,-  whether  to  wind  521 
The  woodbine  round  this  arbor,  or  dire6l 
The  clafping  ivy  where  to  climb;  while  I^ 

In 
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In  yonder  fpring  of  rofes  intermix'd 
With  myrtle,  find  what  to  redrefs  till  noon: 
For  while  fo  near  each  other  thus  all  day  220 

Our  talk  we  choofe,  what  wonder,  if  fo  near 
Looks  intervene,  and  fmiles,  or  objed  new 
Cafual  difcourfe  draw  on,  which  intermits 
Our  day's  work^brought  to  little,  though  begun 
Early,  and  th'hour  of  fupper  comes  uneam'd.      225. 

To  whom  mild  anfwer  Adam  thus  retum'd. 
Sole  Ev6,  afibciate  fole,  to  me  beyond 
Compare  above  all  living  creatures  dear. 
Well  haft  thou  motion'd,  well  thy  thoughts  employ 'd 
How  we  might  beft  fulfil  the  work  which  here     230 
God  hath  a(fign*d  us,  nor  of  me  ftialt  pafs 
Unprais'd:  for  nothing  lovelier  can  be  found 
In  woman,  than  to  ftudy  houfihold  good, 
And  good  works  in  her  hufband  to  promote. 
Yet  not  fo  ftridly  hath  our  Lord  imposed  235 

Labor,  as  to  debar  us  when  we  need    . 
Refreflbment,  whether  food,  or  talk  between. 
Food  of  the  mind,  or  this  fweet  intercourfe 
Of  looks  and  fmiles,  for  fmiles  from  reafon  flow. 
To  brute  deny'd,  and  are  of  love  the  food;  240 

Love  not  the  loweft  end  of  human  life. 
For  not  to  irkfome  toil,  but  to  delight 
He  made  us;  and  delight  to  reafon  join'd. 
Thefe  paths  and  bow'rs  doubt  not  but  our  joint  hands 
Will  keep  from  wildernefs  with  eafe,  as  wide       245 

N  n  As 
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As  we  need  walk,  till  younger  hands  ere  long 
Aflift  us:  but  if  much  converfe  perhaps 
Thee  fatiate,  to  Cbort  abfence  I  could  yield: 
For  folitude  fomedmes  is  beft  fociety. 
And  fhort  retirement  urges  fweet  return.  250 

But  other  doubt  pofTelTes  me,  left  harm 
Befall  thee^fever'd  from  me;  for  thou  know'ft 
What  hath  been  warn'd  us;  what  malicious  foe 
Envying  our  happinefs,  and  of  his  own 
Defpairing,  feeks  to  Work  us  woe  and  (hame        255 
By  fly  affault;  and  fomewhere  nigh  at  hand 
Watches,  no  doubt,  with  greedy  hope  to  find 
His  wifli  and  beft  advantage,  us  afunder, 
Hopelefs  to  circumvent  us  join'd*,  where  each 
To  other  fpeedy  aid  might  lend  at  need:  260 

Whether  his  firft  defign  be  to  withdraw 
Our  fealty  from  God,  or  to  difturb 
Conjugal  love,  than  which^ perhaps, no  blifs 
Enjoy'd  by  us  excites  his  envy  more; 
Or  this,  or  worfe,  leave  not  the  faithful  fide        265 
That  gave  thee  being,  ftill  fhades  thee  and  proteAs- 
The  wife,  wdiere  danger  or  difhonor  lurks, 
Safeft  and  feemlieft  by  her  hufl:)and  ftays. 
Who  guards  her,  or  with  her  the  worft  indures. 

To  whom  thevirgin  majtfty  of  Eve,  270 

As  one  who  loves,  and  fome  unkindnefs  meets, 
'with  fweet  auftere  compofure  thus  reply 'd. 

Ofspring  of  Heav  nand  Earth,  and  all  Earth's  Lord, 

That 
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That  fuch  an  enemy  we  have,  who  fecks 

Our  ruin,  both  by  thee  inform'd  I  learn,  275 

And  from  the  parting  Angel  over- heard, 

As  in  a  (Hady  nook  I  flood  behind, 

Juft  then  return'd  at  fhut  of  evening  ilowers. 

But  that  thou  fhouldft  my  finnnefs  therefore  doubt 

To  God  or  thee,  becaufe  we  have  a  foe  280 

May  tempt  it,  I  expeded  not  to  hear. 

His  violence  thou  fear'ft  not^  being  fuch 

As  we,  not  capable  of  death  or  pain, 

Can  either  not  receive,  or  can  repel. 

His  fraud  is  then  thy  fear;  which  plain  infers      285 

Thy  equal  fear,  that  my  firm  faith  and  love 

Can  by  his  fraud  be  (haken  or  feduc'd; 

Thoughts,  which  how  found  they  harbour  in  thy  breaft, 

Adam,  mifthought  of  her  to  thee  fo  dear? 

To  whom, with  healing  words, Adam  reply 'd.  290 
Daughter  of  God  and  Man,  immortal  Eve, 
For  fuch  thou  art,  from  fin  and  blame  entire: 
^  Not  diffident  of  thee  do  I  diffuade 
Thy  abfence  from  my  fight,  but  to  avoid 
Th' attempt  itfelf,  intended  by  our  foe^  *  295 

For  he  who  tempts,  though  in  vain,  at  leaft  afperfes 
The  tempted  with  dilhonor  fouU  fuppos'd 
Not  incorruptible  of  faith,  not  proof 
Againft  tempfation:  thou  thyfelf  with  fcom 
And  anger  wouldft  refent  the  offer'd  wrong,        300 
Though  ineffedual  found:  mifdeem  not  then,  • 

Nn  2  If 
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If  fuch  affront  I  labor  to,  avert 

From  thee  alone,  which  on  us  both  at  once 

The  enemy,  though  bold,  will  hardly  dare; 

Or  daring,  firft  on  me  th'  aflault  fliall  light.  205 

Nor  thou  his  malice  and  falfe  guile  contemn; 

Subtle  he  needs  muft  be,  who  could  feduce 

Angels;  nor  think  fuperfiuous  others  aid. 

I  from  the  influence  of  thy  looks  receive 

Accefs  in  every  virtue,  in  thy  fight  310 

More  wife,  more  watchful,  ftronger,  if  need  were 

Of  Qutward  flrength;  while  (hame,  thou  looking  on. 

Shame  to  be  overcome^or  over-reach'd, 

Would  utmoft  vigor  raife,  and  rais'd  unite. 

Why  fliouldft  not  thou  like  fenfe  within  thee  feel  315 

When  I  am  prefent,  and  thy  trial  choofe 

With  me,  befl  witnefs  of  thy  virtue  try'd. 

So  fpake  domeflic  Adam. in  his  care 
And  matrimonial  love;  but  Eve,  who  thought 
Lefs  attributed  to  her  faith  fincere,  yio 

Thus  her  reply, with  accent  fweet,rehew'd. 

If  this  be  our  condition,  thus  to  dwell 
In  narrow  circuit^flraiten*d  by  a  foe. 
Subtle  or  violent,  we  not  indued 
Single  with  like  defenfe,  wherever  met,  325 

How  are  we  happy,  ftill  in  fear  of  harm? 
But  harm  precedes  not  fin:  only  our  fbe 
Templing  atfronts  us  with  his  foul  efteem 
Of  our  integrity:  his  foul  efteem 

Sticks 
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Sticks  no  diflionor  on  our  front,  but  turns  330 

Foul  on  himfelf;  then  wherefore  fhunn'd  or  fear'd 

By  us?  who  rather  double  honor  gain 

From  his  furmife  prov'd  falfe,  find  peace  within, 

Favor  from  Heav'n,  our  witnefs  from  th'  event. 

And  what  is  faith,  love,  virtue^unaflay'd^  ^^^ 

Alone,  without  exterior  help  fuftain'd? 

Let  us  not  then  fufped  our  happy  ftate 

Left  fo  imperfect  by  the  Maker  wife, 

As  not  fecure  to  fingle  or  combined, 

Frail  is  our  happinefs,  if  this  be  fo;  340 

And  Eden  were  no  Eden  thus  expos 'd, 

To  whom  thus  Adam  fervently  reply 'd. 
O  Woman,  bell  are  all  things  as  the  will 
Of  God  ordain 'd  them;  his  creating  hand 
Nothing  imperfed  or  deficient  left  345 

Of  all  that  he  created,  much  lefs  Man, 
Or  ought  that  might  his  happy  ftate  fecure; 
Secure  from  outward  force,  within  himfelf 
The  danger  lies;  yet  lies  within  his  power: 
Againft  his  will  he  can  receive  no  harm.  350 

But  God  left  free  the  v^U;  for  what  obeys 
Reafon,  is  free,  and  reafon  he  made  right,    ; 
But  bid  her  well  be  ware;  and  ftill  ere<5l; 
Left^by  feme  iair  appearing  good  furpris'd, 
She  di^late  falfe,  and  mifinform  the  will  355 

To  do  what  God  exprefly  hath  forbid. 
Not  then  miftruft,  but  tender  love  injoins, 

-    That 
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That  I  (hould  mind  thee  oft,  and  mind  thou  me. 

Firm  we  fubfift,  yet  pof&ble  to  fwerve; 

Since  reafon^not  impoffibly^may  meet  360 

Some  fpecious  objed^by  the  foe  fubom'd, 

And  fall  into  deception  unaware^ 

Not  keeping  ftrideft  watch,  as  fhe  was  wam'd. 

Seek  not  temptation  then,  which  to  avoid 

Were  better;  and  moft  likely  if  from  me  365 

Thou  fever  hot:  trial  will  come  unfought. 

Wouldft  thou  approve  thy  conftancy,  approve 

Firft  thy  obedience;  th'  other  who  can  know, 

Not  feeing  thee  attempted,  who  atteft? 

But  if  thou  think,  trial  unfought  may  find  370 

Us  both  fecurer  than  thus  warn'd  thou^feem*ft, 

Go;  for  thy  flay,  not  free,  abfents  thee  more; 

Go  in  thy  native  innocence,  rely 

On  what  thou  haft  of  virtue,  fummon  all. 

For  God  tow  ards  thee  hath  done  his  part,  do  thine. 

So  fpake  the  patriarch  of  mankind;  but  Eve  376 
Perfifted,  yet  fubmifs,  though  laft,  reply'd. 

With  thy  permiffion  then,  and  thus  forewam'd, 
Chiefly  by  what  thy  own  laft  reafoning  words 
Touch'd  only,  that  our  trial,  when  leaft  fought,  380 
May  find  us  both  perhaps  for  lefs  prepard, 
The  willinger  I  go;  nor  much  exped 
A  foe  fo  proud  will  firft  the  weaker  feek; 
So  bent,  the  more  fhall  fliame  him  his  repulfe. 

Thus  faying,  from  herhufband's  hand  her  hand  3  85 

Soft 
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Soft  flie  withdrew,  and  like  a  Wood-Nymph  light 
Oread  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train. 
Betook  her  to  the  groves;  But  Delia  s  felf 
In  gate  furpafs'd,  and  Goddefs-like  deport,- 
Though  not  as  (he^with  bow  and  quiver  arm'd,  390 
But  with  fuch  gard'ning  tools^as  art,yet  rude, 
Guiltlefs  of  fire,  had  formed,  or  Angels  brought. 
To  Pales,  or  Pomona,  thus  adorn'd, 
Likeft  (he  feem'd,  Pomona  when  fhe  fled 
Vertumniis,  or  to  Ceres  in  her  prime,  395 

Yet  virgin  of  Proferpina  from  Jove. 
Her  long, with  ardent  look, his  eye  purfu'd 
Delighted;  but  defiring  more  her  ftay. 
Oft  he  to  her  his  charge  of  quick  return 
Repeated,  (he  to  him  as  oft  engag'd  400 

*  To  be  return 'tI  by  noon  amid  the  bower. 
And  all  things  in  bed  order  to  invite 
Noontide  repaft,  or  afternoon's  repofe. 
O  much  deceiv'd,  much  failing,  haplefs  Eve, 
Of  thy  prefum'd  return!  event  perverfe!  405 

Thou  never  from  that  hour  in  Paradife 
Found*(\  either  fweet  repaft,  or  found  repofe; 
Such  ambulh  hid  among  fweet  flowVs  and  (hades 
Waited,with  helli(h  rancor  imminent, 
To  intercept  thy  way;  or  fend  thee  back  410 

Defpoil'd  of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  blifs. 
For  now,  andfince  firft  break  of  dawn,  the  Fiend, 
Mere  ferpent  in  appearance,  forth  was  come, 

And 


284    PARADISE  LOST.    Book    IX. 

And  on  his  queft,  where  likelied  he  might  find 
The  only  two  of  mankind,  but  in  them  415 

The  whole  included  race,  his  purpos'd  prey. 
In  bow'r  and  field  he  fought,  where  any  tuft 
Of  grove  or  garden-plot  more  pleafant  lay. 
Their  tendence  or  plantation  for  delight^ 
By  fountain^orby  fhady  rivulet,  420 

He  fought  them  both^  but  wiflb'd  his  hap  might  find 
Eve  feparate,-  he  wiCh'd,  but  not  with  hope 
Of  what  fo  feldom  chanc'd,  when^to  his  wilh. 
Beyond  his  hope.  Eve  feparate  he  fpies, 
Veil'd  in  a  cloud  of  fragrance,  where  fhe  flood,  425 
Half  fpy'd,  fo  thick  the  rofes  buflhing  round 
About  her  glow'd;  oft  Hooping  to  fupport 
Each  flow'r  of  tender  ftalk,  whofc  head  though  gay 
Carnation,  purple  ,  azure,  or  fpeck'd  with  gold. 
Hung  drooping, unfuflain'd;  them  (he  upftays     430 
Gently  with  myrtle  band,  mindlefs  the  while 
Herfelf,  though  faireft  unfupported  flower. 
From  her  beft  prop  fo  far,  and  florm  fo  nigh. 
Nearer  he  drew,  and  many  a  walk  travers'd 
Of  flateliefl  covert,  cedar,  pine,  or  palm;  435 

Then  voluble  and  bold,  now  hid,  now  feen 
Among  thick- woven  arborets  and  flowers, 
Imborder'd  on  each  bank,  the  hand  of  Eve: 
Spot  more  delicious  than  thofe  gardens  feign'd^ 
Or  of  reviv'd  Adonis,  or  renown'd  440 

Alcinous,  hoft  of  old  Laertes  fon; 

Or 
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Or  that,  TiSi  myftic,  where  the  fapient  king 
Held  dalliance  with  his  fair  Egyptian  fpoufe. 
Much  he  the  place  admir*d,  the  perfon  more. 
As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent,  445 

Where  houfes  thick^and  fewers  annoy  the  air, 
Forth  iffuing^on  a  fummer'smom^to  breathe 
Among  the  pleafant  villages  and  farms 
Adjoined,  from  each  thing  met  conceives  delight. 
The  fmell  of  grain,  or  tedded  grafs,  or  kine,         450 
Or  dairy  ,  each  rural  fight,  each  rural  found; 
If  chance, with  nymphlike  ftep,fair  virgin  pafs. 
What  pleafing  feem'd,  for  her  now  pleafes  more,- 
She  moft,  and  in  her  look  fums  all  delight: 
Such  pleafure  took  the  Serpent  to  behold  455 

This  flow'ry  plat,  the  fweet  recefs  of  Eve, 
Thus  early,  thus  alone;  her  heavenly  form 
Angelic,  but  more  foft,  and  feminine. 
Her  graceful  innocence,  her  every  air 
Of  gefture^or  leaft  adion,  overaw'd  460 

His  malice,  and  with  rapin  fweet  bereav'd 
His  fiercenefs  of  the  fierce  intent  it  brought: 
That  fpace  the  Evil  one  abftraded  Hood 
From  his  own  evil,  and  for  the  time  remain'd 
Stupidly  good?  of  enmity  difarm'd,  465 

Of  guile,  of  hate,  of  envy,  of  revenge; 
But  the  hot  Hell  that  always  in  him  burns, 
Though  in  mid  Heav'n,  foon  ended  his  delight. 
And  tortures  him  now  more,  the  more  he  fees 

Oo  Of 
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Of  pleafure  not  for  him  ordain'd:  then  tbon       470 
Fierce  hate  he  recolle6b,  and  all  his  thoughts 
Of  mifchief,  gratulatmg,  thus. excites. 
Thoughts,  whither  have  ye  led  me!  with  what  fweet 
Compulfion  thus  tranfported  to  forget 
What  hither  brought  us!  hate,  not  love,  nor  hope  473 
Of  Paradife  for  Hell;  hope  here  to  tafle 
Of  pleafure,  but  all  pleafure  to  deftroy. 
Save  what  is  in  deflroying;  other  joy 
To  me  is  loft.    Then  let  me  not  let  pafs 
Occa^on  which  now  fmiles;  behold  alone  480 

The  woman,  opportune  to  all  attempts; 
Her  hufband,  for  I  view  far  round,  not  nigh; 
Whofe  higher  intellectual  more  i  fhun. 
And  ftrength;  of  courage  haughty,  and  of  limb 
Heroic  built;  though  of  terreftrial  mold,  485 

Foe  not  informidable,' exempt  from  wound, 
I  not;   fo  much  hath  Hell  debas'd,  and  pain 
Infeebled  me,  to  what  I  was  in  Heaven, 
She  fair,  divinely  fair,  fit  love  for  Gods, 
Not  terrible,  though  terror  be  in  love  490 

And  beauty,  not  apprpach'd  by  ftronger  hate? 
Hate  ftronger,  under  ftiow  of  love  well  feign'd; 
The  way  which  to  her  ruin  now  I  tend. 

So  fpake  the  enemy'  of  mankind,  inclos'd 
In  fcrpent,  inmate  bad,  and  toward  Eve  495 

Addrefs'd  his  way;  not  with  indebted  wave. 
Prone  on  the  ground,  as  fince,  but  on  his  rear. 

Circular 
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Circular  bafe  of  rifing  folds,  that  tower 'd. 
Fold  above  fold^a  furging  maze,  his  head 
Crefted  aloft,  and  carbuncle  his  eyes;  500 

With  bumifh'd  neck  of  verdant  gold,  ered 
Amidfl  his  circling  fpires,  that  on  the  grafs 
Floted  redundant:    pleafing  was  his  (hape, 
And  lovely;  never  fince  of  ferpent  kind 
Lovelier;  not  thofe  that  in  lUyria  changed  505 

Hermione  and  Cadmus,  or  the  God 
In  Epidaurus;    nor  to  which  transformed 
Ammonian  Jove,  or  Capitoline  was  feen^ 
He  with  Olympias,  this  with  her  who  bore 
Scipio^the  highth  of  Rome.    With  trad  oblique  510 
At  firft,  as  oiie  who  fought  accefs,  but  fear'd 
To  interrupt,  fide-long  he  works  his  way. 
As  when  a  fhip,by  fikiliul  fteerfman  wrought. 
Nigh  river's  mouth  or  foreland,  where  the  wind 
Veers  oft,  as  oft  fo  fteers,  and  {hifts  her  fail:  515 

So  varied  he,  and  of  his  tortuous  train 
Curl'd  many  a  wanton  wreath  in  fight  of  Eve, 
To  lure  her  eye;  flie^bufied^eard  the  found 
Of  rufling  leaves,  but  minded  not,  as  us'd 
To  fuch  difport  before  her  through  the  field.        520 
From  eveiy  beaftf  more  duteous  at  her  call. 
Than  at  Circean  call  the  herd  difguis'd. 
He  ^bolder  now,  uncalFd  before  her  ftood,- 
But  as  in  gaze^  admiring:  oft  he  bow'd 
His  turret  creft,  and  fleek  enamel'd  neck,  525 

O  o  2  Fawning 
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Fawning,  and  lick'd  the  ground  whereon  (he  trod. 
His  gentle  dumb  expreffion  tum'd  at  length 
The  eye  of  Eve  to  mark  his  play;  he,  glad 
Of  her  attention  gain'd,  with  ferpent  tongue 
Organic,  or  impulfe  of  vocal  air,  530 

His  fraudulent  temptation  thus  began. 

Wonder  not,  fovran  Miftrefs,  if  perhaps 
Thou  canft,  who  art  fole  wonder;  much  lefs  arm 
Thy  looks,  the  Heav'n  of  mildnefs,  with  difdain, 
Difpleas'd  that  I  approach  thee  thus,  and  gaze     535 
Infatiate;  I  thus  fingle,  nor  have  fear'd 
Thy  awful  brow,  more  awful  thus  retir'd, 
Faireft  refemblance  of  thy  Maker  fair. 
Thee  all  things  living  gaze  on,  all  things  thine 
By  gift,  and  thy  celeftial  beauty  adore^  540 

With  ravifhment  beheld?  there  beft  beheld 
Where  univerfally  admir*d;    but  here. 
In  this  inclofure  wild,  thefe  beads  among. 
Beholders  rude,  and  fhallow  to  difcern 
Half  what  in  thee  is  fair,  one  man  except,  545 

Who  fees  thee  ?  (and  what  is  one?) who  fhouldft  be  feen 
A  Goddefs  among  Gods,  ador'd  and  ferv'd 
By  Angels  numberlefs,  thy  daily  train. 

So  gloz'd  the  Tempter,  and  his  proem  tun'd; 
Into  the  heart  of  Eve  his  words  made  way,  550 

Though  at  the  voice  much  marveling;    at  lengthy 
Not  unamaz'd^fhe  thus  in  anfwer  fpake. 
What  may  this  mean?  language  of  manpronounc'd 

By 
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By  tongue  of  brute,  and  human  fenfe  exprefs'd? 

The  firft  at  leaft  of  thefe  I  thought  deny'd  555 

To  beafts,  whom  God  on  their  creation-day 

Created  mute  to  all  articulate  found; 

The  latter  I  demur,  for  in  their  looks 

Much  reason,  and  in  their  a6lions  oft  appears. 

ITiee,  Serpent,  fubtleft  beaft  of  all  the  field  560 

1  knew,  but  not  with  human  voice  indued; 

Redouble  then  this  miracle,  and  fay. 

How  cam'ft  thou  fpeakable^of  mute,-  and  how 

To  me  fo  friendly  grown  above  the  reft 

Of  brutal  kind,  that  daily  are  in  fight:  563 

Say,  for  fuch  wonder  clames  attention  due. 

To  whom  the  guileful  Tempter  thus  reply 'd. 
Emprefs  of  this  fair  world,  refplendent  Eve, 
Eafy  to  me  it  is  to  tell  thee  all  (obey'd: 

What  thou  command'ft,  and  right  thou  fhould'ft  be 
I  was, at  firft^as  other  beafts  that  graze  371 

The  trodden  herb,  of  abjed  thoughts  and  low. 
As  was  my  food;  nor  ought  but  food  difcern'd. 
Or  fex,  and  apprehended  nothing  high: 
Till^on  a  day, roving  the  field,  I  chanc'd  575 

A  goodly  tree  far  diftant  to  behold 
Loaden  with  fruit  of  faireft  colors  mix'd, 
Ruddy  and  gold:   I  nearer  drew  to  gaze; 
When  from  the  boughs  a  favory  odor  blown. 
Grateful  to  appetite,  more  ple^s'd  my  fenfe  580 

Than  fmell  of fweeteft  fennel,  or  the  teats 

Of 
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Of  ewe  or  goat^dropping  with  milk  at  ev'n, 

.  Unfuck'd  of  lamb  or  kid,  that  tend  their  play. 

To  fatifsy  the  (harp  defire  I  had 

Of  lading  thofe  fair  apples,  I  refolv'd  585 

Not  to  defer;  hunger  and  third  at  once, 

Pow'rfiil  perfuaders,  quickened  at  the  fent 

Of  that  alluring  fruit,  urg'd  me  fo  keen. 

About  the  moffy  trunk  I  wound  me  foont 

For^high  from  ground^the  branches  would  require  590 

Thy  utmod  reach  or  Adam's:  Round  the  tree 

All  other  beads  that  faw,,  with  like  defire, 

Longing  and  envying  dood,  but  could  not  reach. 

Amid  the  tree  now  got,  where  plenty  hung 

Tempting  fo  nigh,  to  pluck  and  eat  my  fill  595 

I  fpar'd  not^  for  fuch  pleafure  till  that  hour 

At  feed  or  fountain  never  had  I  found. 

Sated  at  length,  ere  long  I  might  perceive 

Strange  alteration  in  me,  to  degree 

Of  reafon^in  my  inward  pow'rs,  and  fpeech        600 

Wanted  not  long,  though  to  this  fhape  retained. 

Thenceforth  to  fpeculations  high  or  deep 

I  turned  my  thoughts,  andywith  capacious  mind, 

Confider'd  all  things  vifible  in  Heaven, 

Or  Earth,  or  Middle;  all  things  fair  and  good;     6oj 

But  all  that  fair  and  good  in  thy  divine 

Semblance,  and  in  thy  beauty's  heav  nly  ray 

United  I  beheld;  no  fair  to  thine 

Equivalent  or  fecond;  which  compelled 

Me 


Book    IX.    PARADISE    LOST.    291 

Me  thus^  though  importune  perhaps,  to  come    610 
And  gaze,  and  worihip  thee,of  right  declared 
Sovran  of  creatures,  univerfal  Dame. 

So  talk'd  the  fpirited  fly  Snake;  and  Eve, 
Yet  more  amaz*d^unwary,thus  reply 'd. 
Serpent,  thy  overpraifing  leaves  in  doubt  615 

The  virtue  of  that  fruit,  in  thee  firft  prov'd: 
But  fay,  where  grows  the  tree,  from  hence  how  far? 
For  many  are  the  trees  of  God  that  grow 
In  Paradife,  and  various,  yet  unknown 
To  us,  in  fuch  abundance  lies  our  choice,  620 

As  leaves  a  greater  ftore  of  fruit  untouch'd. 
Still  hanging  incorruptible,  till  men 
Grow  up  to  their  provifion,  and  more  hands 
Help  to  difburden  Nature  of  her  birth. 

To  whom  the  wily  Adder,  blithe  and  glad-      625 
Emprefs,  the  way  is  ready,  and  not  long; 
Beyond  a  row  of  myrdes,  on  a  flat. 
Fail  by  a  fountain,  one  fmall  thicket  paft 
Of  blowing  myrrh  and  balm;  if  thou  accept 
My  condu<5i,  I  can  bring  thee  thither  foon.  630 

Lead  then,  faid  Eve.  He^  leading  fwiftly,  rolFd 
In  tangles,  and  made  intricate  feem  flrait$ 
To  mifchief  fwift.    Hope  elevates,  and  joy 
Brightens  his  creft;  as  when  a  wand' ring  fire, 
Compa6l  of  unctuous  vapor,  which  the  night      635 
Condenfes,  aod  the  cold  environs  round, 
Kindled  through  agitation  to  a. flame, 

Which 
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Which  oft,  they  fay,  fome  evil  Spirit  attends. 

Hovering  and  blazing  with  delufive  light, 

Mifleads  th'amaz'd  night-wand'rer  from  his  way  640 

To  bogs  and  mires,  and  oft  through  pond  or  pool. 

There  fwallow'd  up  and  loft,  from  fuccour  fan 

So  gKfter'd  the  dire  Snake-,  and  into  fraud 

Led  Evc,our  credulous  mother,  to  the  tree 

Of  prohibition,  root  of  all  our  woe;  €45 

Which  when  fhe  faw,  thus  to  her  guide  ftie  fpake. 

Serpent,  we  might  have  fpard  our  coming  hither^ 
Fruitlefs  to  rtie,  though  fruit  be  here  to  excefs. 
The  credit  of  whofe  virtue  reft  with  thee; 
Wondrous  indeed,  if  caufe  of  fuch  effe6ls.  630 

But  of  this  tree  we  may  not  tafte  nor  touch; 
God  fo  commanded,  and  left  that  command 
Sole  daughter  of  his  voice;  the  reft,  we  live 
Law  to  ourfelves?  our  reafon  is  our  law. 

To  whom  the  Tempter  guilefully  reply 'd.        635 
Indeed?   hath  God  then  faid,that  of  the  fruit 
Of  all  thefe  garden  trees  ye  fliall  not  eat. 
Yet  Lords  declared  of  all  in  earth  or  air? 

To  whom  thus  Eve.yet  finlefs.    Of  the  fruit 
Of  each  tree  in  the  garden  we  may  eat, .  660 

But  of  the  fruit  of  this  fair  tree.amidft 
The  garden,  God  hath  faid.  Ye  ftiall  not  eat 
Thereof,  nor  fliall  ye  touch  it;  left  ye  die.  (bold 

She  fcarce  had  faid,  though  brief,  when  now  more 
Th6  Tempter,  but  with  ftiow  of  zeal  and  love    665 

To 
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To  Man,  and  indignation  at  his  wrong, 
New  part  puts  on;  and^as  to  paffion  mov'd, 
Fluctuates  difturb'd,  yet  comely^  and  in  ad 
Rais'd,  as  of  fome  great  matter  to  begin. 
As  when ^of  old, fome  orator  renown'd,  670 

In  Athens  or  free  Rome,  where  eloquence 
Florifh'd,  fmce  mute,  to  fome  great  caufe  addrefs'd^ 
Stood  in  himfelf  colle6led,  while  each  part, 
Motion,  each  ad  won  audience^ere  the  tongue. 
Sometimes  in  highth  began,  as  no  delay  675 

Of  preface  brooking, through  his  zeal  of  right: 
So  ftanding,  moving,  or  to  highth  up  grown. 
The  Tempter, all  impaffion'd,thus  began. 

O  facred,  wife,  and  wifdom-giving  Plant,  ^ 
Mother  of  fclence,  now  I  feel  thy  power  680 

Within  me  clear,  not  only  to  difcern 
Things  in  their  caufes,  but  to  trace  the  ways 
Of  higheft  agents,  deem'd  however  wife. 
Queen  of  this  univerfe,  do  not  believe 
Thofe  rigid  threats  of  death;  ye  fliall  not  die:     685 
How  fhould  ye?  by  the  fruit.^  it  gives  you  life 
To  knowledge;  by  the  threatner?  look  on  me? 
Me^ho  have  touch'd  and  tailed;  yet  both  live. 
And  life  more  perfeft  have  attained  than  fate 
Meant  me,  by  vent'ring  higher  than  my  lot.       690 
Shall  that  be  fliut  to  Man,  which  to  the  Bead 
Is  open?  or  will  God  incenfe  his  ire 
For  fuch  a  petty  trefpafs,  and  not  praife 

P  p  Rather 
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leather  your  dauntlefs  virtue,  whom  the  pain 

Of  death  denounc'd,  whatever  thing  death  be»    695 

Deterr'd  not  from  achieving  what  might  lead 

To  happier  life,  knowledge  of  good  and  evil; 

Of  good,  how  juft?  of  evil,  if  what  is  evil     . 

Be  real,  why  not  known,  fince  eafier  ihunn'd? 

God  therefore  cannot  hurt  ye,  and  be  juft;  700 

Not  juft,  not  God",  not  fear'd  then,  nor  obey'd: 

Your  fear  itfelf  of  death  removes  the  fear. 

Why  then  was  this  forbid?  Why  but  to  awe. 

Why  but  to  keep  ye  low  and  ignorant. 

His  worihippers;  he  knows  that  in  the  day  705 

Ye  eat  thereof,  your  eyes^that  feem  fo  clear. 

Yet  are  but  dim,  ftiall  perfedlly  be  then 

Opened  and  clear'd*  and  ye  fhall  be  as  Gods, 

Knowing  both  good  and  evil,  as  they  know. 

That  ye  ftiall  be  as  Gods,  fince  I  as  Man,  710 

Internal  Man,  is  but  proportion  meet; 

lyOf  brute^human,  ye^of  human^Gods. 

So  ye  ftiall  die  perhaps,  by  putting  off 

Human,  to  put  on  Gods;  death  to  be  wifti'd. 

Though  threatened,  which  no  worfe  than  this  can  bring. 

And  what  are  Gods,  that  Man  may  not  become    716 

As  they,  participating  God-like  food? 

The  Gods  are  firft,  and  that  advantage  ufe 

On  our  belief,  that  all  from  them  proceeds; 

I  queftion  it,  for  this  fair  earth  I  fee,  720 

Warm'd  by  the  fun,  producing  every  kind, 

Them 
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Them  nothing:  if  they  all  things,  who  inclos'd 
Knowledge  of  good  and  evil  in  this  tree. 
That  whofo  eats  thereof,  forthwith  attains 
Wifdom  without  their  leave?  and  wherein  lies     725 
Th'offenfe,  that  Man  fhould  thus  attain  to  know? 
What  can  your  knowledge  hurt  him,  or  this  tree 
Impart  againft  his  will ^if  all  be  his? 
Or  is  it  envys  and  can  envy  dwell 
In  heav'nly  breads?  thefe,  thefe  and  many  more  730 
Caufes  import  your  need  of  this  fair  fmit. 
Goddefs  humane,  reach  then,  and  freely  tafte. 

He  ended,  and  his  words  replete  with  guile^ 
Into  her  heart  too  eafy  entrance  won: 
Fix'd  on  the  fruit  fhe  gaz'd^  which  to  behold        735 
Might  tempt  alone;  and  in  her  ears  the  found 
Yet  rung  of  his  perfuafive  words;  impregn'd 
With  reafon,  to  her  feeming,  and  with  truth; 
Mean  while  the  hour  of  noon  drew  on,  and  wak'd 
An  eager  appetite,  rais'd  by  the  fmell  740 

So  favory  of  that  fruit;  which  ^with  deGre^ 
Inclinable  now  grown  to  touch  or  tafte. 
Solicited  her  longing  eye;  yet  firft 
Paufing  a  while,  thus  to  herfelf  (he  mus^d. 

Great  are  thy  virtues,  doubtlefs,  beft  of  fruits,  745 
Though  kept  from  man,  and  worthy  to  be  admir'd, 
Whofe  tafte,  too  long  forborn,  at  firft  aflay 
Gave  elocution  to  the  mute,  and  taught 
The  tongue  not  made  for  fpeech  to  fpeakthypraife: 

Pp  2  Thy 
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Thy  praife  he  alfo  who  forbids  thy  ufe,  750 

Conceals  not  from  us,  naming  thee  the  tree 

Of  knowledge?  knowledge  both  of  good  and  evil: 

Forbids  us  then  to  tafte;  but  his  forbidding 

Commends  thee  more,  while  it  infers  the  good 

By  thee  communicated,  and  our  want:  755 

For  good  unknown,  fure  is  not  had;  or  had. 

And  yet  unknown,  is  as  not  had  at  all. 

In  plain  then,  what  forbids  he  but  to  know. 

Forbids  us  good,  forbids  us  to  be  wife? 

Such  prohibitions  bind  not.    But  if  death  760 

Bind  uis  with  after-bands;  what  profits  then 

Our  inward  freedom?*  In  the  day  we  eat 

Of  this  fair  fruit,  our  doom  is,  we  fhall  die.. 

How  dies  the  Serpent?  he  hath  eat'n  and  lives. 

And  knows,  and  fpeaks,  andreafons,  anddifceras;  765 

Irrational  till  then.    For  us  alone 

Was  death  invented?  or  to  us  deny'd 

This  intelledual  food,  for  beads  referv'd? 

For  beafts  it  feems:  yet  that  one  beaft  which  firft 

Hath  tafted,  envies  not,  but  brings  with  joy        770 

The  good  befairn  him;  author  unfufped. 

Friendly  to  man,  far  from  deceit  or  guile* 

What  fear  I  then,  rather  what  know  to  fear 

Under  this  ignorance  of  good  and  evil. 

Of  God  or  death,  of  law  or  penalty?  775 

Here  grows  the  cure  of  all,  this  fruit  divine. 

Fair  to  the  eye,  inviting  to  the  tafte, 

Of 
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Of  virtue  to  make  wife:  what  hinders  then 

To  reach,  and  feed  at  once  both  body  and  mind? 

So  faying,  her  rafti  hand,in  evil  hour,  780 

Forth  reaching  to  the  fruit,  fhe  pluck'd,  ftie  eat: 
Earth  felt  the  wound,  and  Nature  from  her  feat , 
Sighing^  through  all  her  works  gave  figns  of  woe. 
That  all  was  loft.    Back  to  the  thicket  flunk 
The  guilty  Serpent,  and  well  might;  for  Eve,     785 
Intent  now  wholly  on  her  tafte,  nought  elfe 
Regarded;  fuch  delight  till  then,  as  feem'd. 
In  fruit  (he  never  tafted,  whether  true 
Or  fancy 'd  fo,  through  expe6lation  high 
Of  knowledge,  nor  was  God-head  from  her  thought. 
Greedily  ftie  ingorg'd  without  reftraint,  791 

And  knew  not  eating  death:  Satiate  at  length. 
And  highten'd  as  with  wine,  jocond  and  boon, 
Thus  to  herfelf  fhe  pleafingly  began. 

O  fovran,  virtuous,  precious  of  all  trees  795 

In  Paradife,  of  operation  bleft 
To  fapience,  hitherto  obfcur'd,  infam'd. 
And  thy  fair  fruit  let  hang,  as  to  no  end 
Created;  but  henceforth  my  early  care, 
Not  without  fong,  each  morning,  and  due  praife,  800 
Shall  tend  thee,  and  the  fertil  burden  eafe 
Of  thy  full  branches  offer'd  free  to  all; 
Till^dieted  by  the^I  grow  mature 
In  knowledge,  as  the  Gods^who  all  things  know; 
Though  others  envy  what  they  cannot  give;         805 

For 
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For  had  the  gift  been  theirs,  it  had  not  here 

Thus  grown.    Experience,  next  to  thee  I  owe, 

Beft  guide;  not  following  thee,  I  had  remain'd 

In  ignorance;  thou  open'ft  wifdom's  way. 

And  giv'ft  accefs,  though  fecret  flie  retire.  810 

And  I  perhaps  am  fecret;  Heav'n  is  high. 

High,  and  remote  to  fee  from  thence  diftin<fl 

Each  thing  on  earth;  and  other  care  perhaps 

May  have  diverted  from  continual  watch 

Our  great  forbidder,  fafe  with  all  his  fpies  815 

About  him.    But  to  Adam  in  what  fort 

Shall  I  appear?  fliall  I  to  him  make  known 

As  yet  my  change,  and  give  him  to  partake 

Full  happinefs  with  me,  or  rather  not. 

But  keep  the  odds  of  knowledge  in  my  power,    820 

Without  copartner?  fo  to  add  what  wants 

In  female  fex,  the  more  to  draw  his  love. 

And  render  me  more  equal,  and  perhaps, 

A  thing  not  undelirable,  fometime 

Superior;  for  inferior  who  is  free?  825 

This  may  be  well:  but  what  if  God  have  feen. 

And  death  enfue?  then  I  fliall  be  no  more. 

And  Adam  wedded  to  another  Eve, 

Shall  live  with  her  enjoying,  I  extin6l; 

A  death  to  think.    Confirmed  then  I  refolve,       830 

Adam  fliall  fliare  with  me  in  blifs  or  woe: 

So  dear  I  love  him,  that  with  him  all  deaths 

1  could  indure,  without  him  live  no  life. 

So 
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So  faying,  from  the  tree  her  ftep  flie  tum'd, 
But  firft  low  reverence  done,  as  to  the  Power      835 
That  dwelt  within,  whofe  prefence  had  infus'd 
Into  the  plant  fciential  fap,  deriv'd 
From  ne<Sar,  drink  of  Gods.    Adam  the  while^ 
Waiting  defirous  her  return,  had  wove 
Of  choiceft  flow  rs  a  garland  to  adorn  840 

Her  trefles,  and  her  rural  labors  crown. 
As  reapers  oft  are  wont  their  harveft  queen. 
Great  joy  he  promis'd  to  his  thoughts,  and  new 
Solace  in  her  return,  fo  long  delay 'd; 
Yet  oft  his  heart,  divine  of  fomething  ill,  845 

Mifgave  him;  he  the  faltring  meafure  felt; 
And  forth  to  meet  her  went,  the  way  fhe  took 
That  morn  when  firft  they  parted;  by  the  tree 
Of  knowledge  he  muft  pafs?  there  he  her  met. 
Scarce  from  the  tree  returning;  in  her  hand       850 
A  bough  of  faireft  fruit,  that  downy  fmil'd. 
New  gathered,  and  ambrofial  fmell  diffus'd. 
To  him  fhe  hafted;  in  her  face  excufe 
Came  prologue,  and  apology  too  prompt,  854 

Which,with  bland  words  at  will,flie  thus  addrefs'd. 

Haft  thou  not  wonder'd,  Adam,  at  my  ftay? 
Thee  I  have  mifs'd,  and  thought  it  long,  deprived 
Thy  prefence,  agony  of  love  till  now 
Not  felt,  nor  fliall  be  twice;  for  never  more 
Mean  I  to  try,  what  rafh  untry'd  I  fought,  860 

The  pain  of  abfence  from  thy  fight    But  ftrange 

Hath 
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Hath  been  the  caufe,  and  wonderful  to  hear: 
This  tree  is  not,  as  we  are  told,  a  tree 
Of  danger  tafted,  nor  to  evil  unknown 
Opening  the  way,  but  of  divine  effeA  865 

To  open  eyes,  and  make  them  Gods  who  tafte; 
And  hath  been  tafted  fuch:  the  ferpent  wife. 
Or  not  reftrain'd  as  we,  or  not  obeying. 
Hath  eaten  of  the  fruit,  and  is  become. 
Not  dead,  as  we  are  threatened,  but  thenceforth  870 
Indued  with  human  voice,  and  human  fenfe, 
Reafoning  to  admiration;  and  with  me 
Perfuafively  hath  fo  prevailed,  that  I 
Have  alfo  tafted,  and  have  alfo  found 
Th'effeds  to  correfpond-,  opener  mine  eyes,         875 
Dim  erft,  dilated  fpirits,  ampler  heart. 
And  growing  up  to  Godhead;  which  for  thee 
Chiefly  I  fought,  without  thee  can  defpife. 
For  blifs,  as  thou  haft  part,  to  me  is  blifs, 
Tedious,  unfhar'd  with  thee,  and  odious  foon.  880 
Thou  therefore  alfo  tafte,  that  equal  lot 
May  join  us,  equal  joy,  as  equal  love; 
Left  thou  not  tafting,  different  degree 
Disjoin  us;  and  1  then  too  late  renounce 
Deity  for  thee,  when  fate  will  not  permit.  885 

Thus  Eve  with  countenance  blithe  her  ftory  told; 
But  in  her  cheek  diftemper  flufljing  glow'd. 
On  th'  other  fide,  Adam,  foon  as  he  heard 
The  fatal  trefpafs  done  by  Eve,  amaz'd, 

Aftonied 
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Aftonied  ftood  and  blank*,  while  horror  chill       890 
Ran  through  his  veins,  and  all  his  joints  relaxed- 
From  his  flack  hand  the  garland  wreath'd  for  Eve 
Down  dropt,  and  all  the  faded  rofes  Ihed: 
Speechlefs  he  ftood  and  pale^  till  thus,  at  length, 
Firft  to  himfelf  he  inward  filence  broke.  895 

O  faireft  of  creation,  laft  and  beft 
Of  all  God's  works.  Creature  in  whom  excell'd 
Whatever  can  to  fight  or  thought  be  form'd. 
Holy,  divine,  good,  amiable,  or  fweet! 
How  art  thou  loft,  how  on  a  fudden  loft,  900 

Defac'd,  deflowr'd,  and  how  to  death  devote? 
Rather  how  haft  thou  yielded  to  tranfgrefs 
The  ftricft  forbiddance,  how  to  violate 
The  facred  fruit  forbidd'n?  fome  curfed  fraud 
Of  enemy  hath  beguil'd  thee,  yet  unknown,         905 
And  me  with  thee  hath  niin'd,  for  with  thee 
Certain  my  refolution  is  4:0  die; 
How  can  I  live  without  thee,  how  forgo 
Thy  fweet  converfe  and  love  fo  dearly  join'd. 
To  live  again  in  thefe  wild  woods  forlorn?  910 

Should  God  create  another  Eve,  and  I 
Another  rib  afford,  yet  lofs  of  thee 
Would  never  from  my  heart;  no  no,  I  feel 
The  link  of  nature  draw  me:  flefli  of  flefh. 
Bone  of  my  bone  thou  art,  and  from  thy  ftate     915 
Mine  never  fliall  be  parted,  blifs  or  woe. 

So  having  faid,  as  one  from  fad  difmay 

Q^  q  Recomforted, 
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Recomforted,  and  after  thoughts  difturb'd 

Submitting  to  what  feem'd  remedilefs, 

Thus^in  calm  mood, his  words  to  Eve  he  tumd-gaft 

Bold  deed  thou  haft  prefum'd,  adventrous  Eve, 
And  peril  great  provok'd,  who  thus  haft  dar'd. 
Had  it  been  only  coveting  to  eye 
That  facred  fruit,  facred  to  abftinence, 
Much  more  to  tafte  it^under  ban  to  touch.  925 

But  paft  who  can  recall,  or  done  undo? 
Not  God  omnipotent,  nor  Fate;  yet  fo 
Perhaps  thou  fhalt  not  die-,  perhaps  the  fa6l 
Is  not  fo  hainous  now,  foretafted  fruit, 
Profan'd  firft  by  the  Serpent,  by  him  firft  930 

Made  common  and  unhallow'd  ere  our  tafte; 
Nor  yet  on  him  found  deadly,  he  yet  lives. 
Lives,  as  thou  faidft,  and  gains  to  live ^  as  Man^ 
Higher  degree  of  life*,  inducement  ftrong 
To  us,  as  likely  tafting  to  attain  935 

Proportional  afcent;  which  cannot  be 
But  to  be  Gods,  or  Angels,  Demi-God^. 
Nor  can  I  think  that  God,  Creator  wife. 
Though  threatning,  will  in  earneft  fo  deftroy 
Us  his  prime  creatures,  dignify 'd  fo  high,  940 

Set  over  all  his  works,  which  in  our  fall. 
For  us  created,  needs  with  us  muft  fail. 
Dependent  made;  fo  God  fliall  uncreate, 
Be  fraftrate,  do,  undo,  and  labor  lofe-. 
Not  well  conceiv'd  of  God,  who  though  his  power 

Creadon 
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Creadon  could  lepeat,  yet  would  be  loath  946 

Us  to  abolifh,  left  the  Adverfary 

Triumph; and  fay.  Fickle  their  ftate  whom  God 

Moft  favors;  who  can  pleafe  him  long?  Me  fiift 

He  niin'd,  now  Mankind;  whom  wilt  he  next?  950 

Matter  of  fcom,  not  to  be  giv'n  the  Foe. 

However  I  with  thee  have  fix*d  my  lot. 

Certain  to  undergo  like  doom;  if  death 

Confort  with  thee,  death  is  to  me  as  life; 

So  forcible  within  my  heart  I  feel  955 

The  bond  of  nature  draw  me  to  my  own; 

My  own  in  thee,  for  what  thou  art  is  mine; 

Our  ftate  cannot  be  fever'd,  we  are  one. 

One  flefh;  to  lofe  thee  were  to  lofe  myfelf. 

So  Adam,  and  thus  Eve  to  him  reply 'd.  960 

O  glorious  trial  of  exceeding  love, 
lUuftrious  evidence,  example  high! 
Engaging  me  to  emulate;  but  fhort 
Of  thy  perfedion,  how  (hall  I  attain, 
Adam?  from  whofe  dear  fide  I  boaft  me  fprung,  965 
And  gladly  of  our  union  hear  thee  fpeak. 
One  heart,  one  foul  in  both;  whereof  good  proof 
This  day  affords,  declaring  thee  refolv'd, 
Rather  than  death,  or  ought  than  death  more  dread 
Shall  feperate  us,  link'd  in  love  fo  dear,  970 

To  undergo  with  me  one  guilt,  one  crime. 
If  any  be,  of  tafting  this  fair  fruit; 
Whofe  virtue  (for  of  good  ftill  good  proceeds, 

Q,q  2  Dired, 
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Dircd,  or  by  occafion)  hath  prefented 

This  happy  trial  of  thy  love,  which  elfe  975 

So  eminently  never  had  been  known. 

Were  it  I  thought  death  menaced  would  enfue 

This  my  attenlj^t,  I  would  fuftain  alone  . 

The  worft,  and'  not  perfuade  thee,  rather  die 

Deferted,  than  oblige  thee  with  a  fad  980 

Pernicious  to  thy  peace;  chiefly  affur'd 

Remarkably  fo  late  of  thy  fo  true. 

So  faithful  love  unequaFd;  but  I  feel 

Far  otherwife  th  event,  not  death,  but  life 

Augmented,  open'd  eyes,  new  hopes,  new  joys,  985 

Tafte  fo  divine,  that  what  of  fweet  before 

Hath  touch'd  my  fenfe,  flat  feems  to  this,  and  harih. 

On  my  experience,  Adam,  freely  tafte. 

And  fear  of  death  deliver  to  the  winds. 

So  faying,  flie  embraced  him,  and  for  joy         990 
Tenderly  wept,  much  won  that  he  his  love 
Had  fo  ennobled,  as  of  choice  to  incur 
Divine  difpleafure  for  her  fake,  or  death. 
In  recompenfe  (for  fuch  compliance  bad 
Such  recompenfe  beft  merits)  from  the  bough      995 
She  gave  him  of  that  fair  enticing  fruit 
With  liberal  hand:  he  fcrupled  not  to  eat 
Againft  his  better  knowledge,  not  deceived. 
But  fondly  overcome  with  female  charm. 
Earth  trembled  from  her  entrails,  as  again  1000 

In  pangs,  and  Nature  gave  a  fecond  groan-, 

Sky 
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Sky  lour'd,  and  muttering  thunder,  fome  fad  drops 

Wept  at  completing  of  the  mortal  fin 

Original;  while  Adam  took  no  thought. 

Eating  his  fill,  nor  Eve  to  iterate  1005 

Her  former  trefpafs  fear'd,  the  more  to  footh 

Him  with  her  lov'd  fociety;  that  now. 

As  with  new  wine  intoxicated  both, 

They  fwim  in  mirth,  and  fancy  that  they  feel 

Divinity  within  them  breeding  wings  10 10 

Wherewith  to.fcorn  the  earth:  but  that  falfe  fruit 

Far  other  operation  firft  difplay'd. 

Carnal  defire  inflaming;  he  on  Eve 

Began  to  call  lafcivious  eyes,  (he  him 

As  wantonly  repaid;  in  luft  they  burn:  1015 

Till  Adam  thus  'gan  Eve  to  dalliance  move. 

Eve,  now  I  fee  thou  art  exad  of  tafte. 
And  elegant,  of  fapience  no  fmall  part, 
Since  to.  each  meaning  favor  we  apply. 
And  palate  call  judicious;  I  the  praife  J020 

Yield  thee,  fo  well  this  day  thou  haft  purvey 'd. 
Much  pleafurc  we  haveloft,  while  we  abftain'd 
From  this  delightful  fruit,  nor  known  till  now 
True  reliOi,  tafting;  if  fuch  pleafure  be 
In  things  to  us  forbidd'n,  it  might  be  wifh'd,      1025 
For  this  one  tree  had  been  forbidden  ten. 
But  come,  fo  well  refrefti'tl,  now  let  us  play. 
As  meet  is,  after  fuch  delicious  fare; 
For  never  did  thy  beauty  fince  the  day 

I 


i 
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I  faw  thee  firft  and  wedded  thee,  adom*d  1030 

With  all  perfedions,  fo  inflame  my  fenfe 
With  ardor  to  enjoy  thee,  fairer  now    . 
Than  ever,  bounty  of  this  virtuous  tree. 

So  faid  he,  and  forbore  not  glance  or  toy 
Of  amorous  intent,  well  underftood  1035 

Of  Eve,  whofeeye  darted  contagious  fire. 
Her  hand  he  feis'd,  and  to  a  (hady  bank, 
Thick  overhead  with  verdant  roof  imbowr'd. 
He  led  her  nothing  loath;  flow'rs  were  the  couch, 
Panfies,  and  violets,  and  afphodel,  1040 

And  hyacinth,  earth's  freflieft  fofl:eft  lap: 
There  they  their  fill  of  love  and  love's  difport 
Took  largely,  of  their  mutual  guilt  the  feal, 
The  folace  of  their  fin,  till  dewy  fleep 
Opprefs'd  them,  wearied  with  their  amorous  play. 
Soon  as  the  force  of  that  fallacious  fruit,  1046 

That  with  exhilerating  vapor  bland 
About  their  fpi  rits  had  play'd,  and  inmoft  powers 
Made  err,  was  How  exhal'd;  and  grofTer  fleep 
Bred  of  unkindly  fijmes,  with  cohfcious  dreams  1030 
Incurhber'd,  now  had  left  them;  up  they  rofe 
As  from  unreft;  and  each  the  other  viewing. 
Soon  found  their  eyes  how  open d,  and  their  minds 
How  darkened;  innocence,  that  as  a  veil 
Had  ftiadow'd  them  from  knowing  ill,  was  gone,  1055 
Juft  confidence,  and  native  righteoufnefs. 
And  honor  from  about  them,  naked  left 

To 
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To  guilty  {hame;  he  cover'd,  but  his  robe 
Uncover  d  more-  §0  rofe  the  Danite  ftrong, 
Herculean  Samfon^from  the  harlot-lap  1060 

Of  Philiftean  Dalilah,  and  wak'd 
Shorn  of  his  ftrength.  They  deftitute  and  bare 
Of  all  their  virtue:  filent,  and  in  face 
Confounded  long  they  fat,  as  ftrucken  mute; 
Till  Adam,  though  not  lefs  than  Eve  abafh'd,    1065 
At  length  gave  utterance  to  thefe  words  condrain'd. 

O  Eve,  in  evil  hour  thou  didft  give  ear 
To  that  falfe  worm,  of  whomfoever  taught 
To  counterfeit  Man's  voice,  true  in  our  fall, 
Falfe  in  our  promis'd  rifmg;  fince  our  eyes         1070 
Open'd  we  find  indeed,  and  find  we  know 
Both  good  and  evil,  good  loft,  and  evil  got; 
Bad  fruit  of  knowledge,  if  this  be  to  know. 
Which  leaves  us  naked  thus,  of  honor  void. 
Of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  purity,  1075 

Our  wonted  ornaments,  now  foiled  and  ftain'd, 
And  in  our  faces  evident  the  figns 
Of  foul  concupifcence;  whence  evil  ftore; 
Ev  n  (hame,  the  laft  of  evils;  of  the  firft 
Be  fure  then.  How  fhall  I  behold  the  face  1080 

Henceforth  of  God  or  Angel,  erft  with  joy   . 
And  rapture  fo  oft  beheld?  thofe  heav'nly  fhapes 
Will  dazle  now  this  earthly  with  their  blaze 
Infufferably  bright.  O  might  I  here 
In  folitude  live  favage,  in  fome  glade  1085 

Obfcur'd, 
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Obfcur'd,  whfere  higheft  woods  impenetrable 
To  ftar  or  fun-light,  fpread  their  umbrage  broad 
And  brown  as  evening:  Cover  jue  ye  Pines, 
Ye  Cedars,  with  innumerable  boughs 
Hide  me,  where  I  may  never  fee  them  more,      1090 
But  let  us  liow,  as  in  bad  plight,  devife 
What  beft  may,  for  the  prefent,ferve  to  hide 
The  parts  of  each  from  other,  that  feem  moft 
To  Qiame  obnoxious,  and  unfeemlieft  feen; 
Some  tree,  whofe  broad  fmooth  leaves  together  fow'd, 
And  girded  on  our  loins,  may  cover  round       1096 
Thofe  middle  parts;  that  this  new  comer,  fhame, 
There  fit  not,  and  reproach  us  as  unclean. 

So  counfel'd  he,  and  both  together  went 
Into  the  thickeft  wood;  there  foon  they  chofe    1100 
The  fig-tree;  not  that  kind  for  fruit  renowned. 
But  fuch  as  at  this  day,  to  Indians  koown 
In  Malabar  or  Decan^fpreads  her  arms 
Branching  fo  broadband  long,  that  in  the  ground 
The  bended  twigs  take  root,  and  daughters  grow  no j 
About  the  mother  tree,  a  pillar'd  fliade , 
High  overarch'd,  and  echoing  walks  between; 
There  ofrthe  Indian  herdfman,fhunning  heat^ 
Shelters  in  cool,  and  tends  his  pafturing  herds  1109 
At  loopholes  cut  through  thickeft  fliade:  Thofe  leaves 
They  gathered,  broad  as  Amazonian  targe; 
And, with  what  fkill  they  had,  together  fow'd. 
To  gird  their  wafte;  vain  covering  if  to  hide 

Their 
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Their  guilt  and  dreaded  fhame;  O  how  unlike 
To  that  firft  naked  glory!  Such  of  late  M15 

Columbus  found  th*  American,  fo  girt 
With  feather'd  cindure,  naked  elfe,  and  wild 
Among  the  trees,  on  iles  and  woody  ftiores. 
Thus  fenc'd,  and^as  they  thought,  their  fhame  in  part 
Cover'd,  but  not  at  reft  or  eafc  of  mind,  1120 

They  fat  them  down  to  weep;  nor  only  tears 
Rain'd  at  their  eyes,  but  high  winds  worfe  within 
Began  to  rife,  high  pailions,  anger,  hate, 
Miftruft,  fufpicion,  difcord,  and  fhook  fore 
Their  inward  ftate  of  mind,  calm  region  once     1125 
And  full  of  peace,  now  toft  and  turbulent: 
For  underftanding  raFd-not,  and  the  will 
Heard  not  her  lore-,  both  in  fubjedion  now 
To  fenfual  appetite;  who  from  beneath 
Ufurping  over  fovran  reafon  clam'd  1130 

Superior  fway:  from  thus  diftemper'd  breaft, 
Adam,  eftrang'd  m  look  and  alter'd  ftile. 
Speech  intermitted  thus  to  Eve  renew'd. 

Would  thou  hadft  hearken'd  to  my  words,  and  ftay'd 
With  me,  as  I  befought  thee,  when  that  ftrange  1135 
Defire  of  wand'ring  this  unhappy  morn, 
I  know  not  whence, poffefs'd  thee;  we  had  then 
Remained  ftill  happy;  not  as  now,  defpoil'd 
Of  all  our  good,  fham'd,  naked,  miferable. 
Let  none  henceforth  feek  needlefs  caufe  to  approve 
The  faith  they  owe;  when  earneftly  they  feek     1141 

R  r  Such 
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Such  proof,  conclude,  they  then  begin  to  foil. 

To  whoni  foon  mov'd  with  touch  of  blame, thus  Eve. 
What  words  have  pafs'd  thy  lips,  Adam  fevere! 
Imput'fl  thou  that  to  my  default,  or  will  1145 

Of  wand'ring,  as  thou  call'ft  it,  which  who  knows 
But  might  as  ill  have  happen'd  thou  being  by, 
Or  to  thyfelf  perhaps?  hadft  thou  been  there, 
Or  here  th'  attempt,  thou  couldft  not  have  difcem'd 
Fraud  in  the  Serpent,  fpeaking  as  he  fpake;       1150 
No  ground  of  enmity  between  us  known, 
Why  he  fhould  mean  me  ill,  or  feek  to  harm? 
Was  I  to  have  never  parted  from  thy  fide? 
As  good  have  grown  there  ftill  a  lifelefs  rib. 
Being  as  I  am,  why  didft  not  thou^the  head^       1155 
Command  me  abfolutely  not  to  go. 
Going  into  fuch  danger  as  thou  faidfl? 
Too  facil  then  thou  didft  not  much  gainfay, 
Nay  didft  permit,  approve,  and  fair  difinifs. 
Hadft  thou  been  firm  and  fix'd  in  thy  diifent,    1160 
Neither  had  I  tranfgrefs'd,  nor  thou  with  me. 

To  whom, then  firft  incens'd,Adam  reply 'd. 
Is  this  the  love,  is  this  the  recompenfe 
Of  mine  to  thee,  ingrateful  Eve,  exprefs'd 
Immutable  when  thou  wert  loft,  not  I;  1165 

Who  might  have  liv'd  and  joy'd  immortal  blifs. 
Yet  willingly  chofe  rather  death  with  thee? 
And  am  I  now  upbraided  as  the  caufe 
Of  thy  tranfgrefling?  not  enough  fevere, 

It 
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It  feems,  in  thy  reftraint:  what  could  I  more?     1170 
I  wam'd  thee,  I  admonifh'd  thee,  foretold 
The  danger,  and  the  lurking  enemy 
That  lay  in  wait;  beyond  this,  had  been  force. 
And  force  upon  free  will  hath  here  no  place. 
But  confidence  then  bore  thee  on,  fecure  1175 

Either  to  meet  no  danger,  gr  to  find 
Matter  of  glorious  trial;  and  perhaps 
I  alfo  err'd  in  overmuch  admiring 
What  feem'd  in  thee  fo  perfeA,  that  I  thought 
No  evil  durft  attempt  thee-,  but  I  rue  11 80 

That  error  now,  which  is  become  my  Crime, 
And  thou  th'  accufer.    Thus  it  fliall  befall 
Him  who  to  worth  in  women  overtrufting 
Lets  her  will  rule;  reftraint  (he  will  not  brook, 
And  left  to  herfelf,  if  evil  thence  enfue,  11 85 

She  firft  his  weak  indulgence  will  accufe. 
Thus  they,  in  mutual  accufation,fpent 
The  fruitlefs  hours,  but  neither  felf-condemning,- 
And  of  their  vain  conteft  appeared  no  end. 


The  end  of  the  Mnth  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT, 

Mans tranjgrejfion knawn^  the  guardian  Angds forfake Pa- 
radifcy  and  return  up  to  Heaven  to  approve  their  vigilance, 
and  are  approved,  God  declaring  that  the  entrance  of  Satan 
could  not  be  by  them  prevented.  He  fends  his  Son  to  judge  the 
tranjgrejforsy  who  defcendsand  gives fentence  accordingly; 
then  in  pity  clothes  them  both^  and  reqfcends.  Sin  and  Death 
Jilting  tUl  then  at  the  gdtes  of  Hell,  by  wondrous  ffn^athy 
feeling  thefuccefs  of  Satan  in  this  new  world,  and  thefm  by 
Man  there  committed,  refolvetofu  no  longer  confindinHelly 
but  to  follow  Satan  theirfireup  to  the  place  of  Man:  To  make 
the  way  eqfierfrom  Hell  to  thisworld  toandfro,  they  pave  a 
broadhigh-way  or  bridge  over  Chaos,  according  to  the  track 
that  Satanfrfl  made;  then  preparingfor  Earthy  they  meet  him 
proud  ofhisjiiccefs  returning  to  Hell;  their  mutual gratulati- 
on.  Satan  arrives  at  Pandemonium,  infuU  affemUy  relates 
with  boqfHnghisfuccefsagainfiMan;  infleadofapplaufeisen- 
tertained  with  a  general  hifs  by  all  his  audience^  transform' d 
withUmfelfalfofuddenlyirUoferpents^according  to  Ids  doom 
givenin  Parndife;then  deluded  wiMi  a fhow  of  the  forbidden 
tree  fpringing  up  before  them,  they  greedily  reaching  to  take 
of  the  fruit,  chewduftandbittera/hes.  The  proceedings  of  Sin 
and  Death;Godforetelsthefinal  vidloryofhis  Son  over  them, 
andtherenewing  of  all  things;  butfor  theprefent  commands  his 
Angels  to  makefeveral  alterations  in  the  Heavens  and  ele- 
ments. Adam  more  and  more  perceiving  his  fall' nconditim 
heavily  bewails,  rejects  the  condolement  of  Eve;fhe  perfijls, 
and  at  length  appeafes  him:  then  to  evade  the  curfe  likely  to 
fall  on  their  of  spring,  propofes  to  Adam  violent  ways,  which 
he  approves  not,  but  conceiving  better  hope, puts  her  inmind 
ofthelate  promife  made  them,  thatherfeedfhouldberevengd 
on  the  Serpent,  and  exhorts  her  with  him  to  feek  peace  of 
the  offended  Deity,  by  repentance  and  Jiipplicatian. 
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MEAN  while  the  hainous  and  defpiteful  ad 
Of  Satan  done  in  Paradife,  and  how 
He  in  the  ferpent,  had  perverted  Eve, 
Her  hulband  ftie,  to  tafte  the  fatal  fruit. 
Was  known  in  Heav'n;  for  what  can  Tcape  the  eye  5 
Of  God  all-feeing,  or  deceive  his  heart 
Omnifcient?  who.  in  all  things  wife  and  juft, 
Hinder'd  not  Satan  to  attempt  the  mind 
Of  Man,  with  (Irength  entire,  and  free  will  arm'd, 
Complete  to  have  difcover  d^and  repuls'd,  10 

Whatever  wiles  of  foe,  or  feeming  friend. 
For  ftill  they  knew,  and  ought  to  have  ftill  remember'd 
The  high  injundion,not  to  tafte  that  fruit,  ^ 
Whoever  tempted;  which  they  not  obeying, 
Incurr'd  (what  could  they  lefs?)the  penalty^  15 

And, manifold  in  fin,  deferv'd  to  fall. 
Up  into  Heav'n  from  Paradife  in  hafte 
Th'  angelic  guards  afcended,  mute  and  fad 
For  Man-,  for  of  his  ftate.by  this  they  knew. 
Much  wond'ring  how  the  fubtle  Fiend  had  ftol'n  20 
Entrance  unfeen.    Soon  as  th' unwelcome  news 

From 
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From  Earth  arrived  at  Heaven  gate,  difpleas*d 

All  were  who  heard;  dim  fadnefs  did  not  fpare 

That  time  celeftial  vifages,  yet  mix'd 

With  pity,  violated  not  their  blifs.  25 

About  the  new-arriv'd,  in  multitudes 

Th' ethereal  people  ran,  to  hear  and  know 

How  all  befel:  they  towards  the  throne  fupreme. 

Accountable, made  haile,to  make  appear, 

With  righteous  plea, their  utmoft  vigilance,  ^  30 

And  eafily  approved;  when  the  moft  high 

Eternal  Father,  from  his  fecret  cloud, 

Amidft  in  thunder^  utter  d  thus  his  voice. 

Affenibled  Angels,  and  ye  Pow'rs  retum'd 
From  unfuccefsful  charge,  be  not  difmay'd,  35 

Nor  troubled  at  thefe  tidings  from  the  earth. 
Which  your  fincereft  care  could  not  prevent. 
Foretold  fo  lately  what  would  come  to  pafs. 
When  firft  this  tempter  crofs'd  the  gulf  frdm  Hell 
I  told  ye  .then  he  Ihould  prevail  and  fpeed  40 

On  his  bad  errand;  Man  Ihould  be  feduc'd 
And  flatter'd  out  of  all,  believing  lies 
Againft  his  Maker;  no  decree  of  mine 
Concurring  to  neceflitate  his  fall. 
Or  touch, with  lighteft  moment  of  impulfe^  45 

His  free  will,  to  her  own  inclining  left 
In  even  fcale.    But  fall'n  he  is,*  and  now 
What  refts,  but  that  the  mortal  fentence  pafs 
On  his  tranfgreflion,  death  denounced  that  day? 

Which 
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Which  he  prcfumes  already  vain  and  void,  50 

Becaufe  not  yet  infli<^ed,  as  he  fear*d. 

By  fome  immediate  ftroke;  but  foon  fhall  find 

Forbearance  no  acquittance  ere  day  end. 

Juftice  fhall  not  retum^as  bounty^  fcom'd- 

But  whom  fend  I  to  judge  them?  whom  biit  thee  55 

Vicegerent  Son?  to  thee  I  have  transferr'd 

All  judgment^ whether  in  Heav  n,  or  Earth,  or  Hell. 

Eafy  it  may  be  feen  that  I  intend 

Mercy  collegue  with  juftice,  fending  thee, 

Man's  friend,  his  mediator,  his  defign'd  60 

Both  rahfome  and  redeemer  voluntary. 

And  deftinM  Man  himfelf  to  judge  Man  falln. 

So  fpake  the  Father,  and  unfolding  bright 
Toward  the  right  hand  his  glory,  on  the  Son 
Blaz'd  forth  unclouded  deity;  he,  full  63 

Refplendent^all  his  Father  manifeft 
Exprefs'd,^  and  thus  divinely  anfwer'd  mild 

Father  eternal,  thine  is  to  decree, 
Mine,both  in  Heav'n  and  Earth^to  do  thy  will 
Supreme,*  that  thou  in  me,  thy  Son  belov'd,  70 

May  ft  ever  reft  well  pleas'd.  I  go  to  judge 
On  earth  thefe  thy  tranfgreffors,*  but  thou  know*ft, 
Whoever  judg'd,  the  worft  on  me  muft  light. 
When  time  fhall  be,  for  fo  I  undertook 
Before  thee ;  and  not  repenting,  this  obtain  75 

Of  right,  that  I  may  mitigate  their  doom 
On  me  deriv'd-,  yet  I  fhall  temper  fo 

S  f  Juftice 
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Juftice  with  mercy ,  as  may  illuflrate  moft 
Them  fully  fadsfy'd,  and  thee  appeafe. 
Attendence  none  ihall  need,  norrrain,  where  none  80 
Are  to  behold  the  judgment,  but  the  judged, 
Thofe  two;  the  third  beft  abfent  is  condemned, 
Convii^  by  flight,  and  rebel  to  all  law: 
Convi6lion  to  the  ferpent  none  belongs. 

Thus  faying,  from  his  radiant  feat  he  rofe  85 

Of  high  collateral  glory :  him  Thrones  and  Powers, 
Princedoms,  and  Dominations  miniflrant. 
Accompanied  to  Hes^ven  gate,  from  whence 
Eden,  and  all  the  coaft  in  profpeft  lay. 
Down  he  defcended  (Irait;  the  fpeed  of  Gods        90 
Time  counts  not,  though  with  fwifteft  minutes  wing'd. 
Now  was  the  fun  in  weftern  cadence  low 
From  noon,  and  gentle  airs.due  at  their  hour. 
To  fan  the  earth  now  wak'd,  and  ufhe^  in 
The  evening  cool;  when  he,from  wrath  more  cool^95 
Came,  the  mild  judge  and  interceflbr  both. 
To  fentence  Man:  the  voice  of  God  they  heard 
Now  walking  in  the  garden,  by  foft  winds 
Brought  to  their  ears,  while  day  declined;  they  heard, 
And  from  his  prefence  hid  themfelves  among      100 
The  thickeft  trees,  both  man  and  wife,  till  God 
Approaching,  thus  to  Adam  calFd  aloud. 
Where  art  thou  Adam,  wont  with  joy  to  meet 
My  coming  feen  far  off?  I  mifs  thee  here, 
Not  pleas 'd,  thus  entertain'd  with  folitude,  lOj 

Where 
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Where  obvious  duty  ere  while  appeared  unfought: 
Or  come  I  lefs  confpicuous^  or  what  change 
Abfents  thee,  or  what  chance  detains?  Come  forth. 

He  came,  and  with  him  Eve,  more  loath,  though  firft 
To'  offend,  difcount'nanc'd  both,  and  difcompos'd; 
Love  was  not  in  their  looks,  either  to  God  11 1 

Or  to  each  other,  but  apparent  guilt. 
And  fliame,  and  perturbation,  and  defpair. 
Anger,  and  obdinacy  ,  and  hate,  and  guile. 
Whence  Adam^faltringlong,  thus  anfwer'd  brief.  115 
I  heard  thee  in  the  gard  n,  and  of  thy  voice 
Afraid,  being  naked,  hid  myfelf.  To  whom 
The  gracious  judge, without  revile, reply *dj 
My  voice  thou  oft  haft  heard,  and  haft  not  fear'd, 
But  ftill  rejoic'd;  how  is  it  now  become  120 

So  dreadful  to  thee?  that  thou  art  naked,  who 
Hath  told  thee?  haft  thou  eaten  of  the  tree. 
Whereof  I  gave  thee  charge  thou  (houldft  not  eat? 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  fore  befet, reply 'd^ 

0  Heav'n!  in  evil  ftrait  this  day  I  ftand  125 
Before  my  judge,  either  to  undergo 

Myfelf  the  total  crime,  or  to  accufe 
My  other  felf,  the  partner  of  my  life; 
Whofe  failing,  while  her  faith  to  me  remains, 

1  fhould  conceal,  and  not  expofe  to  blame  130 
By  my  complaint;  but  ftrid  neceflity 

Subdues  me,  and  calamitous  conftraint, 
Left  on  my  head  both  fin  and  puni(hment, 

S  f  2  However 
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However  infupportable,  be  all 

Devolv'd;  though  fliould  I  hold  my  peace,  yet  thou 

Wouldft  eafily  deted  what  I  conceal.  136 

This  Woman,  whom  thou  mad*fl  to  be  my  help. 

And  gav'ft  me  as  thy  perfe<5l  gift,  fo  good. 

So  fit,  fo  acceptable,  fo  divine. 

That  from  her  hand  I  could  fufped  no  ill»  140 

And  what  (he  did,  whatever  in  itfelf^ 

Her  doing  feem'd  to  juftify  the  deed; 

She  gave  me  of  the  tree,  and  I  did  eat. 

To  whom  the  fovran  Prefence  thus  reply 'd. 
Was  (he  thy  God,  that  her  thou  didft  obey  145 

Before  his  voice,  or  was  (he  made  thy  guide, 
Superior,  or  but  equal,  that  to  her 
Thou  didd  refign  thy  manhood,  and  the  place 
Wherein  God  fet  thee,  above  her,  made  of  thee, 
And  for  thee,  whofe  perfedion  far  excelled         150 
Hers  in  all  real  dignity?  Adorned 
She  was  indeed,  and  lovely  to  attra<5^ 
Thy  love,  not  thy  fubjedlion;  and  her  gifts 
W  ere  fuch  as  under  government  well  feem'd, 
Unfeemly  to  bear  rule?  which  was  thy  part         155 
And  perfon,  hadft  thou  known  thyfelf  aright. 

So  having  faid,  he  thus  to  Eve  in  few. 
Say  Woman,  what  is  this  which  thou  haft  done? 

To  whom  fad  Eve, with  (hame  nigh  overwhelm^ 

Confefling  foon,  yet  not  before  her  judge  160 

Bold  or  loquacious,  thus  abalh'd  reply 'd. 

TTie 
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The  Serpent  me  beguil'd  and  I  did  eat. 

Which  when  >the  Lord  God  heard,  without  delay 
To  judgment  he  proceeded  on  th'accus'd 
Serpent^though  brute,  unable  to  transfer  165 

The  guilt  on  him  who  made  him  inilrument 
0£  ipifchief,  and  polluted  from  the  end 
Of  his  creation;  juftly  then  accurs'd. 
As  vitiated  in  nature:  more  to  know 
Concerned  not  Man  {fince  he  no  further  knew)    170 
Nor  alter'd  his  ofiFence;  yet  God  at  laft 
To  Satan^firft  in  (in,his  doom  apply 'd. 
Though  in  myfterious  terms,  judg'd  as  then  beft: 
And  on  the  Serpent  thus  his  curie  let  fall; 
Becaufe  thou  haft  done  this,  thou  art  accurs'd     175 
Above  aU  cattel,  each  beaft  of  the  field; 
Upon  thy  belly  groveling  thou  fhalt  go^ 
And  duft  flialt  eat  all  the  days  of  thy  life. 
Between  thee  and  the  Woman  Y  will  put 
Enmity,  and  between  thine  and  her  feed;  180 

Her  feed  fhall  bruife  thy  head,  thou  bruife  his  heel. 

So  fpake  this  oracle,  then  verify 'd 
When  Jefus,fon  of  Mary,  fecond  Eve, 
Saw  Satan  fall  like  lightning  down  from  Heaven, 
Prince  of  the  air;  then,rifing  from  his  grave,       185 
Spoil'd  Principalities  and  Pow'rs,  triumphed 
In  open  fliow,  and  with  afcenfion  bright 
Captivity  led  captive  through  the  air. 
The  realm  itfelf  of  Satan  long  ufrtrp'd. 

Whom 
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Whom  he  ftiall  tread  at  laft  under  our  feet;  190 

Ev'n  he  who  now  foretold  his  fatal  bruife, 

And  to  the  Woman  thus  his  fentence  tum'd. 

Thy  forrow  I  will  greatly  multiply 

By  thy  conception;  children  thou  {halt  bring 

In  forrow  forth;  and  to  thy  hufband's  will         .  195 

Thine  flaall  fubmit;  he  over  thee  (Hall  rule. 

On  Adam  lafl  thus  judgment  he  pronounc'd. 
Becaufe  thou  haft  hearken'd  to  the  voice  of  thy  wife, 
And  eaten  of  the  tree,  concerning  which  199 

I  charg'd  thee,  faying,  Thou  flialt  not  eat  thereof: 
Curs'd  is  the  ground  for  thy  fake;  thou  in  forrow 
Shalt  eat  thereof  all  the  days  of  thy  life; 
Thorns  alfo  and  thiftles  it  (hall  bring  thee  forth 
Unbid;  and  thou  flialt  eat  th'  herb  of  the  field. 
In  the  fweat  of  thy  face  flialt  thou  eat  bread,       205 
Till  thou  return  unto  the  ground;  for  thou 
Out  of  the  ground  waft  taken,  know  thy  birth. 
For  duft  thou  art,  and  flialt  to  duft  return. 

So  judg  d  he  Man,  both  judge  and  faviour  fent, 
Andth'inftant  ftroke  of  death^denounc'd  that  day,  210 
Remov'd  far  off;  then  pitying  how  they  ftood 
Before  him  naked  to  the  air,  that  now 
Muft  fuffer  change,  difdain'd  not  to  begin 
Thenceforth  the  form  of  fervant  to  affume. 
As  when  he  wafli'd  his  fervants  feet,  fo  now,        215 
As  father  of  his  family,  he  cliad 
Their  nakednefs  with  ikins  of  beafts,  or  flain. 

Or 
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Or  as  the  fnake  with  youthful  coat  riepaid; 

And  thought  not  much  to  clothe  his  enemies: 

Nor  he  their  outward  only,  with  the  fkins  220 

Of  beafls,  but  inward  nakednefs,  much  more 

Opprobrious,  with  his  robe  of  righteoufnefs 

Arraying,  cover 'd  from  his  Father's  fight. 

To  him  with  fwift  afcent  he  up  retum'd. 

Into  his  blifsful  bofom  reaflum'd  225 

In  glory  as  of  old;  to  him  appeas'd 

All,  tho'  all-knowing,  what  had  pafs'd  with  Man 

Recounted,  mixing  interceifion  fweet.  (Earth, 

Mean  while,  ere  thus  was  finn'd  and  judg'd  on 
Within  the  gates  of  Hell  fat  Sin  and  Death,  230 

In  counterview  within  the  gates,  that  now 
Stood  open  wide,  belching  outrageous  flame 
Far  into  Chaos,  fince  the  Fiend  pafs'd  through, 
Sin  opening,  who  thus  now  to  Death  began. 

O  Son,  why  fit  we  here  each  other  viewing     235 
Idly,  while  Satan^our  great  author,  thrives 
In  other  worlds,  and  happier  feat  provides 
For  us  his  ofspring  dear?  It  cannot  be 
But  that  fuccefs  attends  him;  ifmifhap, 
Ere  this  he  had  retum'd,  with  fury  driven  240 

By  his  avengers^  fince  no  place  like  this 
Can  fit  hif  punifhment,  or  their  revenge. 
Methinks  I  feel  new  ftrength  within  me  rife. 
Wings  growing,  and  dominion  giv'n  me  large 
Beyond  this  deep;  whatever  draws  me  on,  245 

Or 
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Or  fympathy,  or  feme  connatural  force. 

Pow'rful  at  greateft  diftance  to  unite,    , 

With  fecret  amity,  things  of  like  kind 

By  fecreteft  conveyance.    Thou, my  (hade 

Infeparable,mu(l  with  me  along:  250 

For  Death  from  Sin  no  powV  can  feperate. 

But  left  the  difficulty  of  paffing  back 

$tay  his  return, perhaps. over  this  gulf 

Impaflfable,  impervious,  let  us  try 

Adventrous  work,  yet  to  tliy  pow  r  and  mine      255 

Not  unagreeable,  to  found  a  path 

Over  this  main, from  Hell  to  that  new  world 

Where  Satan  now  prevails;  a  monument 

Of  merit  high  to  all  th'infernal  hoft, 

Eafing  their  paflfage  hence,  for  intercourfe,  260 

Or  tranfmigration,  as  their  lot  fhall  lead. 

Nor  can  I  mifs  the  way,  io  ftrongly  drawn 

By  this  new  felt  attratSion  and  inftind. 

Whom  thus  the  meager  Shadow  anfwer'd  foon. 
Go,whither  fate  and  inclination  ftrong  265 

Leads  thee;  I  fhall  not  lag  behind,  nor  err 
The  way,  thou  leading;  fuch  a  fent  I  draw 
Of  carnage,  prey  innumerable,  and  tafte 
The  favor  of  Death  from  all  things  there  that  live: 
Nor  fliall  I  to  the  work  thou  enterprifeft  *  270 

Be  wanting,  but  a£Ford  thee  equal  aid. 

So  faying,  with  delight  he  fnufFd  the  fmell 
Of  mortal  change  on  earth.    As  when  a  flock 

Of 
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Of  ravenous  fowl,  though  many  a  league  remote, 

Againfl  the  day  of  battel,  to  a  field,  275 

Where  armies  lie  incamp'd,  come  flying,  lur'd 

With  fent  of  living  carcafles  defign'd 

For  death,  the  follo\>dng  day,  in  bloody  fight: 

So  fented  the  grim  Feature,  and  upturn'd 

His  nofiril  wide  into  the  murky  air,  280 

Sagacious  of  his  quarry  from  fo  far.* 

Then  both,  from  out  Hell  gates  into  the  wade. 

Wide  anarchy  of  Chaos^damp  and  dark  ^ 

Flewdiverfe;  and  with  pow'r  (their  pow  r  was  great) 

Hovering  upon  the  waters, 'what  they  met  285 

Solid  or  flimy,  as  in  raging  fea 

Toft  up  and  down,  together  crouded  drove 

From  each  fide  (hoaling  tow  ards  the  mouth  of  Hell; 

As  when  two  polar  winds,  blowing  adverfe 

Upon  the  Cronian  fea,  together  drive  290 

Mountains  of  ice,  that  flop  th'  imagined  way 

Beyond  Petfora  eaftward,  to  the  rich 

Cathaian  coaft.    The  aggregated  foil 

Death., with  his  mace  petrific,  cold  and  dry% 

As  with  a  trident  fmote,  and  fix'd  as  firm  293 

As  Delos^floting  once;  the  reft  his  look 

Bound  with  Gorgonian  rigor  not  to  move; 

And  with  Afphaltic  flime,  broad  as  the  gate. 

Deep  to  the  roots  of  Hell  the  gathered  beach 

They  feften'd,  and  the  mole  immenfe  wrought  on  300 

Over  the  foaming  deep,  high  arch'd;  a  bridge 

Tt  Of 
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Of  length  prodigious,  joining  to  the  wall 

Immoveable  of  this, now  fencelefs, world. 

Forfeit  to  Death;  from  hence  a  paflage  broad. 

Smooth,  eafy,  inoffenfive  down  to  Hell.  305 

So,  if  great  things  to  fmall  may  be  compared, 

Xerxes,  the  liberty  of  Greece  to  yoke. 

From  Sufa^his  Memnonian  palace  high. 

Came  to  the  fea?  and  over  Hellefpont 

Bridging  his. way,  Europe  with  Afia  join'd,  .        310 

And  fcourg'd^with  many  a  flroke/h' indignant  waves. 

Now  had  they  brought  the  work  by  wondrous  art 

Pontifical,  a  ridge  of  pendent  rock. 

Over  the  vex'd  abyfs;  following  the  track 

Of  Satan  to  the  felf  fame  place  where  he  j|^i5 

Firft  lighted  from  his  wing,  and  landed  fafe 

From  out  of  Chaos,  to  the  outfide  bare 

Of  this  round  world:  with  pins  of  adamant 

And  chains  they  made  all  faft;  too  fall  they  made 

And  durable;  and  now^in  little  fpace,  520 

The  confines  met  of  empyrean  Heaven 

And  of  this  World;  and  on  the  left  hand  Hell, 

With  long  reach^interpos'd;  three  feveral  ways 

In  fight,  to  each  of  thefe  three  places  led. 

And  now  their  way  to  Earth  they  had  defcry'd,  325 

To  Paradife  firft  tending,  when  behold 

Satan, in  likenefs  of  an  Angel  bright  t 

Betwixt  the  Centaur  and  the  Scorpion  fleering 

His  zenith,  while  the  fun  in  Aries  rofe: 

Difguis'd 
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Difguis'd  he  came^  but  thofe  his  children  dear     330 
Their  parent  foon  difcern'd,    though  in  difguife. 
He, after  Eve  feduc'd,  unminded^flunk 
Into  the  wood  faft  by;  and^changing  (hape 
To  obferye  the  fequel;  faw  his  guileful  a6l 
By  Eve,  though  all  unweeting,  feconded  335 

Upon  her  hulband?  faw  their  fliame  that  fought 
Vain  covertures;  but  when  he  faw  defcend 
The  Son  of  God  to  judge  them,  terrify'd. 
He  fled;  not  hoping  to  efcape,  but  fliun 
The  prefent;  fearing,  guilty,  what  his  wrath      *     340 
Might  fuddenly  infliift;  that  paft,.retum'd 
By  night,  and  lift'ning  where  the  haplefs  pair 
Sat  in  their  fad  difcourfe,  and  various  plaint. 
Thence  gather'd  his  own  doom^  which  underftood 
Not  inflant,  but  of  future  time,  with  joy  345 

And  tidings  fraught,  to  HeU  he  now  retum'd-, 
And  at  the  brink  of  Chaos,  near  the  foot 
Of  this  new  wondroijs  pontifice,  unhop'd. 
Met  who  to  meet  him  came,  his  ofspring  dear. 
Great  joy  was  at  their  meeting,  and  at  fight         350 
Of  that  ftupendous  bridge  his  joy  increased. 
Long  he  admiring  ftood-,  till  Sin,  his  fair  * 

Inchanting  daughter,  thus  the  filence  broke. 

O  Parent,  thefe  are  thy  magnific  deeds,  354 

Thy  trophies,  which  thou  view'ft  as  not  thine  own; 
Thou  art  their  author  and  prime  archited: 
For  I  no  fooner  in  my  heart  divin'd, 

Tt  2  My 
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My  heart,  which  by  a  fecret  harmony 

Still  moves  with  thine,  join'd  in  connexion  fweet. 

That  thou  on  earth  hadft  profper'd,  which  thy  looks 

Now  alfo  evidence,  but  ftrait  I  felt,  361 

Though  diftant  from  thee  worlds  between,  yet  felt 

That  I  muft  after  thee,  with  this  thy  fon. 

Such  fatal  confequence  unites  us  three: 

Hell  could  no  longer  hold  us  in  her  bounds;       365 

Nor  this  vnvoyageable  gulf  obfcure 

Detain  from  following  thy  illuftrious  track. 

Thoii  haft  achieved  our  liberty,  confin'd 

Within  Hell  gates  till  now;  thouKA|  impower'd 

To  fortify  thus. far,  and  overlay,  370 

With  this  portentous  bridge,  the  dark  abyfs. 

Thine  now  is  all  this  world;  thy  virtue  hath  won 

What  thy  hands  builded  not;  thy  wifdom  gained 

With  odds  what  war  hath  loft,  and  fully  avenged 

Our  foil  in  Heav  n;   here  thou  fhalt  monarch  reign. 

There  didft  not;  there  let  him^ftill  vi6lor/way,   376 

As  battel  hath  adjudg'd,  from  this  new  world 

Retiring,  by  his  own  doom  alienated; 

And  henceforth  monarchy  with  thee  divide 

Of  ^11  things  parted  by  th  empyreal  bounds,      380 

His  quadrature,  from  thy  orbicular  world-. 

Or  try  thee  now  more  dange  rous  to  his  throne. 

Whom  thus  the  Prince  of  darknefs  anfwer'd  glad. 
Fair  Daughter,  and  thou  Son  and  Grandchild  both, 
High  proof  ye  now  have  giv'n  to  be  the  race      385 

Of 
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Of  Satan,  (for  I  glory  in  the  name, 
Antagonift  of  Heav  n's  almighty  king) 
Amply  have  merited  of  me,  of  all 
Th'  infernal  empire,  that  fo  near  Heav  n's  door 
Triumphal  with  triimiphal  aA  have  met,  390 

Mine  with  this  glorious  work,  and  made  one  realm 
Hell  and  this  worid;  one  realm,  one  continent 
Of  eafy  thorough-fare.    Therefore  while  I 
Defcend  through  darknefs,  on  your  road  with  eafe. 
To  my  affociate  Pow'rs,  them  to  acquaint  395 

With  thefe  fucceffes,  and  with  them  rejoice. 
You  two  this  way,  among  thefe  numerous  orbs^ 
All  yours,  right  down  to'Paradife  defcend; 
There  dwell  and  reign  in  blifs;  thence  on  the  earth 
Dominion  exercife.and  in  the  air,  400 

Chiefly  on  Man,  fole  lord  of  all  declar'd, 
Him  firft  make  fure  your  thrall,  and  laftly  kill. 
My  fubftitutes  I  fend  ye,  and  create 
Plenipotent  on  earth,  of  matchlefs  might 
Ilfuing  from  me:  on  your  joint  vigor  now  405 

My  hold  of  this  new  kingdom  all  depends. 
Through  Sin  to  Death  exposed  by  my  exploit.^ 
If  your  joint  pow'r  prevail,  th'  affairs  of  Hell     • 
No  detriment  need  fear;  go,and  be  ftrong. 

So  faying  he  difmifs'd  them;  they  with  fpeed  410 
Their  courfe  through  thickefl  conftellations  held. 
Spreading  their  bane;  the  blafted  liars  looked  wan; 
And  planets,  planet-flruck,  real  eclipfe 

Then 
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Then  fufFer'd.    Th'  other  way  Satan  went  down 
The  caufey  to  Hell  gate;  on  either  fide  415 

Difparted  Chaos^over  built,  exclam*d. 
And  with  rebounding  furge  the  bars  aflaird, 
That  icorn'd  his  indignation:  through  the  gate. 
Wide  open  and  unguarded,  Sa^n  pafs'd, 
And  all  about  found  defolate;  for  thofe  420 

Appointed  to  fit  there,  had  left  their  charge. 
Flown  to  the  upper  world;  the  reft  were  all 
Far  to  th' inland  retir'd,  about  the  walls 
Of  Pandemonium,  city  and  proud  feat 
Of  Lucifer,  fo»  by  allufion  call'd,  425 

Of  that  bright  ftar  to  Satan  paragon'd. 
There  kept  their  watch  the  legions,  while  the  Grand 
In  council  fat,  folicitous  what  chance 
Might  intercept  their  empe  ror  fent;  fo  he 
Departing  gave  command,  and  they  obferv'd.      430 
As  when  the  Tartar^from  his  Ruffian  foe^ 
By  Aftracan^over  the  fnowy  plains 
Retires,  or  BacElrian  Sophi,from  the  horns 
Of  Turkifli  crefcent,  leaves  all  wafte  beyond 
The  realm  of  Aladule,  in  his  retreat  435 

To  Tauris  or  Cafbeen:  So  thefe^th^  late 
Heav  n-banilh'd  hoft,  left  defert  utmoft  Hell 
Many  a  dark  league^  rcduc'd  in  careful  watch 
Round  their  metropolis;  and  now  expelling 
Each  hour  their  great  adventurer  from  the  fearch  440 
Of  foreign  worlds:  he^through  the  midft,unmark'd, 

In 
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In  (how  plebeian  Angel  militant 
Of  loweft  order,  pafs'd;  and  from  the  door 
Of  that  Plutonian  hall,  invifible , 
Afcended  his  high  throne,-  which  under  (late       445 
Of  richeft  texture  fpread,  at  th'  upper  end 
Was  plac'd  in  regal  luflre.    Down  a  while 
He  fat,  and  round  about  him  faw  unfeen: 
At  laft.as  from  a  cloud  ^his  fulgent  head 
And  ftiape  ftar-bright  appeared,  or  brighter,  clad  450 
With  what  permiffive  glory  fince  his  fall 
Was  left  him,  or  falfe  glitter:  All  amaz'd 
At  that  fo  fudden  blaze,  the  Stygian  throng 
Bent  their  afpe6l,  and  whom  they  wifti'd  beheld. 
Their  mighty  chief  returned:  loud  was  th'acclame:  455 
Forth  ralh'd^in  hafte,the  great  confulting  peers, 
Rais'd  from  their  dark  Divan,-  and  with  like  joy 
Congratulant  approach'd  him,-  who  with  hand 
Silence,  and  with  thefe  words  attention  won. 
Thrones,  Dominations,  Princedoms,  Virtues,  Powers* 
For  in  poffeffion  fuch,  not  only  of  right,  461 

I  call  ye  .and  declare  ye  now,  returned 
Succefsful  beyond  hope,  to  lead  ye  forth 
Triumphant  out  of  this  infernal  pit 
Abominable,  accurs'd,  the  houfe  of  woe,  465 

And  dungeon  of  our  tyrant:   now  poffefs. 
As  Lords,  a  fpacious  world,  to  our  native  Heaven 
Little  inferior,  by  my  adventure  hard 
With  peril  great  achiev'd.    Long  were  to  tell 

What 
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What  I  have  done,  what  fuffer  d,  with  what  pain  470 

Voyag'd  th'  unreal,  vaft,  unbounded  deep 

Of  horrible  confufion,  over  which, 

By  Sin  and  Death^a  broad  way  now  is  pav'd 

To  expedite  your  glorious  march;  but  I 

Toil'd  out  my  uncouth  palTage,  forc'd  to  ride      475 

Th*  untradable  abyfs,  plung'd  in  the  womb 

Of  unoriginal  Night  and  Chaos  wild, 

That  jealous  of  their  fecrets,  fiercely  oppos*d 

My  journey  ftrange,  with  clamorous  uproar 

Protefting  Fate  ftipreme;  thence  how  I  found     480 

The  new  created  world,  which  fame  in. Heaven 

Long  had  foretold,  a  fabric  wonderful 

Of  abfolute  perfedion;  therein  Man 

Plac'd  in  a  Paradife,  by  our  exile 

Made  happy:  Him  by  fraud  I  have  feduc'd         485 

From  his  Creator,  and  the  more  to  increafe 

Your  wonder,  with  an  apple;  he,  thereat 

Offended,  worth  your  laughter,  hath  giv'n  up 

Both  his  beloved  Man  and  all  his  world, 

Xo  Sin  and  Death  a  prey,  and  fo  to  us,  490 

Without  our  hazard,  labor,  or  alarm. 

To  range  in,  and  to  dwell,  and  over  Man 

To  rule,  as  over  all  he  (hould  have  ruFd. 

True  is,  me  alfo  he  hath  judg'd;  or  rather 

Me  not,  but  the  brute  ferpent  in  whofe  fliape     495 

Man  I  deceiv'd:  that  which  to  me  belongs. 

Is  enmity,  which  he  will  put  between 

Me 
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Me  and  mankind;  I  am  to  bruife  his  heel; 
His  feed,  when  is  not  fet,  {hall  bruife  my  head: 
A  world  who  would  not  purchafe  with  a  bruife,  500 
Or  much  more  grievous  pain?  Ye  have  th'  account 
Of  my  perfonnance:  What  remains,  ye  Gods, 
But  up  and  enter  now  into  full  blifs? 

So  having  faid,  a  while  he  flood,  expelling 
Their  univerfal  Ihout  and  high  applayfe  505 

To  fill  his  ear;  whcn,contrary,  he  hears 
On  all  fides,  from  innumerable  tongues^ 
A  difmal  univerfal  hifs,  the  found 
Of  public  fcorn;  he  wonder  d,  but  not  long 
Had  leifure,  wond'ring  athimfdf  now  more;       510 
His  vifage  drawn  he  felt  to  fbarp  and  fpare. 
His  arms  clung  to  his  ribs,  his  legs  intwining 
Each  other,  till^fupplanted,down  he  fell 
A  monflrous  ferpent^on  his  belly  pronej 
Relui5bnt,  but  in  vain;  a  greater  power  515 

Now  rul'd  him,  punifb'd  in  the  (hape  he  finn'd. 
According  to  his  doom:  he  would  have  fpoke. 
But  hifs  for  hifs  retum'd  ,with  forked  tongue 
To  forked  tongue;  for  now  were  all  transformed 
Alike,  to  ferpents  all^as  acceffories  520 

To  his  bold  riot:  dreadful  was  the  din 
Of  hifling  through  the  hall,  thick  fwarming  now 
With  complicated  monfters^head  and  tail, 
Scorpion,  and  Afp,  and  Amphifbaena  dire, 
Ceraftes  homM,  Hydras,  and  Elops  drear,  525 

Uu  And 
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And  Dipfas  (not  fo  thick  fwarm'd  once  the  foil 

Bedropt  with  blood  of  Gorgon,  or  the  lie 

Ophiufa)  but  ftill  greateft  he  the  midft, 

Now  Dragon  grown,  larger  than  whom  the  fun 

Ingender'd  in  the  Pythian  vale  on  (lime,  530 

Huge  Python,  and  his  pow'r  no  lefs  he  feem'd 

Above  the  reft  ftill  to  retain;  they  all 

Him  follow'd^ffuing  forth  to  th'open  field. 

Where  all  yet  left  of  that  revolted  rout^ 

Heav'n-fall'ii,  in  ftation  ftood  or  juft  array,  535 

Sublime  with  expectation, when  to  fee 

In  triumph  iffuing  forth  their  glorious  chief; 

They  faw,  but  other  fight  inftead,  a  crowd 

Of  ugly  ferpents;  horror  on  them  fell, 

And  horrid  fympathy;  for  what  they  faw,  540 

They  felt  themfelves  now  changing;  down  their  arms, 

Down  fell  both  fpear  and  ihield,  down  they  as  iaft, 

And  the  dire  hifs  renew'd,  and  the  dire  form , 

Catch'd  by  contagion-,  like  in  punifliment. 

As  in  their  crime.  Thus  was  th'applaufe  they  meant, 

Turn'd  to  exploding  hifs,  triumph  to  (hame        546 

Caft  on  themfelves  from  their  own  mouths.  Thereftood 

A  grove  hard  by,  fprung  up  with  this  their  change, 

His  will  who  reigns  above,  to  aggravate 

Their  penance,  laden  with  fair  fruit,  like  that      550 

Which  grew  in  Paradife,  the  bait  of  Eve 

Us'd  by  the  Tempter:  on  that  profpe^  ftrange 

Their  earneft  eyes  they  fix'd,  imagining 

For 
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For  one  forbidden  tree  a  multitude 
Now  ris*n,  to  work  them  further  woe  or  ftiame;    555 
Yet  parch'd  with  fcalding  thirft  and  hunger  fierce, 
Though  to  delude  them  fent,  could  not  abftain, 
But  on  they  roll'd  in  heaps,  and  up  the  trees 
Climbing,  fat  thicker  than  the  (haky  locks 
That  curl'd  Megaera:  greedily  they  pluck*d  560 

The  fruitage^  fair  to  fight,  like  that  which  grew 
Near  that  bituminous  lake  where  Sodom  flam'd; 
This  more  delufive,  not  the  touch,  but  tafte 
Deceived;  they^ fondly  thinking  to  allay 
Their  appetite  with  guft,  inftead  of  fruit  565 

Chew'd  bitter  afties,  which  th' offended  tafte 
With  fpattering  noife  rejeded:  oft  they   affay'd, 
Hunger  and  thirft  conftraining,  drug'd  as  oft, 
With  hateftilleft  difreliih,writh'd  their  jaws 
With  foot  and  cinders  fill'd;  fo  oft  they  fell         570 
Into  the  fame  illufion;  not  as  Man  (plagu'd 

Whom  they  triumph'd  ohcelaps'd.  Thus  were  they 
And  worn  with  famin,  long  and  ceafelefs  hifs. 
Till  their  loft  Chape,  permitted,  they  refum'd; 
Yearly  injoin'd,  fome  fay,  to  undergQ  575 

This  annual  humbling  certain  numbered  days. 
To  dalh  their  pride,  and  joy  for  Man  feduc'd. 
However  fome  tradition  they  difpers'd 
Among  the  Heathen  of  their  purchafe  got,       t 
And  fabled  how  the  Serpent,  whom  they  call'd  580 
Ophion,withEurynome,  the  wide 

U  u  2  Encroaching 
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Encroaching  Eve  perhaps,  had  firft  the  rule 
Of  high  Olympus,  thence  by  Saturn  driven 
And  Ops,  ere  yet  Di6laean  Jove  was  bom. 

Mean  while  in  Paradife  the  heUifli  pair  585 

Too  foon  arriv'd;  Sin  there  in  Pow'r  before. 
Once  adual,  now  in  body,  and  to  dwell 
Habitual  habitant;  behind  her  Death 
Clofe  following  pace  for  pace,  not  mounted  yet 
On  his  pale  horfe:  to  whom  Sin  thus  began.       390 

Second  of  Satan  fpmng,  all  conquering  Death, 
What  think'ft  thou  of  our  empire  novy,  thougheam'd 
With  travel  difficult,  not  better  far 
Than  dill  at  Hell's  dark  threlhold  to  have  fat  watch, 
Unnam'd,  undreaded,  and  thyfelf  halfftarv'd?      595 

Whom  thus  the  Sin-born  monfter  anfwefd  foon. 
To  me,  who  with  eternal  f^min  pine. 
Alike  is  Hell,  or  Paradife,  or  Heaven, 
There  beft,  where  moft  with  ravin  I  may  meet; 
Which  here,  though  plenteous,  all  too  little  feems6oo 
To  ftuff  this  maw,  this  vaft  unhide-bound  corps. 

To  whona  th'inceftuous  mother  thus  reply 'd. 
Thou,therefore/)n  thefe  herbs,  and  fmits,  and  flowers 
Feed  firft,  on  each  beaft  next,  and  fifli,  and  fowl. 
No  homely  morfels;  and  whatever  thing  605 

The  fithe  of  Time  mowes  down,  devour  unfpar'd; 
Till  I^in  Man  refidiiig^through  the  race. 
His.  thoughts,  his  looks,  words,  anions  all  infeft^ 
And  feafon  him  thy  laft  and  fweeteft  prey. 

This 
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This  faid,  they  both  betook  them  feveral  ways,  610 
Both  to  deftroy,  or  unimmortal  make 
All  kinds,  and  for  deftru6lion  to  mature 
Sooner  or  later;  which  th' Almighty  feeing, 
From  his  tranfcendent  feat  the  Saints  among. 
To  thofe  bright  Orders  uttered  thus  his  voice,      615 

See  with  what  heat  thefe  dogs  of  Hell  advance 
To  wafte  and  havoc  yonder  world,  which  I 
So  fair  and  good  created;  and  had  flill 
Kept  in  that  fiate,  had  not  the  folly  of  Man 
Let  in  thefe  wafteful  furies,  who  impute  620 

Folly  to  me?  fo  doth  the  prince  of  Hell 
And  his  adherents,  that  with  fo  much  eafe 
I  fuffer  them  to  enter  andpoffefs 
A  place  fo  heavenly,  and  conniving  feem 
To  gratify  my  fcomful  enemies;  625 

That  laugh,  as  if  tranfported  with  fome  fit 
Of  paflion,  I  to  them  had  quitted  all. 
At  random  yielded  up  to  their  mifrule; 
And  know  not  that  I  call'd-and  drew  them  thither. 
My  Hell-hounds,  to  lick  up  the  draff  and  filth     630 
Which  Mans  poUutiqg  fin  with  taint  hath  fhed 
On  what  was  pure;  till  cramm'dand  gorg'd,  nigh  burft 
.    With  fuck*d  and  glutted  offal,  at  one  (ling 
Of  thy  vidorious  arm,  well-pleafing  Son, 
Both  Sin,  and  Death,  and  yawning  Grave  at  laft,635 
Through  Chaos  hurl'd,  obftrud  the  mouth  of  Hell 
For  ever,  and  feal  up  his  ravenous  jaws. 

Then 
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Then  Heav'n and  Earth  renewed  ihallbe  made  pure 

To  fandity  that  fliall  receive  no  ftain: 

Till  then  the  curfe  pronounc'd  on  both  precedes. 

He  ended,  and  the  heav'nly  audience  loud       640 
Sung  Halleluiah,  as  the  found  of  feas. 
Through  multitude  that  fung:  Juft  are  thy  ways. 
Righteous  are  thy  decrees  on  all  thy  works; 
Who  can  extenuate  thee?   Next,  to  the  Son,        645 
Deftin'd  reftorer  of  mankind,  by  whom 
New  Heav'n  and  Earth  fliall  to  the  ages  rife. 
Or  down  from  Heav'n  defcend.  Such  was  their  fongf 
While  the  Creator  calling  forth  by  name* 
His  mighty  Angels,gave  them  feveral  charge,      650 
As  forted  beft  with  prefent  things-    The  fun 
Had  firft  his  precept  fo  to  move,  fo  fliine. 
As  might  affed  the  earth  with  cold  and  heat 
Scarce  tolerable;  and  from  the  north  to  call 
Decrepit  winter,  from  the  fouth  to  bring  655 

Soldi tial  fummer's  heat.    To  the  blanc  moon 
Her  office  they  prefcrib'd?  to  th'other  five 
Their  planetary  motions  and  afpeds.    . 
In  fextile,  fquare,  and  trine,  and  oppofit. 
Of  noxious  efficacy,  and  when  to  join  660 

In  fynod  unbenign;  and  taught  the  fix'd 
Their  influence  malignant  when  to  (bower, 
Whif  h  of  them,rifing  with  the  fun,  or  falling. 
Should  prove  tempeftuous:  To  the  winds  they  fet 
Their  corners,  when  with  blufter  to  confound    665 

Sea, 
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Sea,  air,  and  fliore;  the  thunder  when  to  roll 

With  terror  through  the  dark  aereal  hall. 

Some  fay  he  bid  his  Angels  turn  afcanfe 

The  poles  of  earth^twice  ten  degrees  and  more 

From  the  fun's  axle;  they  with  l^bor  puflj'd       670 

Oblique  the  ctntric  globe:  Sotnci  fay  the  fun^ 

Was  bid  turn  reins  fyom  th'equinodi^l  road 

Like  diftant  breadth  to  Taurus, with  the  feven 

Atlantic  Sifters,  and  the  Spartan  Tjvins. 

Up  to  the  Tropic  Crab;  thence  down  amain       675 

By  Leo  and  the  Virgin  and  the  Scales, 

As  deep  as  Capricorn,  to  bring  in  change 

Of  feafons  to  each  clime;  elfe  had  the  fpring 

Perpetual  fmil'd  on  earth, with  vemant  flowers, 

Equal  in  days  and  nights,  except  to  thofe  680 

Beyond  the  polar  circles;  to  them  day 

Had  unbenighted  flione,-  while  the  low  fun^ 

To  recompenfe  his  diftance,  in  their  fight 

Had  rounded  ftill  th'horizon,  and  not  known 

Or  eaft  or  weft;  which  had  forbid  the  fnow  685 

From  cold  Eftotiland,  and  fouth  as  far 

Beneath  Magellan.    At  that  tafted  fruit 

The  fun,  as  from  Thyeflean  banquet,  turn'd 

His  courfe  intended;  elfe  how  had  the  world 

Inhabited,  though  finlefs,  more  than  now,  690 

Avoided  pinching  cold  andUcorchiiig  heat? 

Thefe  changes  in  the  Heav  ns,  though  flow,  produced 

Like  change  on  fea  and  land*,  fideral  blaft. 

Vapor, 
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Vapor,  and  mid,  and  exhalation  hot, 
Corrupt  and  peftilent:  Now  fix)m  the  north         695 
Of  Norumbega,  and  the  Samoed  Ihore, 
Burfling  their  brazen  dungeon,  a;:m*d  with  ice. 
And  fnow^and  haii^andftormy  ^ft«and  flaw, 
Boreas^and  Gaecias^atid  Argeftes  loud« 
And  Thrafcias^rend  the  woods^and  feas  upturn;  700 
With  adverfe  biaft  upturns  them  from  the  fouth 
Notus  and  ^fer, black  with  thundrous  clouds 
From  Serraliona;  thwart  of  thefe  as  fierce 
Forth  rulh  the  Levant  and  the  Ponent  winds 
Eurus  and  Zephyr  with  their  lateral  noife,  705 

Sirocco,  and  Libecchio.    Thus  began    . 
Outrage  from  lifelefs  things;  but  Difcord  firft 
Daughter  of  Sin,  among  th'irrational. 
Death  introduced  through  fierce  antipathy:  709 

Bead  now  with  beaft  *gan  war,  and  fowl  with  fowl, 
And  fi{h  with  fifli;  to  graze  the  herb  allleavii^g, 
Devour'd  each  other;  nor  flood  much  in  awe 
Of  Man,  but  fled  him,  or  with  count-nance  grim 
Glar'd  on  him  pafling.  Thefe  were  from  without 
The  growing  miferies,  which  Adam  faw  715 

Already  in  part,  though  hid  in  gloomiefl  (hade. 
To  forrbw  abandoned,  but  worfe  felt  within. 
And  in  a  troubled  fea  of  paflion  toft. 
Thus  to  difburden  fough(  with  fad  complaint. 

O  miferable  of  happy !  is  this  the  end  720 

Of  this  new  glorious  world,  and  me  fo  late 

The 
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The  glory  of  that  glory,  who, now  become 

Accurs'd  of  bleffed,  hide  me  from  the  face 

Of  God,  whom  to  behold  was  then  my  highth 

Of  happinefs!  yet  well,  if  here  would  end  725 

The  mifery;  I  deferv'd  it,  and  would  bear 

My  own  defervings;  but  this  will  not  ferve; 

All  that  I  eat  or  drink,  or  ftiall  beget, 

Is  propagated  curfe-    O  voice  once  heard 

Delightfully,  Increqfe  and  multiply^  730 

Now  death  to  hear!  for  what  can  I  increafe 

Or  multiply,  but  curfes  on  my  head? 

Who,  of  all  ages  to  fucceed,  but  feeling 

The  evil  on  him  brought  by  me,  will  curfe 

My  head?  Ill  fare  our  anceftor  impure,  735 

For  this  we  may  thank  Adam;  but  his  thanks 

Shall  be  the  execration;  fo  befides 

Mine  own  that  bide  upon  me,  all  from  me. 

Shall  with  a  fierce  reflux  on  me  redound; 

On  me, as  on  their  natural  center  light,  740 

Heavy,  though  in  their  place.    O  fleeting  joys 

Of  Paradife,  dear  bought  with  lading  woes! 

Did  I  requeft  thee,  Maker,  from  my  clay 

To  mold  me  Man,  did  I  folicit  thee 

From  darknefs  to  promote  me,  or  here  place        745 

In  this  delicious  garden?  as  my  will 

Concurred  not  to  my  being,  it  were  but  right 

And  equal  to  reduce  me  to  my  duft, 

Defirous  to  refign  and  render  back 

Xx  All 
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All  I  receiv'd,  unable  to  perform  750 

Thy  terms^too  hard,  .by  which  I  was  to  hold 
The  good  1  fought  not.    To  the  lofs  of  that^ 
Sufficient  penalty,  why  haft  thou  added 
The  fenfe  of  endlefs  woes?  inexplicable 
Thy  juftice  feems;  yet^to  fay  truth,  too  late         755 
I  thus  conteft;  then  (hould  have  been  refus'd 
Thofe  terms  whatever,  when  they  were  propos'd: 
Thou  didft -accept  them;   wilt  thou  enjoy  the  good, 
Then  cavil  the  conditions?  and  though  God 
Made  thee  without  thy  leave,  what  if  thy  Son    760 
Prove  difobedient,  and  reprov'd,  retort. 
Wherefore  didft  thou  beget  me  ?  1  fought  it  not: 
Wouldft  thou  admit  for  his  contempt  of  thee 
That  proud  excufe?  yet  him  not  thy  eledion. 
But  natural  neceffity  begot.  765 

God  made  thee  of  choice  his  own,  and  of  his  own 
To  ferve  him;    thy  reward  was  of  his  grace. 
Thy  punifhment  then  juftly  is  at  his  will. 
Be  it  fo,  for  I  fubmit;    his  doom  is  fair, 
That  duft  1  am,  and  (hall  to  duft  return:  770 

O  welcome  hour  whenever!  why  delays 
His  hand  to  execute  what  his  decree 
Fix'd  on  this  day?  why  do  I  overlive. 
Why  am  I  mock'd  with  death,  and  lengthcn'd  out 
To  deathlefs  pain?  how  gladly  would  I  meet      775 
Mortality  my  fentence,  and  be  earth 

Infenlible,  how  glad  would  lay  me  down 

As 
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As  in  my  mother's  lap?  there  I  fhould  reft 
And  Deep  fecure;  his  dreadful  voice  no  more 
Would  thunder  in  my  ears,  no  fear  of  worfe,      780 
To  me  and  to  my  ofspring^would  torment  me 
With  cruel  expectation.     Yet  one  doubt 
Purfues  me  ftill,  left  all  I  cannot  die; 
Left  that  pure  breath  of  life,  thefpirit  of  Man  ^ 
Which  God  infpir  d,  cannot  together  perifti        785 
With  this  corporeal  clod;  then  in  the  grave, 
Or  in  fome  other  difmal  place,  who  knows 
But  I  fliall  die  a  living  death?  O  thought 
Horrid,  if  true!  yet  why?  it  was  but  breath 
Of  life  that  finn'd;  what  dies  but  what  had  life     790 
And  fin?  the  body  properly  hath  neither. 
All  of  me  then  fliall  die:  let  this  appeafe 
The  doubt,  fince  human  reach  no  further  knows. 
For  though  the  Lord  of  all  be  infinite. 
Is  his  wrath  alfo?  be.it,  Man  is  not  fo,  795 

But  mortal  doom*d.     How  can  he  exercife 
Wrath  without  end  on  Man^whom  death  muft  end? 
Can  he  make  deathlefs  death?  that  were  to  make 
Strange  contradidion,  which  to  God  himfelf 
Impoflible  is  held,  as  argument  800 

Of  weaknefs,  not  of  pow'r.     Will  he  draw  out, 
For  anger's  fake,  finite  to  infinite 
In  punifli'd  Man,  to  fatisfy  his  rigor 
Satisfy 'd  never?  that  were  to  extend 
His  fentence  beyond  duft  and  riature's  law,         805 

,    Xx  2  By 
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By  which  all  caufes  elfe  according  ftill 

To  the  reception  of  their  matter  ad, 

Not  to  th'  extent  of  their  own  fphere.    But  fay  ' 

That  death  be  not  one  ftroke,  as  I  fuppos*d, 

Bereaving  fenfe,  but  endlefs  mifery  8io 

From  this  day  onward,  which  I  feel  begun 

Both  in  me,  and  without  me,  and  fo  laft  j 

To  perpetuity;  Ay  me,  that  fear 

Comes  thund  nng  back^with  dreadful  revolution^ 

On  my  defenfelefs  head;  both  Death  and  I         8ij 

Am  found  eternal,  and  incorporate  both; 

Nor  I  on  my  part  fingle,  in  me  all 

Pofterity  ftands  curs'd:  Fair  patrimony 

That  I  muft  leave  ye,  Sons;  O  were  I  able 

To  wafte  it  all  myfelf,  and  leave  ye  none!  820 

So  difinherited  how  would  ye  blefs 

Me  now  your  curfe!  All,  why  fhould  all  mankind 

For  one  man's  fault  thus  guiltlefs  be  condenm'd. 

If  guiltlefs?  But  from  me  what  can  proceed. 

But  all  corrupt,  both  mind  and  will  deprav'd;     825 

Not  to  do  only,  but  to  will  the  fame 

With  me?  how  can  they  then  acquitted  fland 

In  fight  of  God?  Him, after  all  difputes, 

Forc'd  I  abfolve:  all  my  evafions  vain. 

And  reafonings,  though  through  mazes,  lead  me  ftill 

But  to  my  own  convidion:  firft  and  laft       '        831 

On  me,  me  only,  as  the  fource  and  fpring 

Of  all  corruption,  all  the  blame  lights  due; 

So 
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So  might  the  wrath.  Fond  wifh!  couldil  thou  fupport 
That  burden  heavier  than  the  earth  to  bear,        835 
Than  all  the  world  much  heavier,  though  divided 
With  that  bad  Woman?  Thus  what  thou  defir'ft 
And  what  thou  fear'ft,  alike  deftroys  all  hope 
Of  refuge,  and  concludes  thee  miferable 
Beyond  all  paft  example  and  future,  840 

To  Satan  only  like  both  crime  and  doom. 

0  Confcience,  into  what  abyfs  of  fears 

And  horrors  haft  thou  driv'n  me;  out  of  which 

1  find  no  way,  from  deep  to  deeper  plung'd! 

Thus  Adam  to  himfelf  lamented  loud  845 

Through  the  ftili  night;  not  now,  as  ere  Man  fell, 
Wholefome  and  cool,  and  mild,  but  with  black  air 
Accompanied,  with  damps  and  dreadful  gloom, 
Which  to  his  evil  confcience  reprefented 
All  things  with  double  terror:  on  the  ground     850 
Outftretch'd  he  lay,  on  the  cold  ground,  and  oft 
Gurs'd  his  creation,  death  as  oft  accus'd 
Of  tardy  execution,  fince  denounced 
The  day  of  his  offence.    Why  comes  not  death. 
Said  he,  with  one  thrice  acceptable  ftroke  855  ^ 

To  end  me?  fhall  truth  fail  to  keep  her  word, 
Juftice  divine  not  haflen  to  be  juft? 
But  death  comes  not  at  call,  juftice  divine 
Mends  not  her  floweft  pace  for  pray'rs  or  cries, 
O  woods,  O  fountains,  hillocs,  dales  and  bowers,  860 
With  other  echo  late  I  taught  your  (hades 

To 
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To  anfwer,  and  refound  far  other  fong. 

Whom  thus  afflided  when  fad  Eve  beheld, 

Defolate  where  flie  fat,  approaching  nigh. 

Soft  words  to  his  fierce  paflion  Che  affay'd:  865 

But  her  with  ftem  regard  he  thus  repell'd. 

Out  of  niy  fight,  thou  Serpent;  that  name  beft 
Befits  thee  with  him  leagu'd,  thyfelf  as  falfe 
And  hatefiil;  nothing  wants,  but  that  thy  fhape, 
Like  his,  and  color  ferpentine^may  (how  870 

Thy  inward  fraud,  to  warn  all  creatures  from  thee 
Henceforth;  left  that  too  heav  nly  form,  pretended 
To  hellifh  falfhood,  fnare  them.    But  for  thee 
I  had  perfifted  happy  ,  had  not  thy  pride 
And  wand'ring  \ranity,  when  leaft  was  fafe,         875 
Rejeded  my  forewarning,  and  difdain'd 
Not  to  be  trufted,  longing  to  be  feen 
Though  by  the  Devil  himfelf,  him  overweening 
To  over-reach;  but  with  the  Serpent  meeting. 
Fool'd  and  beguil'd,  by  him  thou,  I  by  thee,      880 
To  truft  thee  from  my  fide,  imagin'd  wife, 
Conftant,  mature,  proof  againft  all  aifaults, 
^And  underftood  not  all  was  but  a  fhow 
Rather  than  folid  virtue ,  all  but  a  rib 
Crooked  by  nature,  bent,  as  now  appears,  885 

More  to  the  part  finifter,  from  me  drawn. 
Well  if  thrown  oiit,  as  fupernumerary 
To  my  juft  number  found.    O  why  did  God, 
Creator  wife,  that  peopled  higheft  Heaven 

With 
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With  Spirits  mafculme,  create  at  laft  890 

This  novelty  on  earth,  this  fair  defe6l 

Of  nature,  and  not  fill  the  world  at  once 

With  Men^as  Angels, without  feminine^ 

Or  find  fome  other  way  to  generate 

Mankind?  this  mifchief  had  not  then  befairn,    893 

And  more  that  (hall  befall,  innumerable 

Difturbances  on  earth  through  female  fnares. 

And  ftrait  conjun6lion  with  this  fex:  for  either 

He  never  (hall  find  out  fit  mate,  but  fuch 

As  fome  misfortune  brings  him,  or  miftake;        900 

Or  whom  he  wiflies  moft  fliall  feldom  gain 

Through  her  perverfenefs,  but  fliall  fee  her  gain'd 

By  a  far  worfe;  or  if  flie  love,  withheld 

By  parents;  or  his  happieft  choice  too  late 

Shall  meet,  already  link'd  and  wedlock-bound    905 

To  a  fell  adverfary ,  his  hate  or  fliame: 

Which  infinite  calamity  fliall  caufe 

To  human  life,  and  houftiold  peace  confound. 

He  added  not,  and  from  her  tum'd;  but  Eve 
Not  fo  repuls'd,  with  tears  thatceas'd  not  flowing,  910 
And  trefles  all  diforder'd,  at  his  feet 
FeU  humble,  and  embracing  them,  befought 
His  peace,  and  thus  proceeded  in  her  plaint. 

Forfake  me  not  thus,  Adam,  witnefs  Heaven 
What  love  fincere,  and  reverence  in  my  heart      915 
I  bear  thee,  and  unweeting  have  offended. 
Unhappily  deceived;  thy  fuppliant 

I 
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I  beg,  and  clafp  thy  knees;  bereave  me  not, 

Whereon  I  live,  thy  gentle   looks,  thy  aid. 

Thy  counfel  in  this  uttermoft  diftrefs,  920 

My  only  ftrength  and  flay:  forlorn  of  thee. 

Whither  fliall  I  betake  me,  where  fubfift? 

While  yet  we  live,  fcarce  one  fhort  hour  perhaps, 

Between  us  two  let  there  be  peace,  both  joining. 

As  join'd  in  injuries,  one^enmity  925 

Againft  a  foe  by  doom  exprefs  aflign  d  us. 

That  cruel  Serpent:  On  me  exercife  not 

Thy  hatred  for  this  mifery  befall  n. 

On  me  already  loft,  me  than  thyfelf 

More  miferable;  both  have  finn'd,  but  thou        930 

Againft  God  only ,  I  againft  God  and  thee. 

And  to  the  place  of  judgment  will  return. 

There  with  my  cries  importune  Heav'n,  that  all 

The  fentence  from  thy  head  remov'd  may  light 

On  me,  fole  caufe  to  thee  of  all  this  woo-,  935 

Me,  me  only,  juft  objeA  of  his  ire. 

She  ended^weeping;  and  her  lowly  plight. 
Immoveable  till  peace  obtained  from  fault 
Acknowledged  and  deplor'd,  in  Adam  wrought 
Commiferation;  foon  his  heart  relented  940 

Tow  ards  her,  his  life  fo  late^and  fole  delight, 
Now  at  his  feet  fubmiflive  in  diftrefs; 
Creature  fo  fair  his  reconcilement  feeking. 
His  counfel,  whom  (he  had  difpleas'd,  his  aid; 
As  one  difarm'd,  his  anger  all  he  loft,  945 

And 
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And  thus  with  peaceful  words  uprais'd  her  foon. 

Unwary,  and  too  defirous,  as  before. 
So  now  of  what  thou  know'ft  not,  who  defir'ft 
The  punifhment  all  on  thyfelf;  alas. 
Bear  thine  own  firft^  ill  able  to  fuftain  950 

His  foil  wrath,  whofe  thou  feel'ft  as  yet  leaft  part, 
And  my  difpleafure  bear'ft  fo  ill.    If  prayers 
Could  alter  high  decrees,  I  to  that  place 
Woiild  fpeed  before   thee,  and  be  louder  heard. 
That  on  my  head  all  might  be  vifited,  955 

Thy  frailty  and  infirmer  fex  forgiven. 
To  me  committed  and  by  me  expos 'd. 
But  rife,  let  us  no  more  contend,  nor  blame 
Each  other,  blam'd  enough  elfewhere,  but  drive 
In  offices  of  love,  how  we  may  lighten  960 

Each  other's  burden,  in  our  (hare  of  woe; 
Since  this  day's  death  denounced,  if  ought  I  fee. 
Will  prove  no  fudden,  but  a  flow-pac'd  evil, 
A  long  day's  dying  to  augment  our  pain, 
And  to  our  feed  (O  haplefs  feedi)  derived.  965 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  recovering  heart,  reply'd. 
Adam,  by  fad  experiment  I  know 
How  little  weight  my  words  with  thee  can  find. 
Found  fo  erroneous,  thence , by  juft  event. 
Found  fo  unfortunate;  neverthelefs,  970 

Reftor'd  by  thee,  vile  as  I  am,  to  place 
Of  new  acceptance,  hopeful  to  regain 
Thy  love,  the  fole  contentment  of  my  heart 

Y  y  Living 
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Living  or  dying,  from  thee  I  will  not  hide 
What  thoughts  in  ray  unquiet  breaft  are  rifen,     975 
Tending  to  foiiie  relief  of  pur  extremes. 
Or  end,  though  (harp  and  fad,  yet  tolerable. 
As  in  our  evils,  and  of  eafier  choice. 
If  care  of  our  defcent  perplex  us  moft. 
Which  muft  be  born  to  certain  woe,  devour'd    980 
By  Death  at  laft;  and  miferable  it  is 
To  be  to  others  caufe  of  mifery. 
Our  own  begotten,  and  of  our  loins  to  bring 
Into  this  curfed  world   a  woful  race, 
That  after  wretched  life  muft  be  at  laft  985 

Food  for  fo  foul  a  monfter;  in  thy  power 
It  lies,  yet  ere  conception^  to  prevent 
The  race  unblefs'd,  to  being  yet  unbegot. 
Childlefs  thou  art,  childlefs  remain:  fo  Death 
Shall  be  deceiv'd  his  glut,  and  with  us  two         990 
Be  forc'd  to  fatisfy  his  ravenous  maw. 
But  if  thou  judge  it  hard  and  difficult, 
Converfing,  looking,  loving,  to  abftain 
From  love's  due  rites,  nuptial  embraces  fweet, 
And  with  defire  to  languifh  without  hope,  995 

Before  the  prefent  objeA  languifliing 
With  like  defire,  which  would  be  mifery 
And  torment  lefs  than  none  of  what  we  dread; 
Then  both  ourfelves  and  feed  at  once  to  free 
From  what  we  fear  for  both,  let  us  make  fhort, 
Let  us  feek  Death,  or  he  not  found,  fupply       1001 

With 
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With  our  own  hands  his  office  on  ourfelves: 
Why  (land  we  longer  fliivering  under  fears, 
That  fhow  na  end  but  death,  and  have  the  power. 
Of  many  ways  to  die  the  fliorteft  choofing,         1005 
DeftruAion  with  deftru6lion  to  deftroy? 

She  ended  here,  or  vehement  defpair 
Broke  off  the  reft;  fo  much  of  death  her  thoughts 
Had  entertain'd,  as  dy'd  her  cheeks  with  pale. 
But  Adam^with  fuch  counfel  nothing  fway'd,     loio 
To  better  hopes  his  more  attentive  mind 
Laboring  had  rais'd,  and  thus  to  Eve  reply 'd. 

Eve,  thy  contempt  of  life  and  pleafure  feems 
To  argue  in  thee  fomething  more  fublime 
And  excellent  than  what  thy  mind  contemns;     1015 
But  felf-deftrudion  therefore  fought,  refutes 
That  excellence  thought  in  thee,  and  implies. 
Not  thy  contempt,  but  anguifh  and  regret 
For  lofs  of  life  and  pleafure  overlov'd. 
Or  if  thou  covet  death,  aS  utmoft  end  1020 

Of  mifery,  fo  thinking  to  evade 
The  penalty  pronounc'd,  doubt  not  but  God 
Hath  wifelier  arm'd  his  vengeful  ire  than  fo 
To  be  foreftall'd;  much  more  I  fipar  left  death^ 
So  fnatch'd^will  not  exempt  us  from  the  pain    1025 
We  are  by  doom  to  pay;  rather  fuch  a6ls 
Of  contumacy  will  provoke  the  Higheft 
To  make  death  in  us  live:  Then  let  us  feek 
Some  fafer  refolution,  which  methinks 

Yy  2  I 
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I  have  in  view;  calling  to  mind  with  heed  1030 

Part  of  our  fentence,  that  thy  feed  fhall  bruife 
The  Serpent's  head;  piteous  amends,  unlefs 
Be  meant,  whom  I  conje£lure,  our  grand  foe 
Satan,  who  in  the  ferpent  hath  contriv'd 
Againft  us  this  deceit:  to  crufli  his  head  1035 

Would  be  revenge  indeed;  which  will  be  loft 
By  death  brought  on  ourfelves,  or  childlefs  days 
Refolv'd^as  thou  propofeft;  fo  our  foe 
Shall  Tcape  his  punifhment  ordain'd,  and  we 
Inftead  fhall  double  ours  upon  our  heads.  1040 

No  more  be  mention'd  then  of  violence 
Againft  ourfelves,  and  wilful  barrennefs. 
That  cuts  us  off  from  hope,  and  favors  only 
Rancor  and  pride,  impatience  and  defpite, 
Relu6bnce  againft  God^and  his  juft  yoke  1045 

Laid  on  our  necks.    Remember  with  what  mild 
And  gracious  temper  he  both  heard  and  judged. 
Without  wrath  or  reviling;  we  expe<5led 
Immediate  diffolution,  which  we  thought 
Was  meant  by  death  that  day»,  when  lo,  to  thee,  1050 
Pains  only  in  child-bearing  were  foretold, 
And  bringing  forth,  foon  recompens'd  with  joy, 
Fruit  of  thy  womb:  on  me^the  curfe  aflope 
Glanc*d  on  the  ground;  with  labor  I  muft  earn 
My  bread;  what  harm?  Idlenefs  had  been  worfe;  1055 
My  labor  will  fuftain  me;  and  left  cold 
Or  heat  ftiould  injure  us,  his  timely  care 

Hath 
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Hath  unbefought  provided,  and  his  hands 
Cloth'd  us  unwonhy,  pitying  while  he  judg'd; 
How  much  more,  if  we  pray  him,  will  his  ear  1060 
Be  open,  and  his  heart  to  pity  incline. 
And  teach  us  further  by  what  means  to  (bun 
Th'  inclement  feafons,  rain,  ice,  hail  and  fnow? 
Which  now  the  Iky, with  various  face,begins 
To  ftiow  us  in  this  mountain,  while  the  winds  1065 
Blow  moift  and  keen,  fhattering  the  graceful  locks 
Of  thefe  fair  fpreading  trees;  which  bids  us  feek 
Some  better  fhroud,  fome  better  warmth  to  cherifti 
Our  limbs  benumm'd,  ere  this  diurnal  flar 
Leave  cold  the  night;  how  we  his  gather  d beams  1070 
Refleded,  may  with  matter  fere  foment, 
Or  by  coUifion  of  two  bodies  grind 
The  air  attrite  to  fire;  as  late  the  clouds 
JufUing^or  pufli'd  with  wind^rudein  their  fliock,  1074 
Tine  the  flant  lightning;  whofe  thwart  flame  driv  n 
Kindles  the  gummy  bark  of  fir  or  pine,  (down 

And  fends  a  comfortable  heat  from  far. 
Which  might  fupply  the  fun:  fuch  fire  to  ufe. 
And  what  may  elfe  be  remedy  or  cure 
To  evils  which  our  own  mifdeeds  have  wrought,  1080 
He  will  inftrud  us  praying,  and  of  grace 
Befeeching  him,  fo  as  we  need  not  fear 
To  pafs  commodioufly  this  life,  fuftain'd 
By  him  with  many  comforts,  till  we  end 
In  duft,  our  final  reft  and  native  home*  1085 

What 
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What  better  can  we  do,  than  to  the  place 
Repairing  where  he  judg'd  lis,  proftrate  fall 
Before  him  reverent,  and. there  confefs 
Humbly  our  faults,  and  pardon  beg,  with  tears 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  our  fighs  the  air    1090 
Frequenting,  fent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  fign 
Of  forr  ow  unfeign'd,  and  humiliation  meek? 
Undoubtedly  he  ^vill  relent  and  turn 
From  his  difpleafure;  in  whofe  look  ferene. 
When  angry  moft  he  feem'd  and  moft  fevere,     1095 
What  elfe  but  favor,  grace,  and  mercy  (hone? 

So  fpake  our  father  penitent,  nor  Eve 
Felt  lefs  remorfe:  they  forthwith  to  the  place 
Repairing  where  he  jddg'd  them,  proftrate  fell 
Before  him  reverent,  and  both  confefs'd  iioo 

Humbly  their  faults,  and  pardon  begg'd,  with  tears 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  their  fighs  the  air 
Frequenting,  fent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  fign 
Of  forrow  unfeign'd,  and  humiliation  meek. 


The  end  of  the  Tenth  Book. 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

The  Son  of  God  preferUs  to  his  Father  the  prayers  ofourjirji 
parents  now  repenting,  and  intercedes  for  them:  God  ac- 
cepts them,  but  declares  that  they  muft  no  longer  abide  in 
Paradife;  fends  Michael  with  a^band  of  Cherubim  to  dif 
poffefs  them;  butfr/l  to  reveal  to  Adam  future  things:  Mi- 
chael's coming  dawn.  Adamfhows  to  Eve  certain  ominous 
figns;  he  difcerns  Michaels  approach,  goes  out  to  meet  him: 
the  Angel  denounces  their  departure.  Eve's  Lamentation. 
Adam  pleads,  butfubmits:  The  Angel  leads  him  vp  toa 
high  full,  fets  before  him  in  vt/ion  what  fhaU  happen  till 
the  flood. 
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THUS  they,  in  lowlieft  plight^repentant  flood 
Praying;  for,  from  the  mercy-feat  above, 
Prevenient  grace  defcending^had  removed 
The  ftony  from  thdr  hearts,  and  made  new  flefh 
Regenerate  grow  inftead;  that  fighs  now  breath'd    5 
Unutterable,  which  the  Spirit  of  prayer 
Infpir'd,  and  wing'd  for  Heav'n  with  fpeedier  flight 
Than  loudeft  oratory:  yet  their  port 
Not  of  mean  fuiters,  nor  important  lefs 
Seem*d  their  petition,  than  when  th'  ancient  pair  10 
In  fables  old,  lefs  ancient  yet  than  thefe, 
Deucalion  and  chafte  Pyrrha,  to  reftore 
The  race  of  mankind  drown'd,  before  the  fhrine 
Of  Themis  flood  devout.    To  Heav  n  their  prayers 
Flew  up,  nor  mifs'd  the  way,  by  envious  winds    15 
Blown  vagabond  or  fruftrate:  in  they  pafs'd, 
Dimenfionlefs, through  heav  nly  doors;  then  clad 
With  incenfe,  where  the  golden  altar  fum'd, 
By  their  great  interceffor,  came  in  fight 
Before  the  Father's  throne:  them  the  glad  Son      20 
Prefenting,  thus  to  intercede  began. 

Z  2  See, 
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See,  Father^  what  firft  fruits  on  earth  are  fprung 
From  thy  implanted  grace  in  Man,  thefe  fighs 
And  pray'rs,  which  in  this  golden  cenfer,  mix*d 
With  incenfe,  I  ,thy  prieft^before  thee  bring;         25 
Fruits  of  more  pleafing  favor  from  thy  feed 
Sown  with  contridon  in  his  heart,  than  thofe, 
Whichyhis  own  hand  manuring^all  the  trees 
Of  Paradife  could  have  produced,  eref  fell  n 
From  innocence.    Now  therefore  bend  thine  ear  30 
To  fupplication,  hear  his  iighs  though  mute; 
Unlkilful  with  what  words  to  pray,  let  me 
Interpret  for  him,  me  his  advocate 
And  propitiation;  all  his  works  on  me, 
Good  or  not  good^ingraft,  my  merit  thofe  35 

Shall  perfe^l,  and  for  thefe  my  death  fliall  pay. 
Accept  me,  and  in  me  from  thefe  receive 
The  fmell  of  peace  toward  mankind;  let  him  live 
Before  thee  reconcil'd,  at  leaft  his  days 
Number'd,  though  fad;  till  death,  his  doom,  (which  1 40 
To  mitigate  thus  plead,  not  to  reverfe) 
To  better  life  fhall  yield  him;  where  with  me 
All  my  redeemed  may  dwell  in  joy  and  blifs, 
Made  one  with  me  as  I  with  thee  am  one. 

To  whom  the  Father,  without  cloud,  ferene.    45 
All  thy  requeft  for  Man,  accepted  Son, 
Obtain;  all  thy  requeft  was  my  decree: 
But  longer  in  that  Paradife  to  dwell. 
The  Ia>v  I  gave  to  nature  him  forbids: 

Thofe 
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Thofe  pure  immortal  elements,that  know  50 

No  grofs,  no  unharmonious  mixture  foul, 

£je6l  him,tainted  now,  and  purge  him  off 

As  a  difiemper ^  grofs^to  air  as  grofs. 

And  mortal  food,  as  may  difpofe  him  bed 

For  diflblution  wrought  by  fin,  that  firft  55 

Diftemper'd  all  things,  arid  of  incorrupt 

Corrupted.    I  at  firft  with  two  fair  gifts 

Created  him  endow'd,  with  happinefs 

And  immortality:  that  fondly  loft, 

This  other  ferv'd  but  to  eternize  woe;  60 

Till  I  provided  death;  fo  death  becomes 

His  final  remedy,  and  after  life 

Try'd  in  (harp  tribulation,  and  refin'd 

By  faith  and  faithful  works,  to  fecond  life, 

Wak'd  in  the  renovation  of  the  juft,  63 

Refigns  him  up  with  Heav'n  and  Earth  renew'd. 

But  let  us  call  to  fynod  all  the  Bleft  (hide 

Through  Heav'n's  wide  bounds;  from  them  I  will  not 

My  judgments,  how  with  mankind  I  proceed. 

As  how  with  peccant  Angels  late  they  faw,  70 

And  in  their  ftate,  though  firm,  ftoodmore  confirmed. 

He  ended,  and  the  Son  gave  fignal  high 
To  the  bright  minifter  that  watch'd;  he  blew 
His  trumpet,  heard  iti  Oreb  fince  perhaps 
When  God  defqended,  and  perhaps  once  more      75 
To  found  at  general  doom.    Th'  angelic  blaft 
Fill'd  all  the  regions:  from  their  blifsful  bowers 

Z  z  2    •  Of 
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Of  amarandn  (hade,  fountain  or  fpring. 

By  the  waters  of  life,  where'er  they  fat 

In  feUowfhips  of  joy,  the  fons  of  light  80 

Hailed,  reforting  to  the  fummons  high, 

And  took  their  feats;  till  from  his  throne  fupreme 

Th'  Almighty  thus  pronounc'd  his  fovran  will. 

O  Sons,  like  one  of  us  Man  is  become^ 
To  know  both  good  and  evil,  fince  his  tafte  85 

Of  that  defended  fruit;  but  let  him  boaft 
His  knowledge  of  good  loft,  and  evil  got; 
Happier,  had  it  fuffic'd  him  to  have  known 
Good  by  itfelf,  and  evil  not  at  alL 
He  forrows  now,  repents,  and  prays  contrite,      90 
My  motions  in  him;  longer  than  they  move. 
His  heart  I  know,  how  variable  and  vain^ 
Self-left.    Left  therefore  his  now  bolder  hand 
Reach  alfo  of  the  tree  of  life,  and  eat. 
And  live  for  ever,  dream  at  leaft  to  live  95 

For  ever,  to  remove  him  I  decree. 
And  fend  him  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  he  was  taken,  fitter  foil. 

Michael,  this  my  beheft  have  thou  in  charge; 
Take  to  thee  from  among  the  Cherubim  100 

Thy  choice  of  flaming  warriors,  left  the  Fiend, 
Or  in  behalf  of  Man,  or  to  invade 
Vacant  pofTeffion,  fome  new  trouble  raife: 
Hafte  thee,  and  from  the  Paradife  of  God 
Without  remorfe  drive  out  the  finful  pair,  103 

From 
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From  hallow'd  ground  th'  unholy,  and  denounce 

To  them  and  to  their  progeny  from  thence 

Perpetual  banifhment.     Yet  left  they  faint 

At  the  fad  fentence,rigoroufly  urg'd. 

For  I  behold  them  foften'd^and  with  tears  no 

Bewailing  their  excefs,  all  terror  hide. 

If  patiently  thy  bidding  they  obey, 

Difmifs  them  not  difconfolate;  reveal 

To  Adam  what  fhall  come  in  future  days. 

As  I  fhall  thee  inlighten;  intermix  115 

My  covenant  in  the  Woman's  feed  renew'd; 

So  fend  them  forth,  though  forrowing,  yet  in  peace; 

And  on  the  eaft  fide  of  the  garden  place. 

Where  entrance  up  from  Eden  eafieft  climbs, 

Cherubic  watch;  and  of  a  fword  the  flame  120 

Wide-waving,  all  approach  far  off  to  fright, 

And  guard  all  paffage  to  the  tree  of  life: 

Left  Paradife  a  receptacle  prove 

To  Spirits  foul,  and  all  my  trees  their  prey, 

With  whofe  ftol'n  fruit  Man  once  more  to  delude.  125 

He  ceas'd;  and  th'  archangelic  Pow'r  prepared  . 
For  fwift  defcent,  with  him  the  cohort  bright 
Of  watchful  Cherubim;  four  faces  each 
Had,  like  a  double  Janus,  all  their  fhape 
Spangled  with  eyes,  more  numerous  than  thofe  130 
Of  Argus,  and  more  wakeful  than  to  droufe, 
Charm'd  with  Arcadian  pipe,  the  paft'ral  reed 
Of  Hermes,,  or  his  opiate  rod.    Mean  while 

To 
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To  refalute  the  world  with  facred  light 
Leucothea  wak'd,  and  with  frefhdews  imbalm'd  135 
The  earth,  when  Adam  and  firft  matron  Eve 
Had  ended  now  their  orifons,  and  found 
Strength  added  from  above,  new  hope  to  fpring 
Out  of  defpair,  joy,  but  with  fear  yet  link'd; 
Which  thus  to  Eve  his  welcome  words  renew'd.  140 

Eve,  eaCly  may  faith  admit,  that  all 
The  good  which  we  enjoy,  from  Heav'n  defcends; 
But  that  from  us  ought  (hould  afcend  to  Heaven 
So  prevalent  as  to  concern  the  mind 
Of  God  high-bleft,  or  to  incline  his  will,  145 

Hard  to  belief  may  feem;  yet  this  will  prayer. 
Or  one  fhort  figh  of  human  breath,  upborne 
Ev  n  to  the  feat  of  God.    For  Cnce  I  fought 
By  pray'r  th*  offended  Deity  to  appeafe, 
Kneel'd^and  before  him  humbled  all  my  heart,    150 
Methought  I  faw  him  placable  and  mild. 
Bending  his  ear;  perfuafion  in  me  grew 
That  I  was  heard  with  favor;  peace  returned 
Home  to  my  breaft,  and  to  my  memory 
His  promife,  that  thy  feed  fliall  bruife  our  foe;   155 
Which  then  not  minded  in  difmay,  yet  now 
Affures  me  that  the  bitternefs  of  death 
Is  paft,  and  we  (hall  live.    Whence  hail  to  thee. 
Eve  rightly  caird,  mother  of  all  mankind. 
Mother  of  all  things  living,  fince  by  thee  160 

Man  is  to  live,  and  all  things  live  for  Man. 

To 
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To  whom  thus  Eve  with  fad  demeanour  meek. 
Ill  worthy  I  fuch  title  fhould  belong 
To  me  tranfgreffor,  who  for  thee  ordain'd 
A  help,  became  thy  fnare;  to  me  reproach  163 

Rather  belongs,  diftrufl  and  all  difpraife: 
But  infinite  in  pardon  was  my  Judge, 
That  I^who  firft  brought  death  on  all,  am  grac'd 
The  fource  of  life;  next  favorable  thou, 
Who  highly  thus  to  intitle  me  vouch  faf  ft;  170 

Far  other  name  deferving.    But  the  field 
To  labor  calls, us  now, with  fweat  impos'd. 
Though  after  (leeplefs  night;  for  fee^the  morn. 
All  unconcern'd  with  our  unreft,  begins 
Her  rofy  progrefs  fnuling;  let  us  forth,  175 

I  never  from  thy  fide  henceforth  to  ftray, 
Where'er  our  day's  work  lies,  though  now  injoin'd 
Laborious,  till  day  droop;  while  here  we  dwell. 
What  can  be  toilfome  in  thefe  pleafant  walks? 
Here  let  us  live,  though  in  fall'n  ftate,  content.    180 
So  fpake,  fo  wifh'd  much-humbled  Eve,  but  fate 
Subfcrib'd  not;  Nature  fitrft  gave  figns,  imprefs'd 
On  bird,  beaft,  airj  air  fuddenly  eclips'd 
After  fliort  blufh  of  mora;  nigh  in  her  fight 
The  bird  of  Jove,  ftoop'd  from  his  aery  tour,       185 
Two  birds  of  gay  eft  plume  before  him  drove: 
Down  from  a  hill  ihe  beaft  that  reigns  in  woods, 
Firft  hunter  then,  purfu'd  a  gentle  brace, 
Goodlieft  of  all  the  foreft,  hart  and  hind; 

Direa 
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Dire<5l  to  th'  eaftern  gate  was  bent  their  flight.      190 
Adam  obferv'd,  and  with  his  eye  the  chafe 
Purfuing,  not  unmov'd  to  Eve  thus  fpake. 

O  Eve,  fome  further  change  awaits  us  nigh. 
Which  Heav'n  by  thefe  mute  figns  in  nature  (hows. 
Forerunners  of  his  purpofe,  or  to  warn  195 

Us  haply  too  fecure  of  our  difcharge 
From  penalty,  becaufe  from  death  released 
Some  days;    how  long,  and  what  till  then  our  life, 
Who  knows,  or  more  than  this,  that  we  are  duft, 
And  thither  niuft  return  and  be  no  more?  200 

Why  elfe  this  double  obje6l  in  our  fight^ 
Of  flight  purfu'd  in  th'  air,  and  o'er  the  ground, 
One  way  the  felf-fame  hour?  why  in  the  eaft 
Darknefs  ere  day's  mid-courfe,  and  morning  light 
More  orient  in  yon  weftern  cloud,  that  draws      205 
O'er  the  blue  firmament  a  radiant  white. 
And  flowdefcends,  with  fomething  heav'nly  fraught? 

He  err'd  not,  for  by  this  the  heav'nly  bands 
Down  from  a  flcy  of  jafper  lighted  now 
In  Paradife,  and  on  a  hill  made  halt;  210 

A  glorious  apparition,  had  not  doubt 
And  carnal  fear  that  day  dimm'd  Adam's  eye. 
Not  that  more  glorious,  when  the  Angels  met 
Jacob  in  Mahanaim,  where  he  faw 
The  field  pavilion'd  with  his  guardians  bright;     215 
Nor  that  which  on  the  flaming  mount  appear'd 
In  Do  than,  cover'd  with  a  camp  of  fire, 

Againft 
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Againft  the  Syrian  king,  who  to  furprife 

One  man,  afifaffin  like,  had  levied  war. 

War  unprodam'd.    The  princely  Hierarch  22d 

In  their  bright  Hand  there  left  his  Pow'rs  to  fcife 

Pofleffion  of  the  garden;  he  alone. 

To  find  where  Adamfhelter'd,  took  his  way; 

Not  unperceiv'd  of  Adam,  who  to  Eve, 

While  the  great  vifitant  approached,  thus  fpake.   225 

Eve,  now  exped  great  tidings,  which  perhaps 
Of  us  will  foon  determin,  or  impofe 
New  laws  to  be  obferv'd;  for  I  defcry. 
From  yonder  blazing  cloud  that  veils  the  hill, 
One  of  the  heav'nly  hoft,  and  by  his  gate  230 

None  of  the  meaneft;  fonie  great  Potentate^ 
Or  of  the  Thrones  above,  fuch  majefty 
Invefts  him  coming;    yet  not  terrible. 
That  I  fhoidd  fear,  nor  fociably  mild. 
As  Raphael,  that  I  fhould  much  confide,  233 

But  folemn  and  fublime,  whom  not  to  offend. 
With  reverence  I  muft  meet,  and  thou  retire.  ^ 

He  ended;  and  th' Arch- Angel  foon  drew  nigh. 
Not  in  his  fhape  celeftial,  but  as  man 
Clad  to  meet  man;  over  his  lucid  arms  240 

A  military  veft  of  purple  flow'd. 
Livelier  than  Meliboean,  or  the  grain 
Of  Sarra,  worn  by  kings  and  heroes  old 
In  time  of  truce;  Iris  had  dipt  the  woof; 
His  ftarry  helm,imbuckled,Ihow'd  him  prime       245 

A  a  a  In 
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In  manhood,where  youth  ended;  by  his  fide. 
As  in  a  glifl'ring  zodiac,  hung  the  fword, 
Satan's  dire  dread,  and  in  his  hand  the  fpear. 
Adam  bow'd  low;  he^kingly,  from  hi&  date 
Inclin'd  not,  but  his  coming  thus  declar'd.  250 

Adam,  Heav'n's  high  beheft  no  preface  needs: 
Sufficient  that  thy  pray'rs  are  heard,  and  Death, 
Then  due  by  fentence  wfien  thou  didft  tranfgrefs. 
Defeated  of  his  feifure  many  xiays^ 
Giv'n  thee  of  grace,  wherein  thou  mayft  repent,  255 
And  one  bad  a6l  with  many  deeds  well  done 
Mayft  cover:  well  may  then  thy  Lord^appeas'd, 
Redeem  thee  quite  from  Death's  rapacious  clame; 
But  longer  in  this  Paradife  to  dwell 
Permits  not;  to  remove  thee  I  am  come;  260 

And  fend  thee  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground, whence  thou  waft  taken,  fitter  foil. 

He  added  not,  for  Adam  at  the  news 
Heart-ftruck  with  chilling  gripe  of  forrow  ftood, 
That  all  his  fenfes  bound;  Eve,  who  unfeen,       265 
Yet  all  had  heard,  with  audible  lament 
Difcover'd  foon  the  place  of  her  retire. 

O  unexpeded  ftroke,  worfe  than  of  Death! 
Muft  I  tlius  leave  thee,  Paradife?  thus  leave 
Thee,  native  foil,  thefe  happy  walks  and  fliades,  270 
Fit  haunt  of  .Gods?  where  1  had  hope  to  fpend, 
Quiet  though  fad,  the  refpit  of  that  day 
That  muft  be  mortal  to  us  both.  O  flowers, 

That 
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That  never  will  in  other  climate  grow, 

My  early  vifitation,  and  my  laft  275 

At  ev'n,  which  I  bred  up  with  tender  hand 

From  the  firft  opening  bud,  and  gave  ye  names; 

Who  now  fhall  rear  ye  to  the  fun,  or  rank 

Your  tribes,  and  water  from  th'ambrofial  fount? 

Thee  laftly,  nuptial  bow'r,  by  me  adorn'd  280 

With  what  tofight  or  fmell  was  fweet,  from  thee 

How  (hall  I  part,  and  whither  wander  down 

Into  a  lower  world,  to  this  obfcure 

And  wild?  how  (hall  we  breathe  in  other  air 

Lefs  pure,  accullom'd  to  immortal  fruits?  285 

Whom  thus  the  Angel  interrupted  mild. 
Lament  not,  Eve,  but  patiendy  refign 
What  juftly  thou  haft  loft;  nor  fet  thy  heart. 
Thus  over-fond,  on  that  which  is  not  thine; 
Thy  going  is  not  lonely;  with  thee  goes  290 

Thy  huft>and;  him  to  follow  thou  art  bound; 
Where  he  abides,  think  there  thy  native  foil. 

Adam  by  this  from  the  cold  fudden  damp 
Recovering,  and  his  fcatter'd  fpi  rits  retum'd. 
To  Michael  thus  his  humble  words  addrefs'd.       295 

Celeftial,  whether  among  the  Thrones,  or  nam'd 
Of  them  the  high  eft,  for  fuch  of  Oiape  may  feem 
Prince  above  princes,  gendy  haft  thou  told 
Thy  meffage,  which  might  elfe  in  telling  wound, 
And  in  performing  end  us;  "what  befides  300 

Of  forrow  and  dejedion  and  defpair 

A  a  a  2  Our 


36S     PARADISE    LOST.    Book  XI. 

Our  frailty  can  fuftain,  thy  tidings  bring, 

Departure  from  this  happy  place,  our  fweet 

Recefs,  and  only  confolation  left 

Familiar  to  our  eyes;  all  places  elfe  305 

Inhofpitable  appear  and  defolate, 

Nor  knowing  us  nor  known:  and  if  by  prayer 

Inceflant  I  could  hope  to  change  the  will 

Of  him  who  all  things  can,  I  would  not  ceafe 

To  weary  him  with  my  affiduous  cries:  310 

But  pray'r  againft  his  abfolute  decree 

No  more  avails  than  breath  againft  the  wind. 

Blown  flifling  back  on  him  that  breathes  it  forth: 

Therefore  to  his  great  bidding  I  fubmit. 

This  moft  affli<^s  me,  that  departing  hence,  315 

As  from  his  face  I  Ihall  be  hid,  depriv'd 

His  blefled  count  nance;  here  I  could  frequent 

With  worfhip  place  by  place  where  he  vouchfafd 

Prefence  divine;  and  to  my  fons  relate. 

On  this  mount  he  appeared,  under  this  tree        320 

Stood  vifible,  among  thefe  pines  his  voice 

I  heard,  here  with  him  at  this  fountain  talk'd: 

So  many  grateful  altars  I  would  rear 

Of  graffy  turf,  and  pile  up  every  ftone 

Of  luftre  from  the  brook,  in  memory,  325 

Or  monument  to  ages,  and  thereon 

OflFer^weet  fmelling  gums  and  fruits  and  flowers: 

In  yonder  nether  world  where  fliall  I  feek 

His  bright  appearances,  or  foot-ftep  trace? 

For 
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For  though  I  fled  him  angry,  yet  recall'd  330 

To  life  prolong'd  and  promis'd  race,  I  now 
Gladly  behold  though  but  his  utmoft  £kirts 
Of  glory,  and  far  off  his  fteps  adore. 

To  whom  thus  Michael  with  regard  benign. 
Adam,  thou  knpw'ft  Heav'n  his,  and  all  the  Earth, 
Not  this  rock  only  ;  his  omniprefence  fills  336 

Land,  fea,  and  air,  and  every  kind  that  lives. 
Fomented  by  his  virtual  pow'r  and  warm'd: 
All  th'  earth  he  gave  thee  to  poffefs  and  rule. 
No  defpicable  gift;    furmife  not  then  340 

His  prefence  to  thefe  narrow  bounds  confin'd 
Of  Paradife  or  Eden:  this  had  been 
Perhaps  thy  capital  feat,  from  whence  had  fpread 
All  generations,  and  had  hither  come 
From  all  the  ends  of  th'earth,  to  celebrate  345 

And  reverence  thee, their  great  progenitor. 
But  this  preeminence  thou  haft  loft,  brought  down 
To  dwell  on  even  ground  now  with  thy  fons: 
Yet  doubt  not  but  in  valley  and  in  plain 
God  is  as  here,  and  will  be  found  alike  350 

Prefent,  and  of  his  prefence  many  a  fign 
Still  following  thee,  ftill  compailing  thee  round 
With  goodnefs  and  paternal  love,  his  face 
Exprefs,  and  of  his  fteps  the  track  divine. 
Which  that  thou  mayft  believe,  and  be  confirmed  355 
Ere  thou  from  hence  depart,  know  I  am  fent 
To  fliow  thee  what  fhall  come  in  future  days 

To 
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To  thee  and  to  thy  ofspring;  good  with  bad 

Exped  to  hear,  fupemal  grace  contending 

With  finfulnefs  of  men;  thereby  to  learn  360 

True  patience,  and  to  temper  joy  with  fear 

And  pious  forrow;  equally  inur'd. 

By  moderation^  either  (late  to  bear, 

Profperous  or  adverfe:  fo  (halt  thou  lead 

Safeft  thy  life,  and  beft  prepar  d  indure  365 

Thy  mortal  paflage  when  it  comes.    Afcend 

This  hill;  let  Eve  (for  I  have  drench'd  her  eyes) 

Here  fleep  below,  while  thou  to  forefight  wak'ft; 

As  once  thou  ileptft,  while  fhe  to  life  was  form'd. 

To  whom  thus  Adam  gratefully  reply'd.         370 
Afcend,  I  follow  thee,  fafe  Guide,  the  path 
Thou  lead'ft  me,  and  to  the  hand  of  Heav'n  fubmit, 
However  chafl'ning,  to  the  evil  turn 
My  obvious  breaft,  arming  to  overcome 
By  fuffering,  and  earn  reft  from  labor  won,         375 
If  fo  I  may  attain.    So  both  afcend 
In  the  vilions  of  God:  It  was  a  hill 
Of  Paradife  the  higheft;  from  whofe  top 
The  hemifphere  of  earth^in  cleareft  ken, 
Stretched  out  to  th'ampleft  reach  of  profpecft  lay.  380 
Not  higher  that  hill,  nor  wider  looking  round. 
Whereon /or  different  caufe^the  Tempter  fet 
Our  fecond  Adam  in  the  wildemefs. 
To  fliow  him  all  earth's  kingdoms  and  their  glory. 
His  eye  might  there  command  wherever  ftood    385 

City 
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City  of  old  or  modem  feme,  the  feat 

Of  mightieft  empire,  from  the  deftin'd  walls 

Of  Cambahi,  feat  of  Cathaian  Can, 

And  Samarchand  by  Oxus,  Temir  s  throne, 

To  Paquin  of  Sinaean  kings,  and  thence  390 

To  Agra  and  Lahor  of  great  Mogul, 

Down  to  the  golden  Cherfonefe,  or  where 

The  Perfian  in  Ecbatan  fat,  or  (ince 

In  Hifpahan,  or  where  the  Ruflian  Kfar 

In  Mofco,  or  the  Sultan  in  Bizance,  *       393 

Turcheftan-born;   nor  could  his  eye  not  ken 

Th'empire  of  Negus,  to  his  utmoft  port 

Ercoco,  and  the  lefs  maritim  kings 

Mombaza,  and  Quiloa,  and  Melind, 

And  Sofala  thought  Ophir,  to  the  realm  40Q 

Of  Congo,  and  Angola  fartheft  fouth; 

Or  thence  from  Niger  flood  to  Atlas  mount 

The  kingdoms  of  Almanfor,  Fez  and  Sus, 

Marocco  and  Algiers,  and  Tremifen; 

On  Europe  thence,  and  where  Rome  was  to  fway 

The  world:   in  fpi  rit  perhaps  he  alfo  faw  406 

Rich  Mexico,  the  feat  of  Montezume, 

And  Cufco  in  Peru,  the  richer  feat 

Of  Atabalipa,  and  yet  unfpoil'd 

Guiana,  whofe  great  city  Geryon's  fons  410 

Call  El  Dorado:    but  to  nobler  fights 

Michael  from  Adam's  eyes  the  film  remov'd, 

Which  that  falfe  fruity  that  promis'd  clearer  fight. 

Had 
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Had  bred;  then  purg'd  with  euphrafy  and  rue 
The  vifual  nerve,  for  he  had  much  to  fee;  415 

And  from  the  well  of  life  three  drops  inftill*d. 
So  deep  the  pow*r  of  thefe  ingredients  pierc'd. 
E'en  to  the  inmoft  feat  of  mental  fight, 
That  Adam^how  enforced  to  clofe  his  eyes, 
Sunk  down,  and  all  his  fpi  rits  became  intranc'd;490 
But  him  the  gentle  Angel  by  the  hand 
Soon  raised,  and  his  attention  thus  recall'd. 

Adam,  now  ope  thine  eyes,  and  firft  behold 
Theffe As  which  thy  original  crime  hath  wrought 
In  fome  to  fpring  from  thee,  who  never  touch'd  425 
Th'  excepted  tree,  ijor  with  the  Snake  confpir*d. 
Nor  finn'd  thy  fin;  yet  from  that  fin  derive 
Corruption -to  bring  forth  more  violent  deeds. 

His  eyes  he  opened,  and  beheld  a  field. 
Part  arable  and  tilth,  whereon  were  (heaves         430 
New  reaped,  the  other  pan  (heep-walks  and  folds; 
I'  th'midfl  an  altar  as  the  land-mark  flood, 
Ruftic,  of  graffy  ford;    thither  anon 
A  fweaty  reaper  from  his  tillage  brought 
Firfl  fruits,  the  green  ear,  and  the  yellow  fheaf,   435 
UncuU'd,  as  came  to  hand;    a  fhepherd  next^ 
More  meek^came  with  the  firfUings  of  his  flock 
ChoiceJd  and  befl;   then  facrificing,  laid 
The  inwards  and  their  fat,  with  incenfe  flrow'd. 
On  the  cleft  wood,  and  all  due  rites  perform'd.  440 
His  offering  foon  propitious  fire  fix)m  Heaven 

Confum'd 
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Confum'd  with  nimble  glance,  and  grateful  fteam; 
The  other  s  not,  for  his  was  not  (incere: 
Whereat  he  inly  rag'd,  and  as  they  talk'd. 
Smote  him  into  the  midriff  with  a  ftone  445 

That  beat  out  life;  he  fell,  and  deadly  pale 
Groan'd  out  his  foul^with  gufhing  blood  eflFus*d. 
Much  at  that  fight  was  Adam  in  his  heart 
Difmay'd,  and  thus  in  hafle  to  th'  Angel  cry'd- 

O  Teaicher,  fome  great  mifchief  hath  befall'n  430 
To  that  meek  man,  who  well  had  facrific'd; 
Is  piety  thus  and  pure  devotion  paid? 

T'whom  Michael  thus,  he  alfo  mov'd,  reply 'd. 
Thefe  two  are  brethren,  Adam,  and  to  come 
Out  of  thy  loins;  th'  unjuft  the  jufl  hath  flain,     455 
For  envy  that  his  brother's  offering  found 
From  Heav'n  acceptance;  but  the  bloody  fa6l 
Will  be  aveng'd,  and  th'  other's  faith  approv'd 
Lofe  no  reward,  though  here  thou  fee  him  die. 
Rolling  in  dufl  and  gore.    To  which  our  fire.      460 

Alas,  both  for  the  deed  and  for  the  caufe! 
But  have  I  now  feen  Death?  Is  this  the  way 
I  muft  return  to  native  dufl?  O  fight 
Of  terror,  foul  and  ugly  to  behold, 
Horrid  to  think,  how  horrible  to  feel!  465 

To  whom  thus  Michael.    Death  thou  hafl  feen 
In  his  firfl  fhape  on  man ;  but  many  fhapes 
Of  Death,  and  many  are  the  ways  that  lead 
To  his  grim  cave,  all  difmal;  yet  to  fenfe 

B  b  b  More 
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More  terrible  at  th*  entrance  than  within.  470 

Some,  as  thou  faw'ft,  by  violent  flroke  (hall  die. 
By  fire,  flood,  £umn,  by  intemp'rance  more 
In  meats  and  drinks,  which  on  the  earth  (hall  bring 
Difeafes  dire;  of  which  a  monftrous  crew 
Before  thee  (hall  appear,  that  thou  mayft  know  473 
What  mifery  th'  inabftinence  of  Eve 
Shall  bring  on  men.    Immediately  a  place 
Before  his  eyes  appeared,  fad,  noifome,  dark, 
A  lazar-houfe  it  feem'd,  wherein  were  laid 
Numbers  of  all  difeas'd,  all  maladies  480 

Of  ghaftly  fpafm,  or  racking  torture,  qualms 
Of  heart-fick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds, 
Convulfions,  epilepfies,  fierce  catarrhs, 
Intellin  flone  and  ulcer,  colic  pangs. 
Demoniac  phrenzy,  moaping  melancholy,  485 

And  moon-ftruck  madnefs,  pining  atrophy, 
Marafmus,  and  wide-wafiing  peflilence, 
Dropfies,  and  aflhma's,  and  joint-racking  rheums. 
Dire  was  the  toffing,  deep  the  groans;  Defpair 
Tended  the  fick^bufieft  from  couch  to  couch;      490 
And  over  them  triumphant  Death  his  dart 
Shook,  but  delayed  to  ftrike,  though  oft  invok'd 
With  vows,  as  their  chief  good,  and  final  hope. 
Sight  fo  deform  what  heart  of  rock  could  long 
Dry-ey'd  behold?  Adam  could  not,  but  wept,     495 
Though  not  of  woman  born;  compaflion  quell'd 
His  bed  of  man,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears 

A 
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A  fpace,  till  firmer  thoughts  reflrain'd  excefs; 
And  fcarce  recovering  words  his  plaint  renew'd. 

O  miferable  mankind,  to  what  fall  500 

Degraded,  to  what  wretched  ftate  referv'd! 
Better  end  here  unborn.     Why  is  life  given 
To  be  thus  wrefted  from  us?  rather  why 
Obtruded  on  us  thus?  who  if  we  knew 
What  we  receive,  would  either  not  accept  505 

Life  oflfer'd,  or  foon  beg  to  lay  it  down, 
Glad  to  be  fo  difmifs'd  in  peace.    Can  thus 
Th*  image  of  God  in  man  created  once 
So  goodly  and  ered,  though  faulty  fmce, 
To  fuch  unfightly  fufferings  be  debas'd  510 

Under  inhuman  pains?  Why  (hould  not  man. 
Retaining  dill  divine  fimilitude 
In  part,  from  fuch  deformities  be  free. 
And  for  his  Maker's  image  fake  exempt? 

Their  Maker's  image,  anfwer'd  Michael,  then  515 
Forfook  them,  when  themfelves  they  vilify'd 
To  ferve  ungovem'd  appetite,  and  took 
His  image  whom  they  ferv'd,  a  brutifh  vice. 
Inductive  mainly  to  the  fin  of  Eve. 
Therefore  fo  abjed  is  their  punifhment,  520 

Disfiguring  not  God's  likenefs,  but  their  own; 
Or  if  his  likenefs,  by  themfelves  defac'd. 
While  they  pervert  pure  nature's  healthfiil  rules 
To  loathfome  ficknefs,  worthily,  fince  they 
God's  image  did  not  reverence  in  themfelves.     525 

Bbb  2  I 
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I  yield  it  juft,  faid  Adam,  and  fubmit. 
But  is  there  yet  no  other  way,  befides 
Thefe  painful  paffages,  how  we  may  come 
To  death,  and  mix  with  our  connatural  duft? 

There  is,  faid  Michael,  if  thou  well  obferve     530 
The  rule  of  not  too  much,  by  temperance  taught. 
In  what  thou  eat'ft  and  drink'ft,  feekingfrom  thence 
Due  nourifliment,  not  gluttonous  delight, 
Till  many  years  over  thy  head  return: 
So  mayft  thou  live,  till^like  ripe  fruit^thou  drop   535 
Into  thy  mother's  lap,  or  be  with  eafe 
Gathered,  not  harfhly  pluck'd,  for  death  mature: 
This  is  old  age;  but  then  thou  muft  outlive 
Thy youth,thy  ftre;ngth,  thy  beauty,  which  will  change 
To  withered,  weak,  and  gray;  thy  fehfes  then,   540 
Obtufe,  all  tafte  of  pleafure  muft  forgo. 
To  what  thou  haft;  and  for  the  air  of  youth. 
Hopeful  and  chearful,  in  thy  blood  will  reign 
A  melancholy  damp  of  cold  and  dry 
To  weigh  thy  fpirits  down,  and  laft  confume        545 
The  balm  of  life.    To  whom  our  anceftor. 

Henceforth  I  fly  not  death,  nor  would  prolong 
Life  much,  bent  rather  how  I  may  be  quit 
Faireft  and  eafieft  of  this  cumbrous  charge. 
Which  I  muft  keep  till  my  appointed  day  550 

Of  rendring  up,  and  patiently  attend 
My  diffolution.    Michael  reply 'd. 

Nor  love  thy  life,  nor  hate;  but  what  thou  liy'ft 

Live 
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Live  well,  how  long  or  fliort  permit  to  Heaven: 
And  now  prepare  thee  for  another  fight.  555 

He  look'd,  and  faw  a  fpacious  plain,  whereon 
Were  tents  of  various  hue;  by  fome  were  herds 
Of  cattel  grazing;  others,  whence  the  found 
Of  inflruments  that  made  melodious  chime 
Was  heard,  of  harp  and  organ;  and  who  mov'd  560 
Their  ftops  and  chords  was  feen;  his  volant  touch, 
Inftin6l  through  all  proportions  low  and  high. 
Fled  and  purfu*d,tranfverfe,the  refonant  fugue. 
In  other  part  flood  one  who  at  the  forge 
Laboring,  two  maffy  clods  of  iron  and  brafs       565 
Had  melted,  (whether  found  where  cafual  fire 
Had  wafted  woods^on  mountain  or  in  vale, 
Down  to  the  veins  of  earth,  thence  gliding  hot 
To  fome  cave's  mouth,  or  whether  wafli'd  by  ftream 
From  underground)  the  liquid  ore  he  drain'd      570 
Into  fit  molds  prepared;  from  which  he  formed 
Firft  his  own  tools;  then,  what  might  elfe be  wrought 
Fufil^or  grav'n  in  metal.     After  thefe. 
But  on  the  hither  fide,  a  different  fort 
From  the  high  neighb'ring  hills,  which  was  their  feat, 
Down  to  the  plain  defcended:  by  their  guife       576 
Juft  men  they  feem'd,  and  all  their  ftudy  bent 
To  worfhip  God  aright,  and  know  his  works 
Not  hid,  nor  thofe  things  lafl  which  might  preferve 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men:  they  on  the  plain  580 
Long  had  not  walk'd,  when  from  the  tents  behold 

A 
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A  bevy  of  fair  women,  richly  gay 

In  gems  and  wanton  drefs;  to  th'  harp  they  fung 

Soft  amorous  ditties,  and  in  dance  came  on: 

The  men^though  grave,  ey'd  them,  and  let  their  eyes 

Rove  without  rein;  till, in  the  amorous  net  586 

Fad  caught,  they  lik'd,  and  each  his  liking  chofe; 

And  now  of  love  they  treat,  till  th'  evening  ftar. 

Love's  harbinger,  appear'd;  then  all  in  heat 

They  light  the  nuptial  torch,  and  bid  invoke       590 

Hymen,  then  firft  to  marriage  rites  invok'd: 

With  feaft  and  mufic  all  the  tents  refound. 

Such  happy  interview  and  feir  event 

Of  love  and  youth  not  loft,  fongs,  garlands,  flowers, 

And  charming  fymphonies,  attach'd  the  heart      595 

Of  Adam,  foon  inclined  t' admit  delight, 

The  bent  of  nature;  which  he  thus  exprefs'd. 

True  opener  of  mine  eyes,  prime  Angel  bleft. 
Much  better  feems  this  vifion,  and  more  hope 
Of  peaceful  days  portends,  than  thofe  two  paft;  600 
Thofe  were  of  hate  and  death,  or  pain,  much  worfe; 
Here  nature  feems  fuUill'd  in  all  her  ends. 

To  whom  thus  Michael.    Judge  not  what  is  beft 
By  pleafure,  though  to  nature  feeming  meet; 
Created,  as  thou  art,  to  nobler  end,  605 

Holy  and  pure,  conformity  divine. 
Thofe  tents  thou  faw'ft  fo  pleafant,  were  the  tents 
Of  wickednefs,  wherein  fliall  dwell  his  race 
Who  flew  his  brother;  ftudious  they  appear 

Of 
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Of  arts  that  polifh  life,  inventors  rare,  610 

Unmindful  of  their  Maker,  though  his  Spirit 

Taught  them*  but  they  his  gifts  acknowledged  none. 

Yet  they  a  beauteous  ofspring  (hall  beget; 

For  that  fair  female  troop  thou  faw'ft,  that  feem'd 

Of  Goddeffes,  fo  blithe,  fo  fmooth,  fo  gay,  615 

Yet  empty  of  all  good  wherein  confifts 

Woman's  domeftic  honor  and  chief  praife; 

Bred  only  and  completed  to  the  tafte 

Of  luftful  appetence,  to  fing,  to  dance, 

To  drefs,  and  troll  the  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye.  620 

To  thefe  that  fober  race  of  men,  whofe  lives 

Religious  titled  them  the  fons  of  God, 

Shall  yield  up  all  their  virtue,  all  their  fame 

Ignobly,  to  the  trains  and  to  the  fmiles 

Of  thefe  fair  atheifts,  and  now  fwim  in  joy,  625 

Erelong  to  fwim  at  large;  and  laugh,  for  which 

The  world  erelong  a  world  of  tears  muft  weep. 

To  whom  thus  Adam, of  (hort  joy  bereft. 
O  pity  and  (hame,  that  they. who  to  live  well 
Enter'd  fo  fair,  Ihould  turn  afide  to  tread  630 

Paths  indired,  or  in  the  mid  way  faint! 
But  dill  I  fee  the  tenor  of  Man's  woe 
Holds  on  the  fame,  from  Woman  to  begin. 

From  Man's  effeminate  flacknefs  it  begins. 
Said  th'  Angel,  who  (hould  better  hold  his  place  635 
By  wifdom,  and  fuperior  gifts  receiv'd. 
But  now  prepare  thee  for  another  fcene. 

He 
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He  look'd,  and  faw  wdde  territory  fpread 
Before  him,  towns,  and  rural  works  between. 
Cities  of  men, with  lofty  gates  and  towers,  640 

Concourfe  in  arms,  fierce  faces,threatning  war. 
Giants  of  mighty  bone,  and  bold  emprife; 
Part  wield  their  arm&,  part  curb  the  foiiming  fteed, 
Single^or  in  array  of  battel  rang'd. 
Both  horfe  and  foot,  nor  idly  muft'ring  flood;.-    645 
One  way^a  band  feled  from  (orage  drives 
A  herd  of  beeves,  fair  oxen  and  fair  kine^ 
From  a  fat  meadow  ground;  or  fleecy  flock. 
Ewes, and  their  bleating  Jambs^over  the  plain. 
Their  booty;  fcarce  with  life  the  fhepherds  fly,  656 
But  call  in  aid,  which  makes  a  bloody  fray; 
With  cruel  torneament  the  fquadrons  join; 
Where  cattel  paflur'd  late,  now  fcatter'd  lies 
With  carcafles  and  arms  th 'infanguin'd  field, 
Deferted:    Others  to  a  city  flrong  655 

Lay  fiege,  incamp'd;  by  battery,  fcale,  and  mine, 
AfTaulting;  others  from  the  wall  defend 
With  dart  and  javelin,  ftones  and  fulphurous  fire; 
On  each  hand  flaughter  and  gigantic  deeds. 
In  other  part, the  fcepter  d  heralds  call  "^660 

To  council  in  the  city  gates:  anon    . 
Gray-headed  men  and  grave,  with  warriors  mix'd, 
Affemble,  and  harangues  are  heard;  but  foon 
In  factious  oppofition,  till  at  lafl 
Of  middle  age  one  rifing,  eminent  665 

In 
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In  wife  deport,  fpake  much  of  right  and  wrong, 

Of  juftice,  of  religion,  truth  and  peace. 

And  judgment  from  above:  him  old  and  young 

Exploded, and  had  feis'd  with  violent  hands. 

Had  not  a  cloud  defcending  fnatch'd  him  thence  670 

Unfeen  amid  the  throng:  fo  violence 

Proceeded,  and  oppreflion,  and  fword-law 

Through  all  the  plain;  and  refuge  none  was  found* 

Adam  was  all  in  tear^,  and  to  his  guide 

Lamenting  turn'd  full  fad;  O  what  are  thefe,      675 

Death's  minifters,  not  men,  who  thus  deal  death 

Inhumanly  to  men,  and  multiply 

Ten  thoufandfold  the  fin  of  him  who  flew 

His  brother:  for  of  whom  fuch  maflacre 

Make  they  but  of  their  brethren,  men  of  vatn?  680 

But  who  was  that  jufl  man^  whom  had  not  Heaven 

Refcued,  had  in  his  righteoufnefs  been  lofl? 

To  whom  thus  Michael.    Thefe  are  the  producfi 
Of  thofe  ill  mated  marriages  thou  faw'ft; 
Where  good  with  bad  were  match'd,  who  of  themfelves 
Abhor  to  join;  and  by  imprudence  mix'd,  686 

Produce  prodigious  births  of  body  or  mind. 
Such  were  thefe  giants,  men  of  high  renown; 
For  in  thofe  days  might  only   fliall  be*  admir  d. 
And  valor  and  heroic  virtue  called;  6go 

To  overcome  in  battel,  and  fubdue 
Nations,  and  bring  home  fpoils  with  infinite 
Man-flaughter,  fliall  be  held  the  higheft  pitch 

C  c  c  Of 


382     PARADISE  LOST.     Book  XL 

Of  human  glory;  and  for  glory  done 

Of  triumph,  to  be  ftil'd  great  conquerors,  695 

Patrons  of  mankind,  Gods,  and  fons  of  Gods; 

Deftroyers  rightlier  call*d,and  plagues  of  men. 

Thus  fame  (hall  be  achieved,  renown  on  earth. 

And  what  moll  merits  fame  in  (ilence  hid. 

But  he  the  fev^nth  from  thee,  whom  thou  beheldft  70a 

The  only  righteous  in  a  world  perverfe. 

And  therefore  hated,  therefore  fo  befet 

With  foes /or  daring  fingle  to  be  juft. 

And  utter  odious  truth,  that  God  would  come 

Tojudge  them  with  his  Saints:    htm  the  mod  High 

Rapt  in  a  balmy  cloud, with  winged  deeds,  706 

Did,  as  thou  faw'ft,  receive,  to  walk  with  God 

High  in  falvation  and  the  climes  of  blifs. 

Exempt  from  death;  to  fhow  thee  what  reward 

Awaits  the  good,  the  reft  what  puhiChment;  710 

Which  now  dired  thine  eyes  and  foon  behold. 

He  look'd,  and  faw  the  face  of  things  quite  chang*d; 
The  brazen  throat  of  war  had  ceas*d  to  roar; 
All  now  was  turn'd  to  jollity  and  game. 
To  luxury  and  riot,  feaft  and  dance,  715 

Marrying  or  proftituting,  as  befel. 
Rape  or  adultry,  where  palling  fair 
Allur'd  them;    thence  from  cups  to  civil  broils. 
At  length  a  reverend  fire  among  them  came, 
And  of  their  doings  great  diflike  declar'd,  720 

Arid  teftify'd  againft  their  ways;  he  oft 

Frequented 
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Frequented  their  aflemblies,  wherefo  met. 
Triumphs  or  feftivals;  and  to  them  preach'd 
Converfion  and  repentance,  as  to  fouls 
In  prifon  under  judgments  imminent:  725 

But  all  in  vain:  which  when  he  faw,  he  ceas*d 
Contending,  and  remov'd  his  tents  far  off- 
Then, from  the  mountain  hewing  timber  tall, 
Began  to  build  a  vefiel  of  huge  bulk,  729 

Meafur'dby  cubit,  length,  and  breadth,  andhighth, 
Smear'd  round  with  pitch,  and  in  the  (ide  a  door 
Contriv'd,  and  of  provifions  laid  in  large 
For  man  and  bead:  when  lof a  woiider  ftrange! 
Of  every  beaft,  and  bird,  and  infed  imall. 
Came  fev*ns,  and  pairs,  and  enter'din,  as  taught  735 
Their  order:   iaft  the  fire,  and  his  three  fons. 
With  their  four  wives;  and  God  made  fall  the  door. 
Mean  while  the  fouthwind  rofe,  and  with  black  wings. 
Wide  hovering,  all  the  clouds  together  drove 
From  under  Heav'n;  the  hills  to  their  fupply      740 
Vapor,  and  exhalation  du£k  and  moifi. 
Sent  up  amain;  and  now  the  thicken'd  fky 
Like  a  dark  cieling  flood;   down  rufli*d  the  rain 
Impetuous,  and  continued  till  the  earth 
No  more  was  feen;    the  floting  veffel  fwum  745 

Uplifted,  and  fecure,with  beaked  prow. 
Rode  tilting  o'er  the  waves;   all  dwellings  elfe 
Flood  overwhelmed,  and  them  with  all  their  ponip 
Deep  under  water  roU'd;    fea  cover'd  fea, 

C  c  c  2  Sea 
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Sea  without  (hore;    and  in  their  palaces  730 

Where  luxury  late  reign'd,  fea-monfters  whelp'd 
And  flabled;    of  mankind,  fo  numerous  late, 
All  left,  in  one  fmall  bottom  fwum  imbark'd. 
How  didfl  thou  grieve  then,  Adam,  to  behold 
The  end  of  all  thy  ofspring,  end  fo  fad,  755 

Depopulatioti?   thee  another  flood. 
Of  tears  and  forrow  a  flood  thee  alfo  drown'd. 
And  funk  thee  as  thy  fons;    till  gently  rear'd 
By  th' Angel,  on  thy  feet  thou  ftood'ft  at  laft. 
Though  comfordefs,  ai  when  a  &ther  mourns    760 
His  children,  all  in  view  deftroy'd  at  once; 
And  fcarce  to  th'Angel  utter'dft  thus  thy  plaint. 

O  viiions  ill  forefeen!  better  had  I 
Liv*d  ignorant  of  future,  fo  had  borne 
My  part  of  evil  only,  each  day's  lot  765 

Enough  to  bear;  thofe  now,  that  were  difpens'd 
The  burd  n  of  many  ages,  on  me  light 
At  once,  by  my  foreknowledge  gaining  birth 
Abortive,  to  torment  me  ere  their  beings 
With  thought  that  they  mud  be.  Letno  man  feek770 
Henceforth  to  be  foretold  what  fliall  be&ll. 
Him  or  his  children;-  evil  he  may  be  fure, 
Which  neither  his  foreknowing  can  prevent. 
And  he  the  future  evil  fliall  no  lefs 
In  apprehenfion  than  in  fubftance  feel  775 

Grievous  to  bear:  but  that  care  now  is  paft, 
Man  is  not  whom  to  warn:  thofe  few  efcap'd 

Famin 
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Famin  and  anguifh  will  at  iaft  confume/ 
Wand'ring  diat  watry  defert:  I  had  hope. 
When  violence  was  ceas'd,  and  war  on  earth,     780 
All  would  have  then  gone  well,  peace  would  have 
With  length  of  happy  days  the  race  of  man;    (crown 'd 
But  I  was  far  deceiv'd;    for  now  I  fee 
Peace  to  corrupt  no  lefs  than  war  to  wade. 
How  comes  it  thus?  unfold,  celeftial  Guide,        785 
And  whether  here  the  race  of  man  will  end. 

To  whom  thus  Michael.  Thofe  whom  Iaft  thou  faw'ft 
In  triumph  and  luxurious  wealth,  are  they 
Firft  feen  in  ads  of  prowefs  eminent^ 
And  great  exploits,  but  of  true  virtue  void;  790 

Who  having  fpiltmuch  blood,  and  done  much  wafte, 
Subduing  nations,  and  achiev'd  thereby 
Fame  in  the  world,  high  titles,  and  rich  prey. 
Shall  change  their  courfe  to  pleafure,  eafe,  andfloth. 
Surfeit,  and  luft,  till  wantonnefs  and  pride  795 

Raife  out  of  friendihip  hoftile  deeds  in  peace. 
The  conquer'd  alfo,  and  inflav'd  by  war 
Shall  ,with  their  freedom  loft^all  virtue  lofe 
And  fear  of  God,  from  \vhom  their  piety  feign'd 
In  (harp  conteft  of  battel  found  no  aid  800 

Againft  invaders;  therefore  cool'd  in  zeal, 
Thenceforth  fliall  practice  how  to  live  fecure. 
Worldly  or  diflblute,  on  what  their  lords 
Shall  leave  them  to  enjoy;  for  th'  earth  (hall  bear 
More  than  enough,  that  teipp  ranee  may  be  try'd:  805 

So 
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So  all  fhall  turn  degenerate,  all  depraved, 

Juflice  and  temp'rance,  truth  and  feith  forgot; 

One  man  except,  the  only  fon  of  light 

In  a  dark  age,  againft  example  good, 

Againft  allurement,  cuftom,  and  a  world  8io 

Offended;  fearlefs  of  reproach  and  fcom. 

Or  violence;  he  of  their  wicked  ways 

Shall  them  admonifli,  and  before  them  fet 

The  paths  of  righteoufnefs,  how  much  more  fsrfe. 

And  full  of  peace,  denouncing  wrath  to  come      815 

On  their  impenitence;  and  (hall  return 

Of  them  derided,  but  of  God  obferv'd. 

The  one  juft  man  alive;  by  his  command 

Shall  build  a  wondrous  ark,  as  thou  beheldfl. 

To  fave  himfelf  and  houfhold^from  amidft  820 

A  world  devote  to  univerfal  wrack. 

No  fooner  he, with  them  of  man  and  beaft 

Sele6l  for  life^fliall  in  the  ark  be  lodg'd. 

And  flielter'd  round,  but  all  the  catara6ls 

Of  Heav  n  fet  open  on  the  earth  (hall  pour  825 

Rain  day  and  night;  all  fountains  of  the  deq> 

Broke  up,  (hall  heave  the  ocean  to  ufurp 

Beyond  all  bounds,  till  inundation  rife 

Above  the  higheft  hills:   then  (hall  this  mount 

Of  Paradife^by  might  of  waves ^be  mov'd  830 

Out  of  his  place,  pu(h*d  by  the  horned  flood. 

With  all  his  verdure  fpoil'd,  and  trees  adrift, 

Down  the  great  river  to  the  opening  gulf. 

And 
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And  there  take  root,an  iland  fait  and  bare, 

The  haunt  o£feals,  and  ores,  andfea-mews  clang: 

To  teach  thee,  that  God  attributes  to  place  836 

No  fan6lity,  if  none  be  thither  brought 

By  men^who  there  frequent,  or  therein  dwell- 

And  now  what  further  fliali  enfue,  behold. 

He  look'd,  and  faw  the  ark  hull  on  the  flood,  846 
Which  now  abated;  for  the  clouds  were  fled, 
Driv'n  by  a  keen  north-wind^  that^ blowing  dry. 
Wrinkled  the  face  of  deluge,  as  decay 'd; 
And  the  clear  fiih  on  his  wide  watry  glafs 
Gaz'd  hot,  and  of  thie  frefli  wave  largely  drew,    845 
As  after  thirfh  which  made  their  flowing  fhrink 
From  ftanding  lake  to  tripping  ebb,  that  ftole 
With  foft  foot  towards  the  deep,  who  nowhadftopt 
His  fluces,  as  the  Heav'n  his  windows  fliut. 
The  ark  no  more  now  flotes,  but  feems  on  ground  850 
Fall  on  the  top  of  fome  high  mountain  fix'd. 
And  now  the  tops  of  hills  as  rocks  appear;    . 
With  clamor  thence  the  rapid  currents  drive 
Towards  the  retreating  fea  their  furious  tide. 
Forthwith  from  out  the  ark  a  raven  flies,  855 

And  after  him,  the  furer  meflenger^ 
A  dove  fent  fordi^bnce  and  again  to  fpy 
Green  tree  or  ground  whereon  his  foot  may  light; 
The  fecond  time  returning,  in  his  bill 
An  olive  leaf  he  brings,  pacific  fign:  860 

Anon  dry  ground  appears^  and  from  his  ark 

The 
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The  ancient  fire  defcends  with  all  his  train; 
Then^with  uplifted  hands,  and  eyes  devout. 
Grateful  to  Heav'n,  over  his  head  beholds 
A  dewy  cloudy  and  in  the  cloud  a  bow  865 

Confpictiou6,with  three  lifted  colors  gay. 
Betokening  peace  from  God,  and  covenant  new.  * 
Whereat  the  heart  of  Adam^erft  fo  fad. 
Greatly  rejoic'd,  and  thus  Hs  joy  broke  forth. 

O  thou^who  future  things  canfi  reprefent        870 
As  prefent,  heav'nly  Inftrudor,  I  revive 
At  this  laft  fight,  aflur'd  that  man  (hall  live, 
With  all  the  creatures,  and  their  feed  preferve. 
Far  lefs  I  now  lament  for  one  whole  world 
Of  wicked  fons  deftroy'd,  than  1  rgoice  875 

For  one  man  found  fo  perfe&and  fo  juft. 
That  God  V9uchfafes  to  raife  another  world 
From  him,  and  all  his  anger  to  forget. 
But  fay,  what  mean  ^iiofe  color'd  ftreaks  in  Heaven, 
Diftended^as  the  brow  of  God  appeas'd,  880 

Or  ferve  they  as  a  flow'ry  verge  to  bind 
The  fluid  fkitts  of  that  fame  watry  cloud, 
Left  it  again  diflblve  and  fhow'r  the  earth? 

To  whom  th' Arch- Angel.  Dextroufly  thou  aim'ft; 
So  willingly  doth  God  remit  his  ire,  885 

Though  late  repenting  him  of  man  deprav'd, 
Griev'd  at  his  heart,  when  looking  down  he  faw 
The  whole  earth  filFd  with  violence,  and  all  flefli 
Corrupting  each  their  way;  yet  thofe  remov'd. 

Such 
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Such  grace  fhall  one  juft  man  find  in  his  fight,    890 
That  he  relents,  not  to  blot  out  mankind; 
And  makes  a  covenant  never  to  deftroy 
The  earth  again  by  flood,  nor  let  the  fea 
Surpafs  his  bounds,  nor  rain  to  drown  the  world^ 
With  man  therein  or  beaft;  but  when  he  brings  895 
Over  the  earth  a  cloud,  will  therein  fet 
His  triple-color'd  bow,  whereon  to  look. 
And  call  to  mind  his  covenant:  day  and  night. 
Seed-time  and  harveft,  heat  and  hoary  firoft         899 
Shall  hold  their  courfe,  till  fire  purge  all  things  new. 
Both  Heav  n  and  Earth,  wherein  the  juft  (hall  dwell- 
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THE     ARGUMENT. 

The  Angel  Michael  continues  from  the  flood  to  relate  what 
fliaUfucceed;  then,  in  the  mention  oj  Abraham,  comes  by 
degrees  to.  explain,  who  that  Seed  of  the  Woman  fhall  be, 
which  waspromifed  Adam  and  Eve  in  the  fall;  his  incar- 
nation^ death,  rejurredlion^  and  afcenfwn;  the  flate  of  the 
church  till  his  fecond  coming.  Adam  greatly  fatisfied 
and  recomforted  by  thefe  relations  andpromifes  dejcends 
the  hiU  with  Michael;  wakens  Eve,  who  all  tUs  while  had 
fUpt,  but  with  gentle  dreams  compos  d  to  quietnefs  of 
mind  and  Jubmiffion.  Michael  in  either  hand  leads  them 
out  qfParadife,  the  fiery  Jivord  waving  behind  them,  and 
the  Cherubim  taking  their  flations  to  guard  the  place. 
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AS  ofie  who  in  his  journey  bates  at  noon. 
Though  bent  on  fpeed;  fo  here  the  Arch- Angd. 
Betwixt  the  world  deftroy*d  and  world  reftor'd,  (paus'd^ 
If  Adam  ought  perhaps. might  interpdfe; 
Then  with  tranfition  fweet  new  fpeech  refumes,      5 

Thus  thou  haft  feen  one  world  begin  and  end; 
And  man  as  from  a  fecond  ftock  proceed. 
Much  thou  haft  yet  to  fee,  but  I  perceive 
Thy  mortal  fight  to  fail;  obje^s  divine 
Muft  needs  impair  and  weary  human  fenfe:  10 

Henceforth  what  is  to  come  I  will  relate; 
Thou  therefore  give  due  audience,  and  attend. 
This  fecond  fource  of  men,  while  yet  but  few. 
And  while  the  dread  of  judgment  paft  remains 
Frelh  in  their  minds,  fearing  the  Deity,  15 

With  fome  regard  to  what  is  juft  and  right 
Shall  lead  their  lives,  and  multiply  apace, 
Lab'iing  the  foil,  aiid  reaping  plenteous  crop. 
Corn  wine  and  oil;*  and  from  the  herd  or  flock. 
Oft  facrificing  bullock,  lamb,  or  kid,  20 

With  large  wine-ofierings  pour'd,  and  facred  feaft. 

Shall 
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Shall  fpend  their  days  in  joy  unblam'd,  and  dwell 

Long  time  in  peace^by  families  and  tribes. 

Under  paternal  rule:  till  one  (hall  rife 

Of  proud  ambitious  heart;  who^not  content  35 

With  fair  equality,  fraternal  ftate. 

Will  arrogate  dominion  undeferv'd 

Over  his  brethren,  and  quite  difpoflefs 

Ck)ncord  and  law  of  nature  from  the  earth? 

Hunting  (and  men,not  beafts  ihall  be  his  game)   30 

With  war  and  hofiile  fnare  fuch  as  refufe 

Subjection  to  his  empire  tyrannous: 

A  mighty  hunter  thence  he  fhall  be  flil'd 

Before  the  Lord,  as  in  defpite  of  Heaven, 

Or  from  Heav'n  claming  fecond  fovranty;  35 

And  from  rebellion  fhall  derive  his  name, 

Though  of  rebellion  others  he  accufe. 

He^with  a  crew,  whom  like  ambition  joins 

With  him, or  under  him  to  tyrannize. 

Marching  from  Eden  towards  the  weft,  fbiall  find  40 

The  plain,  wherein  a  black  bituminous  gurge 

Boils  out  from  under  ground,  the  mouth  of  Hell: 

Of  brick,  and  of  that  ftuff.they  caft  to  build 

A  city  and  tow'r,  whofe  top  may  reach  to  Heaven; 

And  get  themfelves  a  name;  left,&r  difpers*d        45 

In  foreign  lands, their  memory  be  loll, 

Regardlefs  whether  good  or  evil  fameJ 

But  God^who  oft  defcends  to  vifit  men 

Unfeen,  and  through  their  habitations  walks 

To 
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To  mark  their  doings,  them  bcholdmg  foon,  50 

Comes  down  to  fee  their  city,  ere  the  tower 

ObftruA  Heav'n-tow'rs,  and^n  derifion/ets 

Upon  their  tongues  a  various  fpi  lit  to  rafe 

Quite  out  their  native  language,  and  inftead 

To  fow  a  jangling  noife  of  words  unknown:  55 

Forthwith  a  hideous  gabble  rifes  loud 

Among  the  builders;  each  to  other  calls 

Not  underftood,  till  hoarfe,  and  all  in  rage. 

As  pfiock'd  theyftorm;  great  laughter  was  in  Heaven, 

And  looking  down,  to  fee  die  hubbub  Ilrange,     60 

And  hear  the  din;  thus  was  the  building  left 

Ridiculous,  and  the  work  Confuiion  nam'd. 

Whereto  thus  Adam,fatherly  difpleas'd. 
O  execrable  fon  fo  to  afpire 

Above  his  brethren,  to  himfelf  alfuming  65 

Authority  ufurp'd,  from  God  not  given: 
He  gave  us  only  over  bead,  fifh,  fowl 
Dominion  abfolute;  that  right  we  hold 
By  his  donation;  but  man  over  men 
He  made  not  lord;  fuch  title  to  himfelf  70 

Referving,  human  left  from  human  free. 
But  this  ufurper  his  encroachment  proud 
Stays  not  on  man;  to  God  his  tow'r  intends 
Siege  and  defiance:  Wretched  man!  what  food      ^ 
Will  he  convey  up  thither  to  fuftain  75 

Himfelf  and  his  rafli  army,  where  thin  air. 
Above  the  clouds  ^will  pine  his  entraib  grofs, 

And 
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And  famifti  him  of  breath,  if  not  of  bread? 

To  whom  thus  Michael.    Juftly  thou  abhorr*ft 
That  fon,  who  on  the  quiet  ftate  of  men  80 

Such  trouble  brought,  affeding  to  fubdue 
Rational  liberty;  yet  know  withal. 
Since  thy  original  lapfe,  true  liberty 
Is  loft,  which  always  with  right  reafon  dwells 
Twinn'd,  and  from  her  hath  no  dividual  being:    85 
Reafon  in  man  obfcur'd,  or  not  obey'd. 
Immediately  mordinate  defires 
And  upftart  paifions  catch  die  government 
From  reafon,  and  to  fervitude  reduce 
Man^till  then  free.    Therefore  fince  he  permits     go 
Within  himfelf  unworthy  pow'rs  to  reign 
Over  free  reafon,  Godwin  judgment  juft, 
Subjeds  him  from  without  to  violent  lords; 
Who  oft y  as  undefervedly^inthrall 
His  outward  freedom:  tyranny  muft  be,  95 

Though  to  the  tyrant  thereby  no  excufe. 
Yet  fometimes  nations  will  decline  fo  low 
From  virtue,  which  is  reafon,  that  no  wrong. 
But  juftice,  and  fome  fatal  curfe  annex'd, 
Deprives  them  of  their  outward  liberty,  100 

Their  inward  loft:  Witnefs  th'  irreverent  fon 
Of  him  who  built  the  ark,  who  for  the  (hame 
Done  to  his  father,  heard  this  heavy  curfe. 
Servant  offervants^  on  his  vicious  race. 
Thus  will  this  latter,  as  the  former  world,  105 

Still 
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Still  tend  from  bad  to  worfe,  till  God, at  laft. 

Wearied  with  their  iniquities,  withdraw 

His  prefence  from  among  them,  and  avert 

His  holy  eyes;  refolving  from  thenceforth 

To  leave  them  to  their  own  polluted  ways;  110 

And  one  peculiar  nation  to  feled 

From  all  the  reft,  of  whom  to  be  invok'd; 

A  nation  from  one  faithftil  man  to  fpring: 

Him  on  this  fide  Euphrates  yet  refiding, 

Bred  up  in  idol-worihip;  O  that  men  115 

(Canft  thou  believe?)    fhould  be  fo  ftupid  grown. 

While  yet  the  patriarch  liv'd,  who  fcap'd  the  flood. 

As  to  forfake  the  living  God,  and  fall 

To  worfhip  their  own  work  in  wood  and  ftone 

For  Gods!  yet  him  God  the  moft  High  vouchfafes  120 

To  call^by  vifion^from  his  father's  houfe. 

His  kindred  and  falfe  Gods,  into  a  land 

Which  he  will  (how  him,  and  from  him  will  raife 

A  mighty  nation,  and  upon  him  fhower 

His  benediction  fo,  that  in  his  feed  125 

All  nations  fliall  be  bleft;  he  ftrait  obeys. 

Not  knowing  to  what  land,  yet  firm  believes: 

I  fee  him,  but  thou  canft  not,  with  what  faith 

He  leaves  his  Gods,  his  friends,  and  native  foil, 

Ur  of  Chaldaea,  paflSng  now  the  ford  130 

To  Haran,  after  him  a  cumbrous  train 

Of  herds  and  flocks,  and  numerous  fervitude; 

Not  wand'ring  poor,  but  trufting  all  his  wealth 

E  e  e  With 
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With  God,  who  call'd  him,  in  a  land  unknown. 

Canaan  he  now  attains;  I  fee  his  tents  135 

Pitch'd  about  Sechem,  and  the  neighboring  plain 

Of  Moreh;  there  by  promife  he  receives 

Gift  to  his  progeny  of  all  that  land. 

From  Hamath  northward  to  thedefert  fouth, 

(Things  by  their  names  I  call,  though  yet  unnam'd) 

From  Hermon  eaft  to  the  great  weftem  fea;  141 

Mount  Hermon,  yonder  fea,  each  place  behold 

In  profped,  as  I  point  them;  on  the  fliore 

Mount  Carmel;    here  the  double-founted  ftream 

Jordan,  true  limit  eaftward;  but  his  fons  145 

Shall  dwell  to  Senir,  that  long  ridge  of  hills. 

This  ponder,  that  all  nations  of  the  earth 

Shall  in  his  feed  be  bleffed;  by  that  feed 

Is  meant  thy  great  deliverer,  who  Chall  bruife 

The  Serpent's  head;  whereof  to  thee  anon  150 

Plainlier  fliall  be  reveal'd.     This  patriarch  bleft, 

Whom  faithful  Abraham  due  time  fliall  call, 

A  fon,  and  of  his  fon^a  grand-child  leaves. 

Like,  him  in  faith,  in  wifdom,  and  renown; 

The  grand-child^ with  twelve  fons  increas'd^departs 

From  Canaan,  to  a  land, hereafter  call'd  156 

Egypt,  divided  by  the  river  Nile; 

See  where  it  flows,  difgorging  at  fev'n  mouths 

Into  the  fea:  to  ibjourn  in  that  land 

He  comes  invited  by  a  younger  fon^  160 

.  In  time  of  dearth;  a  fon  whofe  worthy  deeds 

Raife 
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Raife  him  to  be  the  fecond  in  that  realm 
Of  Pharaol^:  there  he  dies,  and  leaves  his  race 
Growing  into  a  nation,  and  now  grown 
Sufpeded  to  a  fequent  king,  who  feeks  165 

To  ftop  their  overgrowth,  as  inmate  guefts 
Too  numerous;  whence^of  guefts,he  makes  themflaves^ 
Inhofpitably ,  and  kills  their  infant  males: 
Till  by  two  brethren  (thofe  two  brethren  call 
Mofes  and  Aaron)  fent  from  God  to  clame  170 

His  people  from  inthralment,  they  return^ 
With  glory  and  fpoil^back  to  their  promis'd  land- 
But  firft  the  lawlefs  tyrant,  who  denies 
To  know  their  God,  or  mefTage  to  regard. 
Mud  be  compelled  by  figns  and  judgments  dire;  175 
To  blood  unlhed  the  rivers  muft  be  turn'd; 
Fregs,  lice,  and  flies  muft  all  his  palace  fill 
With  loath'd  intrufion,  and  fill  all  the  land; 
His  cattel  muft  of  rot  and  murren  die; 
Botches  andblains  muft  all  his  fiefh  imbofs,         iSp 
And  all  his  people ;  thunder  mix'd  with  hail. 
Hail  mbc'd  with  fire^muft  rend  th'  Egyptian  flcy. 
And  wheel  on  th'earth,  devouring  where  it  rolls; 
What  it  devours  not,  herb,  or  fruit,  or  grain, 
A  darkfome  cloud  of  locufts  fwarming  down       185 
Muft  eat,  and  on  the  ground  leave  nothing  green; 
Darknefs  muft  overftiadow  all  his  bounds. 
Palpable  darknefs,  and  blot  out  three  days; 
Laft^with  one  midnight  ftroke^  all  the  firft-bom 

E  e  e  2  Of 
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With  God,  who  call'd  him,  in  ^  ./^/ih  ten  wounds  jgo 
Canaan  he  now  attains;  I  f    ^th  fubmits 
Pitched  about  Sechem,  ;       Ja;  and  oft 
Of  Moreh;  there  by       J^'^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^  ^^^ 
Gift  to  his  proget^      Jfi^^^'^  ^  ^^  ^^  ^^i^ 
From  Hamath         -^'^^/e  difmifs'd,  the  fea  195 

(Things  by   '      y'^^bis  hoft;  but  them  lets  pafs^ 
From  He^     ,.'  "^WArtw^en  two  cryftal  walls, 
Mount        //^'^lurfof  Mofes  fo  to  ftarid 
In  r  '^i  olA^  refcued  gain  their  fliore: 

M  ^\^jgaas  pow'r  God  to  his  faint  will  lend ,  200 

jf^  pteknt  in  his  Angel,  who  fliall  go 
/^dgcm  in  a  cloud,  and  pillar  of  fire, 
^1- a  cloud,  by  night  a  pillar  of  fire, 
f  niide  than  in  their  journey,  and  remove 
m^jjod  them,  while  th  obdurate  king  purfucs:     205 
4fl  n^t  he  will  purfue,  but  his  approach 
jbikoefs  defends  between  till  morning  watch;  j 

Hen, through  the  fiery  pillar  and  the  cloudy 
(;od^looking  forth  ^will  trouble  all  his  hoft. 
And  craze  their  chariot  wheels*^  when, by  command/;       [ 
Mofes  once  more  his  potent  rod  extends  211        / 

O'er  the  fea;    the  fea  his  rod  obeys; 
On  their  imbattel'd  ranks  the  waves  return. 
And  overwhelm  their  war:    the  race  ele<ft 
Safe  towards  Canaan  from  the  (hore  advance      213 
Through  the  wild  defert;  not  the  readieft  way, 
Left  enuring  on  the  Canaanite  alarm'd, 
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11  inexpert,  and  fear 

to  Egypt,  choofmg  rather 

'"vitude;  for  life  220 

more  fweet 
icre  raOinefs  leads  not  on. 
;   gain  by  their  delay 
.  ildemefs,  there  they  {hall  found 
crnment,  and  their  great  fenate  choofe^  225 
igh  the  twelve  tribes,  to  rule  bylawsordain'd: 
od  from  the  mount  of  Sinai,  whofe  gray  top 
Shall  tremble,  he  defcending,  will  himfelf 
In  thunder,  lightning,  and  loud  trumpets  found. 
Ordain  them  laws;  part  furh  as  appertain  230 

To  civil  juftice,  part  religiqus  rites 
Of  facrifice,  informing  them,  by  types 
And  fhadows,  of  that  deftin'd  Seed  to  bruife 
The  Serpent,  by  what  taeans  he  fhall  achieve 
Mankind's  deliverance.     But  the  voice  of  God     235 
To  mortal  ear  is  dreadful;  they  befeech 
That  Mofes  might  report  to  them  his  will. 
And  terror  ceafe;  he  grants  what  they  befought^ 
Inftru6led  that  to  God  is  no  accefs 
Without  mediator?  whofe  high  office  now  240 

Mofes  in  figure  bears,  to  introduce 
One  greater,  of  whofe  day  he  fhall  foretel. 
And  all  the  prophets  in  their  age  the  times 
Of  great  Mefli  ah  ftiall  fing.    Thus  laws  and  rites 
Eftablifli'd,  fuch  delight  hath  God  in  men  245 

Obedient 
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Obedient  to  his  will,  that  he  vouchfafes 

Among  them  to  fet  up  his  tabernacle. 

The  holy  One  with  mortal  men  to  dwell: 

By  his  prefcript  a  fanduary  i&  fram'd 

Of  cedar,  overlaid  with  gold,  therein  850 

An  ark,  and  in  the  ark  his  tefiimony. 

The  records  of  his  covenant;  over  thefe 

A  mercy-feat  of  gold  between  the  wings 

Of  two  bright  "Chembim;  before  him  bum 

Sev'n  lamps^as  in  a  zodiac  reprefenting  255 

The  heavenly  fires;  over  the  tent  a  doud 

Shall  reft  by  day,  a  fiery  gleam  by  night. 

Save  when  they  journey?  and  at  length  they  come. 

Conducted  by  his  Angel^to  the  land 

Promised  to  Abraham  and  his  feed:  the  reft  260 

Were  long  to  tell,  hpw  many  battels  fought. 

How  many  kings  deftroy'd,  and  kingdoms  won; 

Or  how  the  fun  fhall^in  mid  Heav  n,ftand  ftill 

A  day  entire,  and  night's  due  courfe  adjourn, 

Man's  voice  commanding.  Sun  in  Gibeon  ftand,  265 

And  thou  moon  in  the  vale  of  Aialon, 

Till  Ifrael  overcome;  fo  call  the  third 

From  Abraham,  fon  of  Ifaac,  and  from  him 

His  whole  defcent,  who  thus  (hall  Canaan  win. 

Here  Adam  interposed.  O  fent  from  Heaven,  270 
Inlightner  of  my  darknefs,  gracious  things 
Thou  haft  reveal'd,  thofe  chiefly  which  concern 
Juft  Abraham  and  his  feed:  now  firft  I  find 

Mine 
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Mine  eyes  true  opening,  and  my  heart  much  eas'd, 

Erewhile  perplex'd  with  thoughts  what  would  become 

Of  me  and  all  mankind;  but  now  I  iee  276 

His  day,  in  whom  all  nations  Ihall  be  bleftt 

Favor  unmerited  by  me,  who  fought 

Forbidden  knowledge  by  forbidden  means. 

This  yet  I  apprehend  not,  why  to  thofe  280 

Among  whom  God  will  deign  to  dwell  on  earth 

So  many  and  fo  various  laws  are  given r 

So  many  laws  argue  fo  many  fins 

Among  them;  how  can  God  with  fuch  refide? 

To  whom  thus  MichaeL  Doubt  not  but  that  in  285 
Will  reign  among  them,  as  of  thee  begot; 
And  therefore  was  law  giv'n  them  to  evince 
Their  natural  pravity,  by  ftirring  up 
Sin  againft  law  to  fight:  that  when  they  fee 
Law  can  difcover  fin,  but  not  remove,  290 

Save  by  thofe  ftiadowy  expiations  weak. 
The  blood  of  bulls  and  goats,  they  may  conclude 
Some  blood  more  precious  muft  be  paid  for  manj 
Juft  for  unjuft,  that  in  fuch  righteoufnefs,  *^ 

To  them  by  faith  imputed,  they  may  find  295 

Juftification  towards  God,  and  peace 
Of  confcience,  which  the  law  by  ceremonies 
Cannot  appeafe,  nor  man  the  moral  part 
Perform,  and  not  performing  cannot  live. 
So  law  appears  imperfed,  and  but  given  300 

With  purpofe  to  refign  them^in  full  time, 

Up 
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Up  to  a  better  covenantj  difciplin*d 

From  fliadowy  types  to  truth,  from  flefti  to  fpirit, 

From  impofition  of  ftrid  laws, to  free 

Acceptance  of  large  grace,  from  fervile  fear         305 

To  filial,  works  of  law  to  works  of  faith. 

And  therefore  Ihall  not  Mofes,  though  of  God 

Highly  belov'd,  being  but  the  minifter 

Of  law,  his  people  into  Canaan  lead; 

But  Jolhua, whom  the  Gentiles  Jefus  call;  310 

His  name  and  office  bearing,  who  (hall  quell 

The  adverfary  Serpent,  and4^ring  back^ 

Through  the  world's  wildernefs,  long  wander'd  man 

Safe  to  eternal  Paradife  of  reft. 

Mean  while  they^in  their  earthly  Canaan  plac'd,3i5 

Long  time  ihall  dwell  and  profper,  but  when  fins 

National  interrupt  their  public  peace. 

Provoking  God  to  raife  them  enemies; 

From  whom  as  oft  he  faves  them^penitent^ 

By  judges  firft,  then  under  kings;  of  whom  320 

The  fecond,  both  for  piety  renown 'd 

And  puiflant  deeds,  a  promife  fhall  receive 

Irrevocable,  that  his  regal  throne 

For  ever  ftiall  indure;  the  like  (hall  fing 

All  prophecy,  that  of  the  royal  ftock  325 

Of  David  (fo  I  name  this  king)  fhall  rife 

A  Son,  the  Woman's  feed,to  thee  foretold. 

Foretold  to  Abraham,  as  in  whom  ftiall  truft 

All  nations,  and  to  kings  foretold,  of  kings 

The 
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The  laft*  for  of  his  reign  fihall  be  no  end.  330 

But  firft  a  long  fucceflion  muft  enfue. 

And  his  next  fon,  for  wealth  and  wifdom  fam'd. 

The  clouded  ark  of  God,  till  then  in  tents 

Wand'ring,  ftiall  in  a  glorious  temple  inlhrine. 

Such  follow  him,  as  (hall  be  regifter'd^  335 

Part  good,  part  bad,  of  bad  the  longer  fcroU; 

Whofe  foul  idolatries,  and  other  faults 

Heap'd  to  the  popular  fum,  will  fo  incenfe 

God,  as  to  leave  them,  and  expofe  their  land. 

Their  city,  his  temple,  and  his  holy  ark^  340 

With  all  his  facred  things,  a  fcorn  and  prey 

To  that  proud  city,  whofe  high  walls  thou  faw'fl 

Left  in  confufion,  Babylon  thence  call'd. 

There  in  captivity  he  lets  them  dwell 

The  fpace  of  fev'nty  years,  then  brings  them  back, 

Remembring  mercy,  and  his  covenant  fwom       346 

To  David,  flablilh'd  as  the  days  of  Heaven* 

Retum'd  from  Babylon  by  leave  of  kings 

TTicir  lords,  whom  God  difpos'd,  the  houfe  of  God 

They  firft  re-edify,  and  for  a  while  350 

In  mean  eftate  live  moderate,  till  grown 

In  wealth  and  multitude,  fadious  they  grow; 

But  firft  among  the  priefts  diflenfion  fprings. 

Men  who  attend  the  altar,  and  Ihould  moft 

Endevor  peace:    their  ftrife  pollution  brings       333 

Upon  the  temple  itfelf:  at  laft  they  fcife 

The  fcepter,  and  regard  not  David's  fons, 

Fff  Then 


4o6    PARADISE   LOST    Book   XIL 

Then  lofe  it  to  a  ftratigcr,  that  the  true 
Anointed  king^Meffiah^might  be  bom 
Barr'd  of  his  right;  yet  at  his  birth  a  ftar^  360 

.  Unfecn  before  in  Heav  n^proclames  him  come. 
And  guides  the  eaftem  fages,  who  inquire 
His  place,  to  offer  incenfe,  myrrh,  and  gold; 
His  place  of  birth  a  folemn  Angel  tells 
To  fimple  fhepherds,  keeping  watch  by  night;    365 
They  gladly  thither  hafte,  and  by  a  quire 
Of  fquadron'd  Angels  hear  his  carol  fung. 
A  virgin  is  his  mother,  but  his  (ire 
The  pow'r  of  the  moft  High;  he  fhall  afcend 
The  throne  hereditary,  and  bound  his  reign       370 
With  earth's  wide  bounds,  his  glory  with  the  Heavens. 

He  ceas'd^  difcerning  Adam  with  fuch  joy 
Surcharged,  as  had^like  grief,been  dew'd  in  tears. 
Without  the  vent  of  words;  which  thefc  he  breath'd. 

O  prophet  of  glad  tidings,  finifher  375 

Of  utmoft  hope!  now  clear  I  underftand. 
What  oft  my  Aeddiefl  thoughts  have  fearch*d  in  vain, 
Why  our  great  expe6lation  (hould  be  call'd 
The  feed  of  Woman:  Virgin  Mother,  hail. 
High  in  the  love  of  Heav'n,  yet  from  my  loins  380 
Thou  flialt  proceed,  and  from  thy  W9mb  the  Son 
Of  God  moil  High;  fo  God  with  Man  unites. 
Needs  muft  the  Serpent  now  his  capital  bruife 
Exped  with  mortal  pain:  fay  where ,and  when   384 
'Their  fight,  what  ftroke  fhall  bruife  the  vigor's  heel. 

To 
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To  whom  thus  Michael.  Dream  not  of  their  fight. 
As  of  a  dud,  or  the  local  wounds 
Of  head  or  heel:  not  therefore  joins  the  Son 
Manhood  to  God-head,  with  more  ftrength  to  foil 
Thy  enemy;  nor  fo  is  overcome  390 

Satan,  whofe  fell  from  Heav  n,  a  deadlier  briiife, 
Difabled  not  to  give  thee  thy  death's  wound: 
Which  he,  who  comes  thy  Saviour,  fhall  recure. 
Not  by  deflroying  Satan,  but  his  works 
In  thee^and  in  thy  feed:  nor  can  this  be,  395 

But  by  fulfilling  that  which  thou  didft  want. 
Obedience  to  the  law  of  God,  impos'd 
On  penalty  of  death,  and  fuffering  death. 
The  penalty  to  thy  tranfgreflion  due. 
And  due  to  theirs  which  out  of  thine  will  grow:  400 
So  only  can  high  jultice  reft  appaid* 
The  law  of  God  exa6l  he  fhall  fulfil 
Both  by  obedience  and  by  love,  though  love 
Alone  fulfil  the  law;  thy  punifhment 
He  fhall  indure  by  .coming  in  the  flefh  403 

To  a  reproachful  life  and  curfed  death; 
Proclaming  life  to  all  who  (hall  believe 
In  his  redemption,  and  that  hjs  obedience, 
Imputed^becomes  theirs  by  faith*  his  merits 
To  fave  them,  not  their  own,  though  legal  works.  410 
For  this  he  fhall  live  hated,  be  blafphem'd, 
Seis'd  on  by  force,  judg'd,  and  to  death  condemn 'd 
A  fhameful  and  accurs'd,  nail'd  to  the  crofs 

Fff2  By 
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By  his  own  nation,  (lain  for  bringing  life; 

But  to  the  crofs  he  nails  thy  enemies,  415 

The  law  that  is  againft  thee,  and  the  fins 

Of  all  mankind,  with  him  there  crucify *d. 

Never  to  hurt  them  more  who  rightly  truft 

In  this  his  fatisfadion;  fo  he  dies. 

But  foon  revives;  death  over  him  no  power       420 

Shall  long  ufurp;  ere  the  third  dawning  light 

Return,  the  ftars  of  morn  (hall  fee  him  rife 

Out  of  his  grave,  (re(h  as  the  dawning  lights 

Thy  ranfome  paid,  which  man  from  death  redeems, 

His  death  for  man,  as  many  as  offered  life  425 

Negled  not,  and  the  benefit  embrace 

By  faith  not  void  of  works:  this  God-like  ad 

Annuls  thy  doom,  the  death  thou  (houldft  have  dy  d, 

In  fin  for  ever  loft  from  life;  this  adl 

Shall  braife  the  head  of  Satan,  crufli  his  ftrength,  430 

Defeating  fin  and  death,  his  two  main  arms. 

And  fix  far  deeper  in  his  head  their  ftings 

Than  temp'ral  death  (hall  bruife  the  vi^lor's  heel, 

Or  theirs  whom  he  redeems;  a  death^like  (leep, 

A  gentle  wafting  to  immortal  life.  435 

No r^  after  refurredion^all  he  (lay 

Longer  on  earthy  than  certain  times  to  appear 

To  his  difciples,'  men  who  in  his  life 

Still  foUow'd  him;  to  them  (hall  leave  in  charge 

To  teach  all  nations  what  of  him  they  learn'd    44^ 

And  his  falvation;  them  who  fhaU  believe 

Baptizing 
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Baptizing  in  the  profluent  flream,  the  fign 

Of  wafhing  them  from  guilt  of  fin  to  life 

Pure,  and  in  mind  prepar  d,  if  fo  befall. 

For  death,  like  that  which  the  Redeemer  dy'd.    445 

All  nations  they  (hall  teach;  for  from  that  day 

Not  only  to  the  Tons  of  Abraham's  loins 

Salvation  ihall  be  preach'd,  but  to  the  fons 

Of  Abraham's  faith  wherever  through  the  world; 

So  in  his  feed  all  nations  (hall  be  bleft.  430 

Then  to  the  Heav  n  of  Heav'ns  he  (hall  afcend 

With  viAory,  triumphing  through  the  air 

Over  his  foes  and  thine;  there  (hall  furprife 

The  Serpent,  prince  of  air,  and  drag  in  chains 

Through  all  his  realm,  and  there  confounded  leave; 

Then  enter  into  glory,  and  refume  456 

His  feat  at  God's  right  hand,  exalted  high 

Above  all  names  in  Heav'n;  and  thence  (hall  come. 

When  this  world's  dilTolution  (hall  be  ripe. 

With  glory'  and  pow'r  to  judge  both  quick  anddeadt 

To  judge  th' unfaithful  dead,  but  to  reward         461 

His  faithful,  and  receive  them  into  blifs. 

Whether  in  Heav'n  or  Earth;  for  then  the  Earth 

Shall  all  be  Paradife,  far  happier  place 

Than  this  of  Eden,  and  fer  happier  days.  465 

So  fpake  th'  Arch-Angd  Michael,  then  paus'd. 
As  at  the  world's  great  period;  and  our  fire 
Replete  with  joy  and  wonder  thus  reply 'd. 

O  Goodnefs  infinite,  Goodnefs  immenfe! 

That 
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That  all  this  good  of  cvU  fliall  produce,  470 

And  evil  turn  to  good;    more  wonderful    . 
Than  that  which  by  creation  firfl,  brought  forth 
light  out  of  darknefs!  iuU  of  doubt  I  ftand. 
Whether  I  fhould  repent  me  now  of  fin,  ' 
By  me  done  and  occafion'd,  or  rejoice  475 

Much  more,  that  much  more  good  thereof  {hall  fpring. 
To  God  more  ^ory,  more  good  will  to  men 
From  God,  and  over  wrath  grace  (hall  abound. 
But  fay,  if  our  Deliverer  up  to  Heaven 
Miift  reafcend,  what  will  betide  the  few  480 

His  faithful,  left  among  th'  un&ithfiil  herd. 
The  enemies  of  truth?  who  then  fhall  guide 
His  people,  who  defend?  will  they  not  deal 
Worfe  with  his  followers  than  with  him  they  dealt? 
Be  fure  they  will,  faid  th'  Angel;  but  from  Heaven 
He  to  his  own  a  Comforter  will  fend,  486 

The  promif*  of  the  Father,  who  (hall  dwell 
His  Spi  rit  within  them,  and  the  law  of  faith 
Working  through  lovie,  upon  their  hearts  (hall  write. 
To  guide  them  in  all  truth,  and  alfo  arm  490 

With  fpiritual  armour,  able  to  refift 
Satan's  affaults,  and  quench  his  fiery  dartsf 
What  man  can  do  againfi  them,  not  afraid, 
Though  to  the  death;  againft  fuch  cruelties 
With  inward  confolations  recompens'd,  495 

And  oft  fupported  fo  as  (hall  amaze 
Their  proudeft  perfecutors:  for  the  Spirit' 

PotirH 


Boot   XIL    PARADISE   lOST.    411 

Pourd  firil  on  his  ApofQes,  whom  he  fencb 
To  evangdize  the  nations,  then  on  all 
Baptiz'd,  (hall  them  with  wondrous  gifts  indue,  500 
To  fpeak  all  tongues,  and  do  all  miracles. 
As  did  their  Lord  before  them.    Thus  they  win 
Great  numbers  of  each  nation  to  receive 
With  joy  the  tidings  brought  fromHeav'n:  at  length 
Their  miniftry  performed,  and  race  well  run,       505 
Their  do^^rin  and  their  ftory  written  left, ' 
They  die;  but  in  their  room,  as  they  forewarn. 
Wolves  (hall  fucceed  for  teachers,  grievous  wolves. 
Who  all  the  facred  myfteries  of  Heaven 
To  their  own  vile  advantages  (hall  turn  510 

Of  lucre  and  ambition,  and  the  truth 
With  fuperftitions  and  traditions  taint, 
Left  only  in  thofe  written  records  pure. 
Though  not  but  by  the  Spirit  underftood. 
Then  (hall  they  (eek  to  avail  themfelves  of  names,   5 15 
Places,  and  titles,  and  with  thefe  to  join 
Secular  pow'r,  though  feigning  ftill  to  a^ 
By  Spiritual,  to  themfelves  appropriating 
The  Spi  nt  of  God,  promis'd  alike  and  given 
To  all  believers;  and  from  that  pretence,  520 

Spiritual  laws  by  carnal  pow^r  (hall  force 
On  every  confcience;  laws  which  none  (hall  find 
Left  them  inroU'd,  or  what  the  Spirit  within 
Shall  on  the  heart  ingrave.     What  will  they  then 
But  force  the  Spirit  of  grace  itfelf,  and  bind        525 

His 
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His  confoit  liberty?  what^  but  unbuild 
His  living  temples,  built  by  &ith  to  ftand. 
Their  own  faith  not  another's?  for  on  earth 
Who  againft  faith  and  confcience  can  be  heard 
Infallible?  yet  many  will  prefume:  530 

Whence  heavy  perfecution  (hall  arife 
On  all  who  in  the  worfhip  perfevere 
Of  Spi  rit  and  truth;  the  reft,  for  greater  part. 
Will  deem  in  outward  rites  and  fpecious  forms 
Religion  fatisfy'd;  truth  (hall  retire  535 

Beftuck  with  fland'rous  darts,  and  works  of  faith 
Rarely  be  found:  fo  fliall  the  world  §0  on. 
To  good  malignant,  to  bad  men  benign. 
Under  her  own  weight  groaning,  till  the  day 
Appear  of  tefpiration  to  the  juft,  540 

And  vc^^gea^ce  to  the  wicked,  at  return 
Of  him  fo  fetely  promised  to  thy  aid 
The  Woman's  Seed,  obfcurely  then  foretold. 
Now  amplier  known  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Lord, 
Laft  in  the  clouds  from  Heav  n  to  be  revejd'd,     545 
In  glory  of  the  Father,  to  diflblve 
Satan^with  his  perverted  world,  then  raife 
From  the  conflagrant  mafs,  purg'd  and  refin'd. 
New  Heavns,  new  Earth,  ages  of  endlefs  date. 
Founded  in  righteoufnefs^and  peace^and  love,     550 
To  bring  forth  fruits,  joy  and  eternal  blifs. 
He  ended;  and  thus  Adam  laft  reply 'd. 
How  foon  hath  thy  predidion,  Seer  bleft, 

Meafur  d 
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Meafur'd  this  tranfient  world,  the  race  of  time. 

Till  time  fland  fix'd?  beyond  is  all  .abyfs,  555 

Eternity,  whofe  end  no  eye  can  reach. 

Greatly  inftru6led  I  (hall  hence  depart. 

Greatly  in  peace  of  thought,  and  have  my  fill 

Of  knowledge,  what  this  veffel  can  contain; 

Beyond  which  was  my  folly  to  afpire.  560 

Henceforth  I  learn,  that  to  obey  is  beft. 

And  love  with  fear  the  only  God,  to  walk 

As  in  his  prefence,  ever  to  obferve 

His  providence,  and  on  him  fole  depend, 

Merciful  over  all  his  works,  with  good  565 

StUl  overcommg  evil,  and  by  fmaU 

Accomplifhing  great  things,  by  things  deem'd  weak 

Subverting  worldly  firong,  and  worldly  wife 

By  fimply  meek;  that  fuffering  for  tmth's  fake 

Is  fortitude  to  higheft  vi<Sory,  570 

And  to  the  fedthful  death  the  gate  of  life; 

Taught  this  by  his  example  whom  I  now 

Acknowledge  my  Redeemer  ever  bleft. 

To  whom  thus  alfo  th' Angel  laft  reply 'd. 
This  havings  leam'd,.  thpu  haft  attained  the  fum    575 
Of  wifdom;  hope  no  higher,  though  all  the  ftars 
Thou  knew 'ft  by  name,  and  all  th'ethereal  powers. 
All  fecrets  of  the  deep,  all  Nature's  works, 
Or  works  of  God  in  Heav'n,  air,  earth,  or  fea, 
And  all  the  riches  of  this  world  enjoy 'dft,  580 

And  all  the  rule,  one  empire;  only  add 

G  g  g  Deeds 
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Deeds  to  thy  knowledge  anfwerable;  add  faith. 

Add  virtue,  patience,  temperance,  add  love. 

By  name  to  come  call'd  charity,  the  foul 

Of  all  the  reft:  then  wilt  thou  not  be  loath         58^ 

To  leave  this  Paradife,  but  flialt  poffefs 

A  Paradife  within  thee,  happier  far. 

Let  us  defcend  now  therefore  from  this  top 

Of  fpeculation;  -for  the  hour  precife 

Exads  our^parting  hence;  and  fee  the  guards,     590 

By  me  incamp'd  on  yonder  hill,  exped 

Their  motion;  at  whofe  front  a  flaming  fword. 

In  fignal  of  remove,  waves  fiercely  round; 

We  may  no  longer  ftay:  go,  waken  Eve; 

Her  alfo  I  with  gentle  dreams  have  calm'd  595 

Portending  good,  and  all  her  fpirits  composed 

To  meek  fubmiflion:  thou  at  feafon  fit 

Let  her  with  thee  partake  what  thou  haft  heard; 

Chiefly  what  may  concern  her  faith  to  know. 

The  great  deliverance  by  her  feed  to  come  600 

(For  by  the  Woman's  feed)  on  all  mankind: 

That  ye  may  live,  which  will  be  many  days. 

Both  in  one  faith^unanimous^though  fad* 

With  caufe  for  evils  paft,  yet  much  more  chear*d 

With  meditation  on  the  happy  end.  605 

He  ended,  and  they  both  defcend  the  hill; 
Defcended,  Adam  to  the  bow'r  where  Eve 
Lay  fleeping  ran  before,  but  found  her  wak'd; 
And  thus  wiih  words  not  fad  ihe  him  receiv'd. 

Whence 
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Whence  thou  retum'ft,  and  whither  went 'ft,  I  know; 
For  God  is  alfo  in  fleep,  and  dreams  advife,        611 
Whicli  he  hath  fent  propitious;  feme  great  good 
Prefaging,  fince  with  forrovP  and  heart's  diftrefs 
Wearied  I  fell  afleep:  but  now  lead  on; 
In  me  is  no  delay;  with  thee  to  go,  615 

Is  to  ftay  here;  without  thee  here  to.ftay. 
Is  to  go  hence  unwilling;  thou  to  me 
Art  all  things  under  Heav'n,  all  places  thou. 
Who  for  my  wilful  crime  art  banifh'd  hence. 
This  further  confolation  yet  fecure  620 

I  carry  hence;  though  all  by  me  is  loft. 
Such  favor  I^nworthy^am  vouchfaf'd. 
By  me  the  promis'd  Seed  (hall  all  reftore. 

So  fpake  our  mother  Eve,  and  Adam  heard 
Well  pleas'd,  but  anfwer'd  not;  for  now  too  nigh  6  2^ 
Th'Arch-Angel  ftood,  and  from  the  other  hill 
To  their  fix'd  ftation,  all  in  bright  array. 
The  Cherubim  defcended;  on  the  ground 
Gliding  meteorous,  as  evening  mift 
Ris'n  from  a  river  o'er  the  marifti  glides,  630 

And  gathers  ground  faft  at  the  lab'rer's  heel. 
Homeward  returning.    High  in  front  advanc'd 
The  brandifli'd  fword  of  G<5d  before  them  blaz'd 
Fierce  as  a  comet;  which  with  torrid  heat. 
And  va^or  as  the  Lybian  air  aduft,  635 

Began  to  parch  that  temp'rate  clime;  whereat 
In  either  hand  the  haft'ning  Angel  caught 

Our 
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Our  lingVing  parents,  and  to  th'eaftem  gate 
Led  them  dired,  and  down  the  cli£F  as.  &ft 
To  the  fubjeded  plstin;  then  difappear  d.  640 

They  looking  back,  all  th'eaftem  fide  beheld 
Of  Paradife,  to  late  their  happy  feat, 
Wav'd  over  by  that  flaming  brand,  the  gate 
With  dreadful  faces  throng  d  and  fiery  arms: 
Some  natural  tears  they  dfopt,  but  wip'd  them  foon; 
The  world  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choofe  646 
Their  place  of  reft,  and  Providence  their  guide: 
They,  hand  in  hand,  with  wand'ring  fteps  and  flow. 
Through  Eden  took  their  folitary  way- 


THE      BSD. 
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